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“LUCKIES are my standby” 


CHIP OFF THE OLD BLOCK 
Cash in on Poppa's famous name? 
Not Douglas Fairbanks, jr.! For 
months he labored as a five-dollar- 
a-day “extra."’ Then he crashed in- 
to a part like a brick through a plate. 
glass window. See him in his latest 
FIRST NATIONAL PICTURE, “IT’S 
TOUGH TO BE FAMOUS.” Doug 
has stuck to LUCKIES four years, but 
didn't stick the makers of LUCKIES 
anything for his kind words. 
“You're a brick, Doug.” 


“LUCKIES are my standby. I buy them exclusively. I’ve 
tried practicallyall brands but LUCKY STRIKES are kind 
to my throat. And that new improved Cellophane 
that opens with a flip of 

oe finger is a ten strike.” 


Your Throat Protection—against irritation—against cou gh 
And Moisture-Proof Cellophane Keeps that “ Toasted” Flavor Ever Fresh 
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THE I&ATHERNECK 


THE GAZETTE 


Total strength Marine Co-ps on March 31 
COMMISSIONED AND WARRANT—March 31 

Separations during April 

Appointments during April - 

Total strength on April 30 
ENLISTED—Total strength March 31 

Separations during April 

Joinings during April 

Total strength April 


Total strength Marine Corps April 30 


15.534 


16,707 


THE U. S. MARINE CORPS COMMISSIONED 


Major General Ben. H. Fuller, The Major Gen- 
eral Commandant. 

Major General John T. Myers. Assistant to 
The Major General Commandant. 

Brigadier General Rufus H. Lane. The Adjutant 
and Inspector. 

Brigadier General Hugh Matthews. The Quar- 
termaster. 

Brigadier General George Richards. The Pay- 
master. 


Officers last commissioned in the crades indi- 
cated: 


Col. James J. Meade. 
Lt. Col. Chas. F. B. Price. 
Maj. Clifton B. Cates. 
Capt. Irving E. Odgers 
lst Lt. Earle S. Davis 


Officers last to make number in the erades 
indicated: 


Col. Harry O. Smith. 

Lt. Col. Wm. C. Powers, Jr 
Maj. Frank Whitehead. 
Capt. Clinton W. McLeod. 
Ist Lt. Ward F. Dickey. 


THE U. S. MARINE CORPS COMMISSIONED 


APRIL 7, 1932. 


Lt-Col. Randolph Coyle, on completion of the 
course detached Army War College, Washington. 
D. C., to Headquarters Marine Corps, Washine- 
ton, D. C. 

Lt- Col. Nelson P. Vulte. retired as of 1 May, 
193 

Captain Louis J. Hughes, retired as of 1 July, 
1932 


Captain Jesse A. Nelson, on 1 May detached 
Bureau of Aeronautics, Navy Department, Wash- 
ington, D. C., to Observation Squadron 9M, First 
Brigade, Haiti. via the USS “Kittery’’ scheduled 
to sail from Hampton Roads, Va., on or about 9 
May. 

Ist Lt. Elmer E. Leibensperger, retired as of 
1 July, 1932. with rank of Captain. 

Ist Lt. William J. Stamper, detached MCB, 
NOB, San Diego. Calif., to Second Brigade, Nica- 
ragua, via the SS “Santa Ana” scheduled to sail 
from Los Angeles, Calif., on or about 30 April. 


APRIL 8, 1932. 


Colonel Thomas Holcomb, on completion of the 
course detached Army War College, Washineton, 
D. C., to Headquarters Marine Corps, Washington. 
D. C. 


Colonel Presley M. Rixey., on completion of the 
course detached Army War College, Washington. 
= C., to Headquarters Marine Corps, Washington, 


c. 

a John L. Doxey, detached MB, NTS, New- 
port, R. LL to MCB, NOB, San Diego, Calif., via 
the USS ‘“Henderson,”’ scheduled to sail from 
Hampton Roads, Va., on or about 7 May. 

Captain Gilbert D. Hatfield. orders to MB, NYd, 
New York, N. Y., modified to MB, NTS, Newport, 


R. I. 
Ist Lt. Arthur G. Bliesener, orders to MB, NYd. 


New York, N. Y., modified to MB. Parris Island. 
8. Cc. 


APRIL 9, 1932. 


Ist Lt. John D. Muncie, detached First Brigade. 
Haiti, to MB, Quantico, Va.. via the May trip of 
the USS “Kittery.” 

2nd Lt. Archibald D. Abel, orders to MB, NOB. 
Key West, Fla., modified to NAS, Pensacola, Fla. 

2nd Lt. James H. Daly, detached MB, Quantico, 
Va., to NAS, Pensacola, Fla. 


(Continued on page 3) 


THE U. 8S. MARINE CORPS ENLISTED 


APRIL 1, 1932. 


Quartermaster Sergeant Joseph N. M. Berger— 
AS, MB, Quantico, Va.. to MB, AS, San Diego, 
Calif. 

Corporal Robert Russell—MB, NAS. Lakehurst. 
N. J., to MD, AL, Peiping, China 


APRIL 2, 1932. 
Quartermaster Sergeant Harry C. Snyder 
Nicaragua to MB, NOB. San Diego. Calif 


Corporal Robert G. Smith—MB. “nd Brieade, 
Managua, Nicaragua to United States. 


APRIL 4, 1932 

First Sergeant William Burns—MD, USS “‘New 
Mexico"’ to MB, NAS, Lakehurst, N. J. 

First Sergeant Russell E. Nall—MB, NPD, Ports- 
mouth, N. H.. to USS “New Mexico.’ 

Sergeant Alex L. Cowie—MB, NOB, HRds, Nor- 
folk, Va.. to MB, Quantico, Virginia 

Sergeant Nathaniel J. Lytle—MB. NOB. HRds. 
Norfolk, Va., to MB, NAD. Yorktown, Va. 

Sergeant Ralph Martin—Nicaragua to MB, AS. 
Quantico, Va. 

Corporal Valentine R. Heberski—Haiti to MB, 
SB. New London, Conn. 

Corporal Sam R. Hurlbut—MB, NOB, HRds, 
Norfolk, Va., to MB, Quantico, Va. 

Corporal Donald F. Rubin—Haiti to MB, AS, 
Quantico, Va. 
APRIL 5, 193° 

Supply Sergeant J 
Island, S. C., to Cuba. 

Supply Sergeant Gordon L. Rea--MB,. Quantico, 
Va., to Fort Eustis, Va. 

Sergeant Joseph J. Slonovski—West Coast to 
MB, Quantico, Va. 

Sergeant Frank L. Tyree—Cuba to Haiti. 

Sergeant John C. Weathers—West Coast to 
Fourth Regiment, Shanghai, China 

Corporal Clarence W. Henry—MB, Pearl Harbor, 
T.H., to Fourth Regiment. Shanghai, China 


APRIL 6, 1932. 

First Sergeant Terressa C. Burton—West Coast 
to Fourth Regiment, Shanghai, China. 

Corporal Wayne G. Geer—MB. Washington. 
D. C., to MB. NYd. Mare Island, Calif 
APRIL 7, 1032. 

Sergeant Henry E. Bucci—-MB. SB, New London. 
Conn., to Cavite, P 

Corporal Avrice A. Crowley—MB, "wy HRds. 
Norfolk, Va., to MB. Parris Island, 8S. 

Corporal Andrew J. Kaufman—MB, NOB. HRds, 
Norfolk. Va., to MB. NYd. New York, N. Y. 
APRIL 8, 1932. 

First Sergeant Dennis W. Green--MB, NAS 
Lakehurst. N. J., to Fourth Regiment, Shanghai, 
China. 

Sergeant Robert M. Moore—-MB, NTS, Newport. 
R. L, to Fourth Regiment, Shanghai, China. 

Corporal Raymond W. Covington—Pearl Harbor, 
T. H., to MB. NOB. New Orleans, La. 

APRIL 9, 1932. 

Gunnery Sergeant Burleigh W. Rogerson—MB, 
Quantico, Va., to Haiti 

Staff Sergeant Glenn D. Drouillard—Nicaragua 
to MB, Parris Island, S. C. 

Sergeant Merl S. Smith—-MB. Parris Island 
S. C., to Nicaragua 


APRIL 11, 1932. 

Quartermaster Sergeant George J. Hyland—-MB 
NOB, Key West, Fla., to MB, Quantico, Va. 

Master Technical Sergeant Cyril A. Gould 
AS. Nicaragua to AS, San Diego, Calif 

First Sergeant Eric E. Isaacson—West Coast to 
Fourth Regiment. Shanghai, China. 


(Continued on page 4) 


L. Massey—MB, Parris 


SUPPLY SERGEANTS ARRANGED ACCORDING 
To 


= 


SENIORITY 


SIRA, Walter A.—April 1, 1931. 
CAVEN, Robert M.—April 6, 193r 
McDONOUGH, Patrick J.—April 24, 1931 
SCHURR, John W.—June 2, 1931. 
SEILER, Charles—June 17, 1931. 
STEPHENSON, Frank H.—July 20, 1951 
REA, Gordon L.—September 11, 1931 
BANKLER, James—September 15, 1931 
McLANE, Robert B.—October 17. 1931 
IRWIN, Edgar K.—November 21, 1931 
HISLOP, George W.—December 1, 19351 
COLLINS, Reuben C.—April 19, 1932 


FIRST SERGEANTS ARRANGED ACCORDING 


2 


TO SENIORITY 


CARBARY, James—October 1, 1917. 
BROSNAN, Daniel W.—December #4, 1917. 
MANNING, Joseph E.—July 1, 1918. 
SIEGRIST, Norman B.—August 2, 1918. 
McCUNE, Harry W.—October 19, 1918. 
SIEGENTHALER, Fred—October 25, 1918. 
DARMOND, James M.—January 14, 1919. 
SCOTT, James R.—February 1%. 1919. 
STROUD, Homer C.—June 19, 1919. 
BURNS, William—July 1, 1919. 
TILLMAN, Nolan—July 24, 1919. 

CONN, Ernest S.—September 2, 1919. 
POLAND, Otto—September %, 1919. 
GREEN, Dennis W.—-November 17, 1919. 
KINDIG, Boyd B.—December 1, 1919. 
GOBLE, Albert J.—December 9, 1919. 
BAILEY, Robert—January 6. 1920. 
STEPANOF, Charles A.—January 16, 1920. 
COLEMAN, Joseph LaH.—January 27, 1920. 
BALD, Edward—February 18, 1920. 
SAFLEY, William E.—March 9%, 1920. 
MULLEN, Edward A.—April 6, 1920. 
MARTZ, Frank—April 24, 1920. 
COOKE, Walter M.—June 11, 1920. 
SHADBOLT, Gordon L.—June 17, 1920. 
BANTA, Sheffield M.—July 23, 1920. 
WILLIAMS, Donald E.—July 29, 1920. 
ABBOTT, Arthur E.—August 1, 1920. 
ARNOLD, John G.—August 17, 1920. 
HUGHES, Barnett—September 1, 1920. 
TWOHIG, Jeremiah—September 1, 1920. 
BARRICK, William B.—September 14, 1920. 
MACK, George F.—October 11. 1920. 
CORBETT, Patrick—October 23, 1920. 
DIETZ, Cecil M.—December 1, 1920. 
KENNEY, Charles E.—December 10, 1920. 
McCULLOUGH, James J.—January 16, 1921. 
WOOD, Samuel H.—January 16, 1921. 
CURCEY, Leonard—March 17, 1921. 
WELSHHANS, Nathan I.—March 18, 1921. 
VERDIER, Frank—April 7, 1921. 
HARTMANN, Peter W.—April 8, 1921. 
CONNERS, Benjamin L.—May 1, 1921 
DARRAH, Clyde R.—May 1, 1921. 
SMITH, Robert A.—May 2, 191. 
BERTOL, Louis N.—June 10, 1921. 
JORDAN, James J.—June 18, 1921. 
LOCKWOOD, Charles A.—June 21, 1921. 
HUFF, Melvin T.—October 21, 1921. 
DAVIS, Charles—November 5, 1921. 
LUFFE, Philip—February 15, 1922. 
BOWEN, Lee T.—April 7, 1922. 
WILKINS, Ford E.—May 10, 1922. 
HARRMANN, Charles W.—May 11, 1922. 
CROWELL, Harold I—June 1, 1922. 
NELSON, George—June 1, 1922. 
WALLACE, David B.—June 10, 1922. 
YOUNG, Matthew J.—October 10, 1922. 
WOLTRING, Leo T.—November 1, 1922. 
FRANCIS, Alfred F.—November 15, 1922. 
SMITH, George O.—December 7, 1922. 
ARMSTRONG, William H.—Jan. 11, 1923. 
HANRAHAN, Frank M.—April 19, 1923. 
THOMAS, Frank—April 19, 1923. 
ROMER, John P., Jr.—May 1, 1923. 
WOODS, William H.—July 12, 1923. 


(Continued on page 4) 
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“If my experience with the 1.C. 5S. proves 
to be helpful and significant to others, it 


will be exceedingly gratifying to me. 


“..and presently yo 


will see a (jreat | ight” 


THE BUSINESS LEADERS OF TODAY ARE JUST MARK AND MAIL THE COUPON! 
INTERNATIONAL CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOLS 
THE |. C. S. STUDENTS OF YESTERDAY senanten, penmsvavanes 


EACH YEAR many untrained men approach Cliff Knoble and INTERNATIONAL CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOLS. tox 5280-L, Scranton, Pa. 
‘The Universal University 
Without st or obligation, please send me a copy of your booklet. “Whe Wins 
and Why.” and full particulars about the subject before which 1 have marke! X 
TECHNICAL AND INDUSTRIAL COURSES 


ask tor advertising jobs. Mr. Knoble is Advertising Director 


of Chrysler Sales Corporation. 


This is what he says to these untrained men: “You can Architect \viation Engines 
Architectural Draftsman Aut nobile Mechanic . 
not expect an ¢ m ployer to support you while you are merely Building timat ing Frembing Fisting 
iwor ing e ne 
making a start at learning things which are worth being paid ees Sree od he 
for. Business is not done that Go home and nroll for Slectrie Civil 
Electrical Engineer Surveying and Mapping 
the International Corre spond nee Schools Advertising Course Ele re I tir Refrigeratior 
yee Weldir tric ami Gas RB. R. Locomotives 
. and presently you will see a great light Radio Shop Blueprints R. KR. Section Foreman ' 
Telegraph Engineer R. BR. Bridge and Building Foreman 
J hor rh « OTrain Operat 
Unable to complete his college course, Mr. Knoble studied E ~ 
his own I. C. S. Advertising Course while working as a a Coal Mining Engineer 
stenographer at $12 a week. That study, that profitable utili weer extile Oversee or Supt 
Pipetite Tinsmit? Cotton Manufacturt 
zation of spare time, laid the groundwork for an advertising Bridge Engineer Woolen Manufacturit 
Bridge and Building Forema Acriculture F.uit Growing | 
career which has led Mr. Knoble to his present position. Gas Engines }Poultry Farming © Radio 
Diesel Engines Marine Engineer 
‘I believe I recommend study with I. C. S. at least fifty BUSINESS TRAINING COURSES 
times a year,” he said. “I do this because I know what faith 
ful study of this advertising course will do for a man.” nent , 
When determined ambition and I. C.S. meet, the perfect 
setting is created tor the start of a successful and profitable Coll Preparatory 
Illustrating 
career. Thousands of men, in almost every line ot work, tes net Cartooning 
Advertising Lumber Dealer 
tify to the benefit of this association. And in this modern age. 
\ ige 
when the demand is for trained men, International Corre 
spondence Schools are providing ambitious manhood with the 
vital practical training needed to forge ahead in a changing = _— 
and competitive world! Spare-time study is a real secret of Occupation 
reside in Canad cand this coupon to the International Correspondence Schools 
success. The opportunity ts open to you accept it today. Canadian, Limited, Montreal, Canada , 


BSS SS | 
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as 


‘nd Lt. Francis H. Williams. detached MB, NYd 
Washineton. D. C.. to Second Brigade. Nica- 
ragua, via the USS “Henderson. scheduled to 
ail from Hampton Roads. Va.. on or about 
May 


| U. S. MARINE CORPS COMMISSIONED | 


APRIL 11,1932 

Lt-Col. Harry G. Bartlett, detached Recruitine 
District of Baltimore. Baltimore, Md.. to First 
Brieade. Haiti. via the USS “Kittery.”’ scheduled 
to sail from Hampton Roads. Va.. on or about 
May 

Captain Herbert Hardy, detached MB. NYd. New 
York. N. Y¥.. to MB, Quantico, Va 

Captain John P. McCann, detached MB, Quan- 
tico, Va.. to Recruiting District of Baltimore, 
Baltimore. Md., to report on 25 April 

The following named officers detached Depart- 
ment of the Pacific to Asiatic Station via the 
President McKinley," which sailed from 
San Francisco, Calif.. on 8 April 

Captain Augustus B. Hale 

Captain Francis S. Kieren 

Captain Lloyd R. Pugh 

“nd Lt. William P. Battell 

“nd Lt. James P. Berkeley 

"nd Lt. Charles E. Shepard 

The following named officers detached MB. 
NS. Cavite. P. I. to Fourth Regiment. Shanghai. 
China 

Ist Lt. Thomas C. Perrin 

“nd Lt. William I. Phipps 

ChfMarGnr. William A. Buckley 


APRIL 12%, 1932 

Captain George F. Stockes, AQM, on ‘5 April 
detached Headquarters Marine Corps. Washington, 
D. C., to Fourth Regiment, Shanghai, China. via 
the USS “Chaumont,” scheduled to sail from San 
Diego, Calif., on or about 7 May 

Ist Lt. James A. Stuart. detached MB, NS. 
Guam, M. IL., to Department of the Pacific via the 
July trip of the USS “Chaumont.” 

ist Lt. James D. Waller, on completion of the 
course detached Field Artillery School. Ft. Sill. 
Okla.. to MB, Quantico, Va 

Ist Lt. Marvin V. Yandle, detached MB, NAS. 
NOB, San Diego, Calif., to Asiatic Station via the 
USS “Chaumont,”’ scheduled to sail from San 
Diego, Calif.. on or about 7 May 

tnd Lt. Joseph H. Berry, detached MB, Wash- 
ington, D. C., to Department of the Pacific 

2nd Lt. Albert F. Moe, detached MCB. NOB. 
San Diego, Calif.. to Asiatic Station via the USS 
Chaumont,”" scheduled to sail from San Diego, 
Calif., on or about 7 May 


APRIL 153, 193%. 

Ist Lt. William E. Burke, detached MB, NOB. 
Key West, Fla., to MB, Quantico, Va 

ist Lt. Ralph D. McAfee, orders to MB. NOB. 
New Orleans, La., modified to MB. NOP, South 
Charleston, W. Va 

‘tnd Lt. James F. Shaw. Jr.. detached MCB. 
NOB. San Diego, Calif.. to MD, RS. San Fran- 
cisco, Calif 

‘tnd Lt. Frederick B. Winfree. orders to MB. 
NYd, New York, N. Y., modified to MB. NYd. 
Philadelphia. Pa.. to report not later than * May 


APRIL 14. 1032 


Captain Carl F. Merz, on reporting of relief 
detached First Brigade, Haiti, to AS, ECEF, MB. 
Quantico, Va., via first available Government 
conveyance. 

Captain Sherman L. Zea, detached MB, Quan- 
tico, Va., to MCB, NOB, San Diego. Calif., via 
the USS ‘“Henderson.’’ scheduled to sail from 
Hampton Roads. Va., on or about 7 May 

Captain Harry W. Gamble. detached MCB, NOB, 
San Diego. Calif.. to Supply Depot. San Francisco. 
Calif 

Ist Lt. Christian F. Schilt. on reporting of 
relief detached Naval Aircraft Factory, Navy 
Yard. Philadeiphia. Pa.. to AS. ECEF. MB. Quan- 
tico, Va 

‘nd Lt. Richard J. McPherson, detached MB. 
Parris Island, S. C., to Second Brigade, Nicaragua, 
via the USS ‘Henderson.’ scheduled to sail f:om 
Hampton Roads. Va.. on or about 7 May 


APRIL 1932 


Major Ralph J. Mitchell. on reporting of relief. 
about "5 May. detached AS, ECEF. MB. Quan- 
tico. Va.. to Naval War College, Newport, R. I 

Major Ross E. Rowell, detached AS. WCEF, NAS. 
San Diego, Calif.. to AS, ECEF. MB. Quantico. 
Va.. to report not later than 25 May. 

ist Lt. Theodore A. Holdahl. on discharge from 
treatment at the Norfolk Naval Hospital detached 
MB, Norfolk Navy Yard, Portsmouth. Va., to MB, 
Quantico, Va. 

Ist Lt. Ivan W. Miller, detached AS, ECEF, 
MB, Quantico, Va., to AS, Second Brigade. Nica- 
ragua, via the USS “Sirius,"’ scheduled to sail 
from Hampton Roads, Va.. on or about 2 June 

Ist Lt. John D. Muncie. orders to MB. Quantico, 
Va.. modified to MB, Parris Island. S$ 


THE IEATHERNECK 


2nd Lt. Frank M. June, on or about 12 May 
detached AS, ECEF, MB, Quantico, Va.. to AS. 
Second Brigade, Nicaragua, via the USS ‘Sirius.’ 
scheduled to sail from Hampton Roads, Va. on 
or about 2 June 

2nd Lt. Frank G. Wagner, Jr.. detached MB. 
NOB. Hampton Roads, Norfolk, Va. to First 
Brigade, Haiti. via the USS “Kittery.” scheduled 
to sail from Hampton Roads. Va.. on or about 
May. 


APRIL 18, 1932 

Captain H. H. Phipps, on reporting of his re- 
lief detached MB, NAD, Iona Island, N. Y., to 
Headquarters Marine Corps, Washington, D. C. 

Captain George W. Walker. on closing of MB. 
NOB, Key West. Fla., detached that station to 
MB, NAD, Iona Island, N. Y 

2nd Lt. Ernest R. West, appointed a second 
lieutenant and assigned to duty at MB, NOB. 
Hampton Roads, No-folk, Va., to report not later 
than 24 May. 

Chief Pay Clerk Bernard E. Neel, on discharge 
from treatment at the Norfolk Naval Hospital. 
detached MB, Norfolk. NYd. Portsmouth, Va.. to 
Headquarters Marine Corps, Washington, D. C 


APRIL 21, 1932. 

Major Edmond H. Morse, died on 19 April. 

Ist Lt. Clayton C. Jerome, on 15 May detached 
AS, ECEF, MB, Quantico, Va., to Naval Academy, 
Annapolis, Md., authorized to delay until 1 July 

Ist Lt. William G. Manley, on or about 2s 
May detached Naval Academy. Annapolis, Md.. 
to Massachusetts Institute of Technology, Cam- 
bridge, Mass. 

Ist Lt. Robert H. Rhoads. on or about 28 May 
detached Naval Academy. Annapolis. Md., to 
Massachusetts Institute of Technology, Cambridge. 
Mass. 

2nd Lt. Walker A. Reaves. on discharge from 
treatment at Naval Hospital, Chelsea, Mass., de- 
tached MB, NAD, Hingham, Mass.. to MD, RR. 
Wakefield, Mass. 

2nd Lt. Michael M. Mahoney, detached Second 
Brigade, Nicaragua, to Nicaraguan National Guard 
Detachment. 

2nd Lt. Peter A. McDonald. detached Second 
Brigade, Nicaragua, to Nicaraguan National Guard 
Detachment. 

The following named officers have been pro- 
moted to the grades indicated: 

Captain Irving E. Odgers. 

Ist Lt. Earle S. Davis. 

ChfPayClk Clinton A. Phillips. 


APRIL 23, 1932. 

Colonel Rush R. Wallace. on or about 1 June 
detached MB, Washington, D. C., to Naval War 
College. Newport, R. I. 

Lt-Col. Henry N. Manney, Jr.. on or about 1 
June detached MB. Parris Island, S. C., to Naval 
War College, Newport, R. I. 

Major David S. Barry, on or about 1 June de- 
tached Sth Regiment, (Reserve), Philadelphia, 
Pa., to Naval War College, Newport, R. I. 

Major Edward A. Ostermann, AA&I, on or about 
1 June detached Headquarters Marine Corps, 
Washington, D. C., to Naval War College, New- 
port, R. I 

Captain William W. Aiken, dismissed. 


Alligators 


ALLIGATOR 
U. S. MARINE CORPS 
OFFICER’S 
RAINCOAT 


Complies in every respect 
with standard sample. 


On Sale at 
U. S. MARINE CORPS 
POST EXCHANGES 


Never Leak 


Three 


lst Lt. Samuel K. Bird. on 1 May detached MB. 
Puget Sound NYd, Bremerton, Washington, to 
MCB, NOB, San Diego, Calif 

ist Lt. Francis J. McQuillen. on %3 April de- 
tached Headquarters Marine Corps. Washington. 
D. C., to MB, Quantico, Va. 

2nd Lt. Lawrence C. Brunton. killed in action 
21 April. 


APRIL 26, 1932. 

Major John A. Gray. detached MB, NYd, Mare 
Is ‘and, Calif., to duty as Division Marine Officer. 
Division Four, Battleships, Battle Force, and Aide 
on Staff Commander. Battleships, Battle Force. 
USS “West Virginia." 

Major Edward A. Ostermann, AA&I, orders to 
Naval War College. Newport. R. I. revoked. 

Captain Earl C. Nicholas, assigned to duty at 
MCB, NOB, San Diego, Calif. 

lst Lt. Charles S. Finch, detached Department 
of the Pacific to MB. Norfolk NYd, Portsmouth, 
Va.. via the USS “‘Nitro,"’ scheduled to sail from 
Mare Island. Calif.. on or about 14 May. 

2nd Lt. Joseph W. Earnshaw, detached Depart- 
ment of the Pacific to MB, NTS, Newport, R. I.. 
via the USS “Nitro.”’ scheduled to sail from 
San Diego, Calif.. on or about 18 May 

2nd Lt. Edward T. Peters, detached Depart- 
ment of the Pacific to MB, NOB, Hampton Roads, 
Va., via the USS “Nitro,”’ scheduled to sail from 
San Diego, Calif.. on or about 18 May. 

2nd Lt. Samuel D. Puller, orders to MB, NAS, 
Lakehurst. N. J., modified to MD, Fort Eustis, Va., 
to report not later than 2 May. 

ChfMarGnr. Emory T. Ozabal, assigned to duty 
at MB, NYd, Mare Island, Calif. 


APRIL 27, 1932. 

Colonel Ellis B. Miller, detached Naval War 
College, Newport, R. I., to MB, Quantico, Va., for 
duty on the Staff Marine Corps Schools. 

Lt-Col. Chandler Campbell, detached Naval War 
College, Newport, R. L, to MB, NYd, Po:tsmouth. 
N. H 

Lt-Col. William P. Upshur. detached Naval War 
College, Newport, R. I. to Headquarters Marine 
Corps, Washington, D. C. 

Major Cecil S. Baker, detached Command and 
General Staff School, Ft. Leavenworth, Kansas, 
to MB, Quantico, Va.. for duty on Staff Marine 
Corps Schools. 

Major Harry Schmidt, detached Command and 
General Staff School, Ft. Leavenworth, Kansas, 
to Headquarters, Marine Corps, Washington, D. C. 

Major Thomas E. Thrasher, detached Naval 
War College, Newport, R. I. to MB, Quantico, 
Va., for duty on Staff Marine Corps Schools. 

Major Peter C. Geyer, Jr., detached Navy 
Department, Washineton, D. C., to MCB, NOB, 
San Diego, Calif.. via the USS “Henderson,” 
scheduled to sail from Hampton Roads, Va., on or 
about 7 May. 

Captain Dudley S. Brown, detached The In- 
fantry School, Ft. Benning, Ga., to MB, NYd, 
Philadelphia. Pa., for duty on Staff Basic School. 

Captain Charles C. Gill. detached Cavalry 
School, Ft. Filey, Kansas, to MB, Quantico, Va.. 
for duty on Staff Marine Corps Schools. 

Captain John Groff, detached The Army Signal 
School, Ft. Monmouth, N. J., to Headquarters 
Marine Corps, Washington, D. C. 

Captain Curtis W. Legette, detached The Field 
Artillery School, Ft. Sill, Okla., to MCB, NOB, 
San Diego, Calif. 

Captain Carl W. Meigs, detached The Motor 
Transport School, Camp Holabird, Md., to Depot 
of Supplies, Philadelphia, Pa. 

Captain Oliver P. Smith, detached The Infantry 
School, Ft. Benning, Ga., to MB, Quantico, Va., 
for duty on Staff Marine Corps Schools. 

lst Lt. John E. Curry, on or about 20 May 
detached MD, USS “Argonne.’’ to Headquarters 
Marine Corps, Washington, D. C.. via the USS 
“‘Henderson,”’ scheduled to sail from San Diego, 
Calif., on or about 1 June. 

lst Lt. Lewis B. Puller, detached The Infantry 
School, Ft. Benning, Ga., to MB, Quantico, Va., 
for duty on the Staff Marine Corps Schools. 

lst Lt. Harold D. Harris, on or about 20 May 
detached MB, NOP, So. Charleston, W. Va., to 
MB, NYd, New York, N. Y. 

ist Lt. Benjamin F. Kaiser, detached The Army 
Signal School, Ft. Monmouth, N. J., to Head- 
quarters Marine Corps, Washington, D. C. 

lst Lt. Nels H. Nelson, detached The Army 
Signal School, Ft. Monmouth, N. J., to Head- 
quarters Marine Corps, Washington, D. C. 

lst Lt. Reginald H. Ridgely, Jr., detached The 
Motor Transport School, Camp Holabird, Md., to 
Depot of Supplies, Philadelphia, Pa. 

lst Lt. Gerald C. Thomas, detached the In- 
fantry School, Ft. Benning, Ga., to MB, NYd, 
Philadelphia, Pa., for duty on Staff Basic School. 

2nd Lt. Con D. Silard, detached MCB, NOB, 
San Diego, Calif. to MD, USS “Argonne,” to 
report on board on or about 20 May. 


APRIL 29, 1052. 
Captain Maurice C. Gregory. detailed as an 
Assistant Qua-termaster, effective 15 June. 
Captain James W. Webb, orders to MB, Quan- 
tico, Va., modified to MB, Washington, D. C. 
lst Lt. George H. Bellinger, assigned to duty 
at MB, Puget Sound, NYd, Bremerton, Washing- 
ton. 


We 
2 
| 
_ 
a 


Four 


Pay Clk Carlton L. Post. appointed a pay clerk 
and assiened to duty at MB, NOB, Pearl Harbor 

MAY 3, 1932 


Captain Morton A. Richal, detached MCB, NOB 
San Diego, Calif.. to MB. NAS. San Diego, Calif 

Ist Lt. Orin H. Wheeler, orders to MB, NYd 
Boston, Mass modified to MD, RR. Wakefield 

ist I Frederick C. Biebush, detached MB 
NYd,. Mare Island, Calif.. to Nicaraguan National 
Guard Detachment via Grace Line Steamer 
scheduled ) from San Diego. Calif.. on 14 
May 

dl W m W. Child esi ition accepted 

ike effec May 

ind Lt. Frank C. Crof detached AS. Second 
Brigade Nicaragua. to MCB. NOB. San Diego 
Calif via the USS Henderson cheduled to 
sail from Corinto on or about 1! May 


MAY 4, 103° 

1 completion of the pres 

ent chool year detached MCSD. MB, Quantico 
urst, N. J 


Captain Richard O. Sanderson. on completion 


of the course detached Army Industrial College 

Washington, D. C.. to MB. Washington, D. C 
On completion of the present class of the Field 

Officers’ Course, the following named officers de- 


tached MB, Quantico. Va to the stations indi- 
cated 
Captain George F. Adams, MB, NAD, Hingham 


Mass 

Captain Evans O Ames MB, Norfolk NYd 
Portsmouth. Va 

Captain William F. Beattie. DofS. Philadelphia 
Pa 

Captain Bailey M. Coffenber MB, NYd, Phila- 


delphia. Pa 
Captain Percy D. Co-nell. MB. NYd, Washine- 


Captain William B. Croka, MB, NYd. Phila 
delphia. Pa 


Captain Lewis L. Gover. MB. Washington. D. C 

Captain Charle I. Murray. MB, USS Reina 
Mercedes N. A Annapo Md 

On completion f present s of the Com- 
pany Officers’ Course. the fo lle named officers 


detached MB. Quantico, Va to the stations in 
dicated 
Captain Thoma E. Kendrick. MB. NOB, HR 
Ist Lt H arry E. Dar MB. Norfolk NYd. Ports 
Ist Lt. Howard B. Enyart. MB, Washineton 


ist Lt. Frank W. Hanlon. MB, Parris Island 


Ist Lt. William P. Kelly. MB, NYd. Philadel- 
phia, Pa 

Ist Lt. Ralph D. Leach. MB. Washington. D. C 

Ist Lt. Horace D. Palmer. MB. NYd, Philadel 
phia. Pa 

Ist Lt. Raymond T. Presnell. MB. Parris Island 
s. C 


(Continued from page 1) 
as 


First Sergeant Fred Stinson—MB NOB Key 
West, Fla to MB, Parris Island, 8. C 
Corporal John H Wis 


MB. Parris Island 
s. C to MB. NYd,. Philadelphia. Pa 


U. 8. MARINE CORPS ENLISTED 


APRIL 1. Link 


First Sergeant Joseph A. Inferrera--MB. Quan 
tico, Va to Nicaragua 

Sergeant Roy M. Speer MB. NOB. Key West 
Fla to MB. NYd. Charleston. 8. C 


Corporal Vict Brown—-MB NOB Key 
West. Fla.. to Sea School Det.., Portsmouth. Va 

Corporal Arthur 8. Stephens—MB. NOB. HRd 
Norfolk Va to MB. NYd, Washington, D. C 

Gunnery Sereeant James J. Bradley—-MB, NOB 


HRd N ) Va to MB, NYd, Washington 
dD. Cc 

Se eant Louis P. Kilein-——West Coast to Fourtl 
Regimer Shar China 


Sergeant Major Arthur H. Steele-—-MB, Hamptor 


Roa V Norfolk. Va 

Paymaster Sergeant Edward A. Loben-—Head 
quarter Marine Corps. Washington. D. C., t 
MB. Parris Island. 8S. C 


Alfred E Jones—-APM 
rl Harbor. T. H 

| A. Neff—-MB. Parri 
Headquarters Marine Corp 


Corbett MB. Quantico 
G. Dahleren--MB, Quan 


Skeltor West Coast to 


ant Frank I Mason--MB. NAD, Iona 


Serue 
Island. N. Y¥ to Pourth Regiment. Shanahai 
China 
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Corporal Stephen Hutsko—MB, NPF, Indian 
Head, Md., to MB, NYd, Washington. D. C 

Corporal Robert F. Longley—-MB. NOB. HRds. 
Norfolk, Va., to MB, NYd. New York. N. Y. 

Corporal Earl L. Sass—MB, Parris Is‘and, S. C 
to MB, NYd, Philadelphia, Pa 

Corporal Andrew Skowran—MB, NAS. Lakehurst 
N. J., to MD, AL, Peiping. China 

Corporal Robert T. Robbins—-MB, NOB, HRds 
Norfolk, Va., to MB, NAD. Hingham. Mass 


APRIL 15, 1932 
Sergeant Charles E. Myers—-Department of Pa 
cific to Fourth Regiment, Shanghai, China 
Sergeant Fred O. P. Seyfert—Department of 
Pacific to Fourth Regiment. Shanghai, China 


APRIL 18, 1932 

Pirst Sergeant Dorsie H. Booker—-MB, Quantico 
Va., to MB, NAS, Lakehurst, N. J 

Gunnery Sergeant Blalock—MD, USS “North 
ampton" to MB, Quantico. Va 

Sergeant Leonard T. Husghes—-MB. NOB, Key 
West. Fla., to Nicaragua 


APRIL 19, 1932 
Corporal B. M. Alley—-Department of Pacific 
to Fourth Regiment. Shanghai. China 


APRIL 20), 1932 

Sergeant Harold A. Rubertus—West Coast to 
MB, Coco Solo, C 

Corporal John F. Narkiewicz—MB, NYd, Wash- 
ington, D. C., to MB. NYd, Philadelphia, Pa. 

Corporal Clyde D. Therrien—-MB, NOB. HRds 
Norfolk, Va., to MB. NYd, Portsmouth, N. H 

Staff Sergeant Robert W. Poers—-MB, NOB 
HRds, Norfolk, Va.. to MB, NYd. Philadelphia, Pa 

Sergeant Elmer Jones—-MB. AS. Quantico, Va 
to AS, Nicaragua 

Corporal George W. Caso—MB. AS. Quantico. 
Va.. to AS, Nicaragua 

Corporal George N. Cloniger—-MB. Quantico, 
Va., to MB, Hampton Roads. Va 

Corporal Earl R. Ellenburger—MB,. USS “Con- 
stitution” to MB, NYd, Washington. D. C. 

Corporal Marion C Hamilton—MB, Parris 
Island, S. C.. to MB. Hampton Roads. Va 


APRIL 22, 1932 

Gunnery Sergeant Henry Davis—MB, Parris 
Island. S. C., to MB, Quantico. Va 

Corporal P. J. Rupakus—MB. NAS. Lakehurst. 


N. J., to MB, AS, Quantico. Va 


APRIL 23, 1932 

First Sergeant J. Fred Turpin--MB. AS. Quan- 
tico, Va.. to MB, AS, San Diego. Calif. 
Sergeant John Smolinski—West Coast to MB. 
NOB, HRds. Norfolk, Va 

Corporal Archie A. Girard—MB, NPD, Ports- 
mouth. N. H., to Fourth Regiment. Shanghai. 
China 

APRIL 25, 1932 

First Sergeant G. A. Newhouse—-Central Re- 
cruiting Division to MB. Quantico, Va 

First Sergeant John T. White-—-MCB,. NOB, San 
Diego. Calif.. to MB. Quantico. Va 

Sergeant Green B. Evans—MB. NOB. New 
Orleans. La., to MB. Quantico, Va 
Quartermaster Sergeant H. H. Godfrey—-QM 
Dept.. Headquarters Marine Corps. to DQS. Phila- 
delphia, for special temporary duty 

Gunnery Sergeant Stephen J. Zsiza—Haiti to 
MB. Quantico, Va 

Corporal Johnnie Adresen—Department of Pa- 
cific to Fourth Regiment, Shanghai. China 
Corporal M Hall--MB. NAS. Lakehurst. 
N. J.. to MB. NYd. Philadelphia. Pa 


APRIL 1932 

Sergeant Jasper D. Miller—-West Coast to MB. 
NYd. Philadelphia, Pa 

Corporal Rupert D. Burton—MB, NOB. HRds, 
Norfo.k, Va.. to MB, NYd. Philadelphia, Pa 
Corporal Herbert E. Deady—-West Coast to MD. 
AL. Peiping. China 

Corporal Rudolph A. Thompson.-West Coast to 
MB. NTS, Great Lakes. Il 


APRIL 193° 

Corporal George C. Ashley—-MB, Paris Island 
S. C., to QMS, Philadelphia, Pa 

Corporal Andrew A. Pagonis—-MB. Hampton 
Roads, Va., to Nicaragua 


MAY 2, 1932 

Sergeant Clarence B. McKinstry—West Coast 
to MB. NYd. Boston, Mass 

Corporal Charles D. Curtin—MD, USS Ari 
zona’ to MCB, NOB, San Diego, Calif 

Corporal Paul F Mathias—West Coast to 
Recruiting Station. Boston. Mass 


MAY 3. 
Sergeant J. D. Lockburner—MB, NYd, New 
Yok. N. Y¥.. to MCB, NOB, San Diego, Calif 
Corporal William H. Partridge-—-West Coast to 
MB. Parris Island. S 


MAY 4. 1932 
Sergeant Hiram Rasnick—-MB. NOB. Norfolk 
Va.. to MB. Quantico. Va 


June, 1932 


Sergeant Elmer H. Weiss—-MB, NA, Annapoli 
Md., to MB. NYd, Philadelphia, Pa 

Corporal Marsene T. Carden—MB. Hampto 
Roads, Va., to MB, NOB, New Orleans, La 

Corporal Isaac C. Fitch—Haiti to Nicaracua 

Corporal George Sterling—MB, NOB, Norfolk 
Va., to MB, NYd. Puget Sound. Wash 


MAY 5, 1932 

Sergeant Edward Christner—-West Coast to MD 
AL. Peiping. China 

Corporal Willie H. Whitten—-MB,. Quantico. Va 
to MD, AL, Peiping. China 


MAY 6, 1932 
Sergeant Howard Gould—-MB, NYd, New Yor} 
N. Y., to Recruiting Station, New York, N. Y¥ 


MAY 7, 1932. 

Sergeant Joseph F Kriz—-NB, NYd, Mare 

Island, Calif.. to MB, NYd. Philadelphia, Pa 
Corporal Peter S. Jones—MB, Parris Islan 
C., to MB, NYd, Philadelphia, Pa 


MAY 9, 1932 
Corporal Richard S. Hooker—West Coast 
MB, NS, Cavite, P. I 


(Continued from page 1) 


FIRST SERGEANTS | 


67. HARTKOPP, Albert C.—August 8, 192: 
68. DONAGHU, Allen R.—August 14, 1923 
69. CASE. Charles W.—-August 18, 1923 

0. DUDLEY, Russell H.—December 14. 1925 
1 KLEHM, Charles G.—December 15, 1923 

2. MEIBOS, Lynn—January 2, 19°74 

3. CLAYTON. Raymond—January 4, 19724 

4. HARRMANN, William W.—April 5, 19°24 
5. BETKE. Bernavd G.—April 12, 1924 


6. JOHNSON, Josiah D.—April 24, 1924 
7 WHITNEY. Curtis O.—May 19, 1924 
8. MELSON, Charles F.—August 16, 19724 
9. PAUL. Willlam—September 22, 19°74 
©. LUCK, Albert T.—October 16. 19°24 


81. BECK, George A.—December 18, 1924 
82. NELSON, William—January 7. I! 
83. PYNE, Henry M.—January 21, 192 
84. SKELTON. Paul R.—July #30, 19°75 
85. FITZGERALD-BROWN, John F.—Novembe: 

16. 19°75 

86. TEOREY. Robert W.—December 1, 11925 
87. ROUSSEAU, Eugene—December 4, 19°25 
SS. HYDE, Dona'd M.—December 11, § 
89. O'GRADY, William—December 17, 1/92: 
90. ROEHRIG. Archibald—January 1, 19°46 
| RASMUSSEN, Hans O.—January 8, 
2. SZUMIGALSKI, Roman—June 4, 1926 
93. GIFFORD, James-——June 5, 
MOBERLY. Lee—June 5. 1976 
95. HARRIS, Robert F.—June 7, 
96. WRIGHT, Claude—June 11. 

97. COYLE, Joseph G.—June 15, 126. 

98. SCHULER, Carl G.—July 28, 1926 

99. TALBERT, William E.—September 7, 192+ 
100. JONES, Raymond G.—September 18, 1976 
101. STINSON, Fred—September 24, 1926 
102. DAHLGREN, John G.—October 2, 1926 
103. BRIGHAM, Leland L.—October 18, 1926 
104. CARTMELL, Hall V.—November » 19°26 
105. MARTIN, E. L. E.—March 17, 
106. BURKHARD, Albert—April 1%. 192 
107 SALESKY,. Jack—Apvil 1, 1927 
108. SHAMBOUGH, Elmer R.—April 12, 19°7 
109. YORK, Joseph—April 12, 17. 
110. KILLEN, Dewey—April 25, 19°27 

1. OWENS, Gilbert L.—April 25. 19°27 

2. SYLVESTER, Alfred—May 18, 19°27 
3. FREDA, Leon—June 9, 1927 
5 


HUGHES, Edgar C.—July 1, 1927 
REYNOLDS, Howard E.—July 1, 1927 


11 

1! 

11 

11 

116. COSTELLO, Philip J.—July 15, 
117. REITMEYER, Nicholas—July 
118. WELSZ, Mike—July 19, 1977 
119. MARTS,. Albert C.—September 10, 19°27 
120. YALOWITZ, Emanuel—September 1%, 19°27 
12 HALSEY, William—September 14, 

1 STEELE, Edward E.—September 14, 1927 
1°: BERNICA, Joseph A.—September 1!), 19% 
124. RIEWE, F:red—September 28, 1927 
125. CARLSON, Earl O.—December Il, 
126. KNOWLES, Elwell P.—-December 1, 
127. WILSON, Robert L.—December 1, 

1 

1 

1 

1 

1 

i 

1 

! 

! 

1 

1 

1 

1 


28. BECK, Ernest W.—February 11, 
29. ERVIN, Harry A.—-February 11, 1928 

30. ROOS, Otto N.—February 11, 19°78 

31 MILLER, Matthew H.—February 11, 1975 
32. FARLEY. William T.—Feb-uary 13, 1928 
33. GLASER. Elmer G.—February 13, 1928 
34. BELORA, John D.—February 14, 
35. CAIN, Ambrose J.—March 1928 

36. GARRIE, Ralph—March 
37 LA GASSE. John—July *. 
38. McCLAY, Irvin F.—July 
39. DANIEL. Earle E.—July 
40. RICHARDSON, Morris C 


19°28 

$1 WARD, Ira M.—July 3, 1928. 

42. MYERS, Everett J.—July 9. 1928 

43. KELLY, John B.—July 10, 1928. 

44. CHAMBERLAND, Van Lender—August 
1928 


| 
D. ¢ 
‘ 
BS % 
| 
APRI 
P 
Philadelphia, Pa 
Paymaster Serue 
Island. S. C to 
Washinetor dD. Cc 
Pirst Sergeant Patrik 
Va t USS Kittery 
First Sergeant John 
tico. V t Nik cua 
Pirst Serceant Pad 
Vest I I 


June, 1932 


145. SCOTT. James W.—September 15, 19°8 
14 PAQUETTE. Cecil C.—October 17, 1928 
147 OLSON, Oscar P.—October 31, 1928 

148. DIRKES. John F.—November 1, 1928 


BROWNELL. Jerome C.—November 14, 19°28. 


0. BURROWS, Leslie J.—November 14, 
OLAGUEZ, August A.—November 14, 1928 
ROBINSON, George L.—November 20, 1928 


153 PETERS. McKinley H.—November 71, 1928. 


154. SNELL, Evard J.—November 78, 1928 
i155. GRAY. Charles H December 1! 19°28 
546. HUNT. Wi liam—December 3, 1928 
CHRISTIAN, Wilbourn O.—Jannu”y 8&8, 1929 
158. HESS. Charles—February 1, 1929 

159. RUETSCH. William E.-—-February 21, 1929 
ig0. RICHARDS. Edward—March 2. 1929. 

161 DEFFENBAUGH, Charles W.—March 6, 1929 
62. WATKINS. Harry—March 16, 1929 

63. GRAVES, Avery—April 1. 1920 

64. JORDAN, William A.—April 1, 1929 

tid MeBEE, John A 1, 19729 

66. BOOKER. Dovsie H.—April 19, 1929 


i7. PARKER, John C.—April 2%, 1929 
is BARRON. William L May 1, 1929 
%. LANDRY. Frederick A.—May 1. 19°20 
170. KELLY. Thomas O.—July 5. 1929 

171 GORMAN, Edwin M.—July 16, 1929 

l MOSIER, Melvin—July 16, 1929 

17s HENNRICH, C 

174 GREEN. Georg 
175 LINDBERG. Herm: 1929. 
176. MITCHELL. William E.—August 10, 1929 
177 

l 

l 


r SAXTON, Lee L.—August 20, 1929 
78. PIERCE, Dorsey D.—September 4, 1929 
79. TURPIN, J. Fred—-September 18, 1929 


LONEY, Ransome W., Jr., at Washington. D. C 
$#-20-32. for MB, Quantico, Va. 

BECKER, Ralph F., at Chicago, 4-27-38" 
for MB, Quantico, Va 

BOWKER, John, at Chicago, Ill., 4-27-38". for MB. 
Quantico, Va 

HAGERDON, Roy E., at San Diego. Calif.. 4-23 
32, for MCB, San Diego, Calif 

GROVE, Mike J., at San Diego. Calif.. 4-24 
32. for MCB, San Diego. Calif 

TILLSON, And-ew D.. at San Diego, Calif.. 4-23- 
32. for MCB, San Diego, Calif 

ALSUP, Floyd E., at MB, Quantico. Va.. 4-28-32. 
fo: MB, Quantico, Va. 

MASSEY, Jesse L., at MB, Quantanamo Bay 
Cuba, 4-25-32, for MB, Guantanamo Bay. Cuba 

LECKEY. Maynard A., at Boston, Mass., 4-27-32 
for MB, NYd. Portsmouth. Va 

RIDENOUR. Audra F., at USS “Reina Mercedes.’ 
for USS “Reina Mercedes,”’ Annapolis 
M 

SMITH. James H.. at Baltimore, Md., 4-26-32 
for China via Hampton Roads, Va 

SMITH. Wayne B., at Chicago, Ill, 4-25-32, for 
MB. Quantico, Va 

BERNASKI, Edward. at MB, Key West, Fla.. 
-25-32. for MB, Key West. Fla. 

GRIFFIN, Burley D., at MB, Pensacola, Fia.. 
#-4-32. for MB, Pensacola, Fla. 

PERRY. Samuel B.. at Boston, Mass., 4-25-3" 
for MB. Parris Island, S. C 

REISS, Henry, at New York, N. Y., 4-25-32. for 
MB. Boston, Mass 

CAIN, Marlin P.. at MB, Parris Island, S. C.. 
$-4-32, for MB, Parris Island, S. C 

DILL. Talmage C., at MB, NYd, Washington. D 
C., 4-25 2. for MB, NYd, Washington. D. C 

GREEAR, William B., Jr., at MB, Parris Island 
Ss 4-23-52, for MB, Parvis Island, S. C 

MASON, Roy B.. at MB, Parris Island, S. C.. 
$-4-32, for MB, Parris Island, S. C. 

MEHOLIC, Anthony J., at Pittsburgh, Pa., 4-2:3- 
3°, for China via Hampton Roads, Va. 

GUNSOLLEY. Cecil A., at San Diego. Calif.. 
#-18-32, for MCB, San Diego, Calif 

HOCKETT, Lyle O., at San Francisco, Calif.. 
4-18-32. for RS, San Francisco, Calif 

SWENSON. Ole G.. at San Diego, Calif., 4-16-32, 
_for MCB. San Diego. Calif 

TERRY, Escar L.. at Vallejo, Calif.. 4-18-32, for 
MB. Mare Island. Calif 

JACKSON, Carl M.. at MB, Quantico. Va., 4-23- 
32, for AS. MB, Quantico. Va 
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182. MURPHY. Thomas W. P.—Sept. 26, 1929. 
183. SARTORIUS. Claude X.—Sept. 26, 1929 
184. KNAPP, Theodo’e—September * 1929. 
185. NOBLE, James C.—September 27, 1929 
186. FINE, Irving—September 28, 1929. 

187. RUSSELL, Warren S.—October 1, 1929. 
188. King, Harvey R.—October 8&8 1929. 
189. BOREK, Albert S.—October 9, 1 A 

190, FITZGERALD, Glendell L.—Oct. 9, 1929 
191. NALL, Russell E.—-October 23, 1929. 
i92. BROWN, William—February 6, 1930. 
193. ASHBY, Benjamin F.—February 8, 1930. 
194. COOLEY, James E.—February 15, 1930. 
195. BENJAMIN, Al'en S.—February 19, 1930 
196. GERMER, Car! F. A.—February 26, 1930. 
197. BOARD, Russell C.—March 20), 1930. 
198. CAFFREY, John E.—April 4, 1930. 

%. HUDSON, Howard D.—April 11, 1930. 
“200. PATTERSON, William R.—May 7, 1930. 
201. COMER, John W.-—-May 10, 1930. 

202. CAMERON, Elbert E.—June 3, 1930. 

"03. FREY, Wendell L.—June 3, 1930. 

204. DAVENPORT, Floyd T.—July 1, 1930. 
205. SKWIRALSKI, Frank—July 1, 1930. 

206. HINSON, Henry R.—July %, 1930. 

207. TAYLOR, Amos W.—July 2, 1930. 

208. ROSS, Austin J.—July 2 1930. 

209. JENKINS, John W.—July 28, 1930. 

210. THOMAS, Oscar R.—August 5, 1930. 

211. CLARKE, Edwin C.—August 10, 1930. 
212. BRANNON, Clyde T.—September 4, 1930 
3. COTE, Oliver A.—Sep‘tember 16, 1930. 
4. WALKER, Louis L.—September 17, 1930. 
5. SLEZAK, John—October 10, 1930. 

6. CARLETON, William—October 21, 1930. 
7. UHLMAN, Alban H.—October 22, 1930. 

8. ROBERTS, Joseph K.—November 4, 1930 


LECOURT. Charles H., at MB, Quantico, 
4-23-32, for MB, Quantico, Va. 
LOCKWOOD, Charles A., at MB, NYd, Washine- 
er D. C., 4-17-32, for MB, NYd, Washington, 
. 
MURPHY, Edward A., at Philadelphia, Pa., 4-22- 
32, for MB, NYd, Philadelphia, Pa. 
PIKE, Ernest A., at Chicago, Tll., 4-21-32, for 
MB, Quantico, Va. 
HORN, Herbert B., at Savannah, Ga., 4-21-32. 
for MB, Parris Island, S. C. 
ALEXANDER, Leland H., at MB, Quantico, Va.. 
4-20-32, for MB, Quantico, Va. 
PAUL, Wiliam B., at MB, Quantico, Va., 4-20- 
32, for MB, AS, Quantico, Va. 


ATTEN---TION! 


Marines travel 
more in one cruise 
than the average 
traveling _sales- 
man travels in a 
lifetime. Totty’s 
Trunks and Bags 
are constructed 
to withstand the 
hard knocks of transport, rickshaw, 
train, or push-cart. They are as 
strong as the average Leatherneck, 
and as stylish as a fashion mart. 


AT ALL POST EXCHANGES 
Specify 


Totty Trunk & BagCo. 


PETERSBURG, VA. 


e-Enlistment 


Five 


BURNHAM, Bunah L.—November 10, 1030 
ISAACSON, Eric E.—-December 15, 1930 
CATO, John F.—December 16, 1930. 
HOOPER. Walter R.—December 24, 1930 
RAUB, Frank R.—December 26, 1930 
WILCK, Carl—January 6, 1931 
TOBIN. William H.—February 10, 1931 
WALDROP, William L.—Februa’y 18, 1931 
INFERRERA, Joseph A.—February 21. 1931 
WHITE, John T.—March 3. 1951 
NEWHOUSE, Gerald A March 24, 1931 
VITEK. Joseph—March 30, 1931 
QUINN, Raymond B.—May 20, 1951 
FREEDMAN, Herman—June ti, 1951. 
HOOPER, Roy E.—June 24. 1951 
SMITH, Roland F.—June 27. 1931 
35. GRUNTOWICZ, Adam—July 8, 1931 
36. HUMPHRIES, William A.—July 9. 1951 
2°37. SEIDER. Glenn O.—August 4, 1931. 
"38. BOND. Harland W.—August 8. 1931 
239. MILLER. Frank—September 5, 1931 
240. SORENSEN, Charles—October 5, 1931. 
241. HILL. Harry D.—October 14, 1931. 
242. ADAMS, Charles M.—October 20, 1931 
"43. BEALL, Olin L.—October 29, 1931. 
244. STONE, Barton W.—November 10, 1931. 
245. KERNS, Paul—December 1, 1931. 
246. SHOWMAN, Charles S.—December 15, 1931 
247. VALLANDINGHAM, Maurice C.—December 
15, 1931 
GRIECO, Nicholas M.—January 1, 
GOODE, Morris F.—January 20, 
CRAWLEY, Theodore B.—January 2 
DUCEY. James A.—January 2 
AYLWARD, James T.-—-Februars 
WRIGHT. John C.—February 23, 193° 
GLASGOW. Walter—Ap-il 13, 1932 


Va., LATIMER, Byron, at MB, Hawthorne, Nev., 4-16 


32, for MB, Pensacola, Fla. 

MACCORMAC, Preston G., at USRS. San Fran- 
cisco, Calif., 4-18-32, for Department of 
Pacific. 

RYAN, Charles J., at New York, N. Y., 4-19-38". 
for China via Hampton Roads, Va 

NOLAND, Charles A., at New Orleans, La., 4-1" 
32, for MB, NOB, New Orleans, La 

BUCCI, Henry E., at MB, New London, Conn... 
4-20-32, for MB, New London, Conn 

NEUMAN, Abe, at MB, Newpo't, R. 
for MB, Hampton Roads, Va. 

JANATA, Frank J., at Washington, D. C., 4-1- 
32, for Marine Corps Band, Washington, D. C 

BENSLEY, Martin G., at Chicago, Ill., 4-16-3". 
for MB, Quantico, Va. 

JONES, Lewis W., at Vallejo, Calif., 4-15-32, for 
MB, Mare Island, Calif. 

McLAUGHLIN, Henry E., at San Diego, Calif., 
4-14-32, for MCB, San Diego, Calif. 

EVANS. Louis W., at MB, Hingham, Mass., 4-19 
32, for MB, Hingham, Mass 

HOTT, Audrey N., at MB, NYd. Philadelphia, Pa.. 
4-19-32, for MB, New Orleans, La 

FOX, William W., at Philadephia, Pa., 4-17-38". 
for Depot of Supplies, Philadelphia, Pa. 

MILLER, Joseph G., at Washington, D. C., 4-18- 
32, for Marine Corps Band, Washington, D. C 

RUDOLPH, William K., at Philadelphia, Pa., 
4-16-32, for Depot of Supplies, Philadelphia, 
Pa. 

HARRISON, Paul H., at Vallejo, Catif.. 4-14-32. 
for Guam via Mare Island, Calif 

MASON, Frank L., at MB. Iona Island, N. Y.. 
4-17-32, for MB, Iona Island, N. Y 

ONOFRIO, Frank J., at Haiti, 4-8-3832, for Haiti 

RICHARDS, William B., at MB, Boston, Mass.. 
4-18-32, for MB, Philadelphia, Pa 

SCHULTZ, Homer S., at MB, Quantico, Va.. 
4-18-32, for MB. AS, Quantico, Va. 

WELLS, David L., at Chicago, Ill.. 4-15-82, for 
MB, Quantico, Va. 

GLOVER, Paul, at Atlanta, Ga., 4-18-32. for MB, 
Parris Island, S. C. 

KRISTOFF, James W., at Savannah .Ga., 4-15-32, 
for MB. Mave Island via Hampton Roads, Va. 

SHOTWELL, Warren Z.. at New Orleans, La., 
4-15-32, for MB. New Orleans, La. 

LIPPOLD. John A.. at Vallejo, Calif.. 4-13-32, 
for MB. Mare Island. Calif. 


(Continued on page 61) 
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They’re clicking with mil- } 
lions...You see more 
Chesterfields smoked 
every day... Here’s why... 


They're milder. They contain the 


mildest tobaccos that money can buy. 


They taste better. Rich aroma of 
Turkish tobacco and mellow sweet- 
ness of Domestic. 

They're pure. Everything that goes 
into them is tested by expert chemists. | 

They satisfy. You break open a 
clean, tight-sealed package. You light " 
upa well-filled cigarette. They Satisfy! 
All you could ask for. 


Hear the Chesterfield Radio Program. 
Every night except Sunday. Columbia 
Network, See local newspaper for time. 


the Ciga rette 


thats MiLvER | 


© 1932, Liccerr & Myers Tosacco Co. 
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Threads of Refuge 


HERE is so much, oh so 
much, leisure time in our 
camp. At night when our 
work is done, the hours 
from 6 to 10 are centuries. I want to escape. In 
this thought, I no longer feel the bonds of prison. 
My heart is beyond the three rows of barbed wire, and our 
sentries have become motionless figures against the black sky. 
I no longer feel the nearness of a thousand German soldiers in 
this camp. Captured. Prisoners of War. 

Friends, you cannot grasp the terror of these words. Oh, I 
know, there are so many among us glad to be out of the muck 
and stench and death of the Soissons front. They try to carry 
their fate with the stubborn, stoical indifference of those whose 
future is confined to two words: Peace. ...Home.... But 
we, the young, we suffer. We have not been here long enough 
to be able to say that we have buried our pasts. Some of us 
still moan and fret and spend sleepless nights on our straw beds 
thinking up a million schemes to escape. 

Far, far beyond the picture of freedom lies a fervent hope to 
be of some service to the fatherland instead of wasting our 
lives, caged up like cattle. We cannot accept our fate as do 
the others; we hope, and we wait our chance. We must be 
free! 

My thoughts travel back to a broiling afternoon in July. 
Blood, thunder, and destruction have 


By ANTON REUTER, German Infantry 
Translated by Martin Lichtenberg, USMC. 


turn him over on his back. We see 
that he is dead. Over us the awful ex- 
plosions continue. They are much 
noisier than ever. Soon I sniff the air; 
I yell out almost at once: “GAS!” Nothing to do but to keep 
quiet. The less you move with your mask on the easier it is. 
The men with me become restless; one tries to remove his mask 
and promptly receives a loud smack on the cheek. This comes 
from the Feldwebel. He is an old man; rough and tough, but 
almost a father to us. He yells into my ear—I am a corporal—: 
“No one leaves this dugout till I say so, unnerstand?” I spring 
after a man who has edged towards the entrance but I can’t 
hold him, and he squirms out of my grasp. The sergeant nods 
to me; he must be saying, all right, let him go. 

Suddenly a man grabs his rifle by the muzzle and crashes the 
butt on the Sergeant’s head. He goes down without a word. 
Three or four men are pummeling me, and everything becomes 
black before my eyes. 

As I awaken, I find the dugout empty. Alone, a great fear 
grips me. I yell the names of some men but in the terrific din 
above me the words are drowned out. I remove the mask 
partly, and find that I can take it off. The bombardment slows 
down to a harassing fire and I make my way over the debris 
towards the trench and the command post. On my way I find 
everything in terrible confusion. The trench no longer looks 
like one. It is only a_ long-drawn-out 
ditch, in places no more than a foot deep. 


transformed the Champagne sector into a 
living picture of hell. We in the dug- . 
out are a shivering group of recruits. BEGIN WITH 
The captain has just left after giving us eee 
attack orders. We are to go over as soon 
as the bombardment ceases. Now that 
he has gone, we feel more terrified than 
ever. A few of us have gone through all 
this before; we light half-forgotten 
cigarette butts and pipes with shaking 
hands. 

A tremendous explosion just above us. 
Two men are hurled towards the entrance; 
another has disappeared. We move to 
one side; earth and splintered wood and 
bits of tin and steel come thundering 
through a gaping hole in the ceiling. 
Through-it the sun shines red and inno- 
cently. Then we begin to dig out the 
man who was buried. First, we pull out 
his boots; then someone tugs at his tunic. 
I place my hands under his armpit and 


THREADS OF REFUGE 
A dynamic account of a German 
war prisoner and his daring escape 
from the British Prison Camp. and it takes me some time to make a 


I find two of my men half-buried and 
frantically begin to claw at the loose 
earth. Soon I see that it is useless; 
they are dead and I remove their identity 
disks. As I reach to the back of my tunic 
to stow them away, I feel a leathery ob- 
ject. It is my map case. In it, I remem- 
ber, I carry two important map-overlays 
showing two routes of approach for our 
impending counterattack which I am to 
follow with my section. 

I have only one thought: I must get 
to the command post of the company. 
Vaguely I realize that it is half a kilo- 
meter to the northeast. In about five 
minutes I see the company commander 
standing straight upright in a shallow 
communication trench. He waves to me, 
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report. He shakes his head and orders 
me to go forward and grab what men I 
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Eight 


I fire and scream at 
the top of my voice 
at the same time 
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explodes before he has com 
pleted the necessary swing 
ing movement of his arm 
We have no time to attend 
to him and the other man 
for three men rush from 
the shell crater towards us. 
One short burst, and it is 
all over. 
Behind me 


our wounded 


and 


can find, and man a machine gun the location of which he de- 
describes to me. Unless orders to the contrary are given, we are 
to hold the position at all cost; the counterattack is off, he 
says. A little later we find a machine gun; five men are with 
me, all corporals. Two carry ammunition; two others are 
clearing a small field of fire with their bayonets; the fifth is 
with me, trying to establish a position of some sort. The 
preparations are soon completed; the sudden silence about us is 
oppressive. 

As the last man comes behind the sand bags, murderous ma- 
chine gun fire begins from somewhere on our left. One man 
is hit in the throat and gurgles like a drunk about to vomit; he 
shakes his head from right to left and looks at us with a re- 
proachful leer on his face, or so it seems. Soon he lies still. 

We open fire. I operate, while one man feeds the gun. From 
beneath the setting sun we see small figures running toward 
us. They bound and leap and look like rabbits. They advance 
slowly, and their front has about the length of a city block. 
One man on either flank carries something under his arm 
that spits a red burst of fire every now and then. 

We fire every time we see them move. Evidently they have 
expected no opposition from this part of the line for they 
disappear and all at once bob up to our right; this time much 
closer. This necessitates the shifting of our gun and suddenly 
I feel that one of my comrades has struck me a glancing blow 
on my right hip. I turn around and then place my hand on the 
spot. The feel of sticky, warm blood momentarily nauseates 
me, but not for long. It is so strange; I feel no pain at all. 

Our gun is in position again, and none too soon. These khaki- 
clad figures are deucedly near now. I see a flat-topped helmet 
moving just at the edge of a shell crater about 45 feet from 
our position. I fire at it with a rifle and as I watch for the 
effect I see something black coming through the air. It is a 
hand grenade. Corporal Schiiler grabs it to hurl it back but it 


are squirming moan- 
ing; my helper is off to 
search for ammunition. 
Still I manage to give a 
short burst of fire every 
half minute or so. Twice 
more they move, and cover 
a few feet at a time. I am 
getting tired now, and | 
rest my head behind a 
small elevation about ten 
inches high. It takes all 


my will power to shake the 
drowsiness from my body, 
and I raise my head. At 
the same moment the earth 
rises black before me; my 
eyes are blinded; my jaw 
hurts terribly. Slowly | 
realize | am hit again. A 
benumbing thought creeps 
into my brain. This will 
be the end. 

Our gun is silent now. It 
is so painful to move. At 
last I am able to operate 
it again. I feel for the 
belt; it is still inserted but 
only a foot or so still fiiled. 
This I fire, and scream at 
the top of my voice at the 
same time. A terrible rage 
has taken possession of me; 
no longer do I know pain. 
I ery and yell and curse in 
protest against my help- 
lessness and become sud- 
denly calm with fear as I 
watch five or six men 
charge against me. 

Only one of them wears a 
helmet, the ethers are bare- 
headed. I see everything 
One of them has a handkerchief tied 


with terrible clearness. 
around his neck; others have their sleeves turned up. They are 
very tall; they look like veritable giants. 

I feel the sharp point of a bayonet pressing into the soft flesh 


of my throat. I shake with fear, and I can no longer speak. 
Some one addresses me in a strange tongue: “Get up, Fritz!” 
I don’t know what it means, but I try to rise. I am unable to 
do so. For the first time I feel some hard object in my mouth; 
my tongue moves around clumsily and I note that three of my 
teeth have been knocked loose when I was wounded the second 
time. 

Someone places his arms under me and props me up. He 
asks me: Drink? I nod, and I note that his hands shake as he 
brings the canteen to my lips. His hands begin to tear away 
at my pants and I feel a cooling bandage upon my hip. 

We stare at each other wonderingly, and he manages a grin. 
He doesn’t look at all bad with that grin on his face. All his 
comrades have continued towards our lines, I note, and my 
captor’s rifle lies within reach. I reflect for a moment. But 
I can’t bring myself to do what | wanted to do. At best, it 
would be suicide, even then. 

The American rolls a cigarette and points at it questioningly. 
I nod. But it’s no use. Twice I try to drag on it but it gags 
me as I feel the blood soaking into the tobacco. 

From afar I see a number of men, under heavy guard. As 
they approach I distinguish sympathetic words; one calls me 
by name but I do not recognize him. My captor hurriedly goes 
through my pockets; I am too weak to resist. Later I learn 
that he has removed my watch, a ring, and the map case. 

An all-enveloping numbness has paralyzed me as I am placed 
on a stretcher. I dimly remember a halt in a cave apparently 
well behind the lines; men busying themselves about me; a man 
in foreign uniform questioning me, and my staring at him 
uncomprehendingly. 
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I feel much stronger the following morning. Many men are 
on stretchers about me on the floor of what seems to be a 
railway station. Some look at me and try to talk to me, and 
I answer as best I can in French. An American says: “You 
Fritzies, plenty fight!”, and grins appreciatively. It is all so 
strange. I laugh but I do not understand. 


CHAPTER II 


FIND that I have been transferred to an English Prison 


Camp. The reason for this change is unknown to me, and 
for for the past two days I have been in a stupor. There are 
but one or two incidents which I still vividly remember. One 
is a long wait at some freight station far removed from the 
war zone, with German prisoners all around, and many French 
and British uniforms. The heat is colossal, and my jaw and 
my hip hurt very badly. We have heard that we are to be 
loaded onto a freight train and transported to a camp. We 
are glad when the train at last moves with a thundering puff- 
puff-puff out of the shed. The air feels so good as it plays 
around my feverish body, and I am glad that my comrades 
have given me a place directly at the door. Here, we finally 
feel as if we are rescued from a powerful demon. We have 
gathered some chocolate and white bread, and some have wine. 
The English soldiers in our cars are friendly enough, and we 
know that they are only doing their duty, and so we try to 
help them like good soldiers. 

The steady beat of the wheels soon rocks me to sleep and 
I awake just as the train comes to a grinding stop in the open 
country. On my side the door faces a lovely green meadow; 
some cattle are grazing nearby. Many eyes gaze longingly 
over the shoulders of our guards and after awhile we observe 
two old people hobbling laboriously towards our train. The old 
woman carries a broom, and shakes it threateningly in our 
direction while the old man slowly moves his hands back and 
forth across his throat, and appears to be delighted with the 
fate he hopes awaits us. A band of small children comes close 
and hurls pebbles and rocks, and they cry “Boche, par bon,” 
and indicate by signs and gestures what they would like to do 
with us. O, sancta simplicita! We say very little, and even 
our few words are not bitter for we remember the trains with 
French prisoners that we have watched going through Germany 
during the earlier part of the war. 

This picture allows me to look at mankind from a different 
point of view. Back home in Germany, we felt we were patri- 
otic, and thought that we should do our bit towards winning the 
war even if it were at the cost of our self respect, and the 
expense of a handful of harmless French prisoners. 

The train next stops at a larger town and the wounded are 
given medical attention. My bandage is torn off without much 
ado, and I have developed some fever. The French doctor tells 
me that he is going to place me in a hospital in this city, 
but just before the train pulls out again I am placed back into 
the car. Something must have gone wrong. All of a sudden 
someone says that he has heard we are to be brought over to 
England, and we begin to speculate on the future. For some 
unknown reason we feel elated at the prospect though we do 
not know just what might happen to us there. The youngest 
man in our group starts a song, “/n der Heimat, in der Heimat 
da gibt’s ein Wiederseh'n,” and we all join in; even I hum along. 
The British soldiers smile and become thoughtful as they think 
of their own homes, and the joyful meeting of their loved ones. 

It is nearly ten o’clock, and a cool night breeze comes through 
the train shed where we are now concentrated. It was a long 
and tiresome ride, and we are all hungry and thirsty. In the 
distance we see a glimmering expanse of water and know that 
we are about to embark for England. 

But we are mistaken, so the guard informs us. We are to stay 
here in Le Havre. The unwounded prisoners have gone ahead, 
with their detail, and we, the wounded, as far as we are able 
to walk, hobble slowly along. We take in the town at leisure. 
Countless numbers of guns, ammunition, supplies, and vehicles 
are parked about at random and a peculiar feeling takes posses- 
sion of me. For the first time in the war, I am willing to 
concede the Allies a chance of coming out victoriously. 

_At 1:00 o'clock in the morning we finally see a gigantic tent 
city before us. There are numerous white canvasses, pointed 
at the top. We find that each of them harbors ten men; some 
even more. The men lie about in a circle, their feet almost 
touching one another’s. I have never seen anything of the kind 
and have an impression of having been suddenly thrust into 
a camp of Indians. Around us an imposing, triple-tiered wire 
entanglement, behind it a high wire fence. An English corporal 
called off some names and formed a detail. We were brought 
to a red brick building from within which comes a tremendous 
swishing and yelling. One says that this is the slaughterhouse 
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where we are to be transformed into countless sausages; no 
one appears to appreciate this joke. The noise, we learn, comes 
from seventy or eighty highly elated men who have taken 
their first bath in many moons. 


CHAPTER III 


HE morning breaks damp and disconsolately. There is 


much to be seen around the camp. As yet, I have not been 
detailed to a work company because of my wounds, and I pass 
the time moving slowly about from group to group, looking for 
familiar faces. There are but three men whom I know; one 
of them comes from my own home town. In the evening the 
latter confides in me. He has discovered a large barrel with 
salt herring and declares himself willing to sneak over and 
furnish us with a supply that should last for some time. I 
agree and he goes off. The next morning every one suffers 
with a tremendous thirst. No one is permitted to leave his 
work place and the old Sergeant-Major, a foxy old boy, grins 
happily. He knows just exactly what happened. But the food 
is bad here and those of us fortunate enough to receive a 
package from home always have a retinue of friends and near- 
friends who hover nearby like a pack of hungry wolves. We 
soon lose all self-respect as we go about begging for food, the 
demand of our starved bodies is the stronger. 

On the fourteenth day of my stay here, I am pretty well up 
and about. I have turned out every morning at five to take 
physical exercise, and my jaw is beginning to heal wonderfully; 
I am really delighted. Now that I am able to use my legs and 
my wits I cast about for a suitable means of escape. First, 
I have my name placed on a list for men to be transferred to 
another camp. On the day that our small detachment leaves 
for Bourdon, a filthy little town near Amiens, I am placed in 
charge of a section and I feel that luck is with me. As a 
section leader I have a little more freedom than the others. 


Every morning at exactly the same hour we left camp under 
heavy guard and marched to a gravel pit about 4 kilometers 
from our prison. I managed to use pick and shovel alternately 
although I was repeatedly warned that it was unnecessary for 
me to work. Still, I wanted to get back in trim. The days 
were flying past and I had not yet formed a suitable plan of 
escape. With each passing hour I felt the urge of freedom. 
There are a thousand different plans that I considered and 
promptly rejected. 

Often at nights I thought of the English soldiers who walked 
indifferently past the sentries at the gate, and, oh, how I 
envied them. Once I called this to the attention of my closest 
friends and remarked: “Man, if I could only do that myself!” 
He answered, half jocularly: “Well, what’s to prevent you from 
putting on a uniform and doing the same thing?” I was unable 
to shake that thought from my mind. Yes, certainly, that was 
it. That was the only way. Courage? I would need plenty but I 

(Continued on page 58) 


Suddenly a man grabs his rifle by the muzzle and crashes the 
butt on the sergeant’s head 
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The Story 
of 


San Liego 


BAeGIHILE the Marines do not claim to have discovered 
l) San Diego, they do claim to have discovered the 

wonderful Service possibilities presented by this 
city. The first Service activity of importance in 
this city was the establishment of the Marine Corps 
Base, since which time the advantages presented 
by this city in the way of climate, geographic location, harbor 
and last, but not least, the hospitality of the citizens, has caused 
the great Service developments now found here. 

The initial steps for the establishment of the Marine Corps 
Base at San Diego, California, were taken by Major General 
Joseph H. Pendleton, U. S. M. C., retired, in July, 1914, shortly 
after his return to San Diego from expeditionary duty on the 
West Coast of Mexico, where he was in command of the Fourth 
Regiment of Marines during the imbroglio with Mexico. 

General Pendleton saw in San Diego a strategic point where 
men could be trained for expeditionary duty, and where they 
would be ready with all the expeditionary stores, etc., to go 
aboard ship and be taken in a short time to places in the 
Pacific where they might be needed. He worked unceasingly 
on this idea and, in 1915, interested the then Assistant Secre- 
tary of the Navy, Honorable Franklin D. Roosevelt, the late 
Major General George Barnett, then Commandant of the Marine 
Corps, as well as the late William Kettner, then representing 
the Eleventh California District in the House of Representa- 
tives, and a member of the Committee on Naval Affairs in the 
House. However, considerable opposition was encountered from 
expected and unexpected sources, but so many members of the 
Cabinet, Senators, and Congressmen who visited the Panama- 
Pacific Exposition and were shown the proposed site and con- 
verted to the idea of the suitability of San Diego for a Marine 
Base, that when Mr. Kettner’s bill for the purchase of the site 
went before the Congress, with the unanimous approval of the 
House Naval Committee, an appropriation was made and the 
site acquired. Later an appropriation for the construction of 
suitable buildings was made by Congress, and Mr. Bertram C. 
Goodhue was selected by the Bureau of Yards and Docks, Navy 
Department, as Consulting Engineer. However, owing in a 
great measure to the difficulties created by the World War, it 
was not until October, 1919, that construction work was actually 
started under the direction and supervision of Commander Nor 
man M. Smith 
(CEC), U.S. Navy, 
who was continued ‘«“ 
on duty in San 
Diego until the , 
practical comple- 
tion of the work in 
June, 1924. From 
time to time since 
that date, through 
appropriations 
made by the Con- 
gress, five sets of 
officer’s quarters, 
Recruit Depot Bar- 
racks, additional 
storehouses and va- 
rious utility build- 
ings have been 
erected, and the 
last Congress ap- 
propriated the sum 
of $150,000 for an 
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additional Quartermaster storehouse, which has just been com- 
pleted. 

At the present time the Base is about sixty per cent com- 
pleted as originally planned, but it is hoped that in the near 
future it will be entirely completed, including an Aviation 
Field, Drill Hall, Additional Barracks and Officers’ Quarters, as 
well as berthing and loading slips for transports, and an Ad- 
ministration Hall and Auditorium. The present area of the Base 
is 676 acres, the major portion of which has been reclaimed 
from San Diego Bay. 

The Base is the Headquarters of the Fourth Regiment of 
Marines, now on detached duty in China. The present strength 
of the Base is approximately 79 officers and 1,455 enlisted 
men, including detachments stationed at the Destroyer Base 
and Marine Corps Aviations Force stationed at North Island, 
just across the Vat from the Marine Corps Base. The Marine 
Corps Rifle Range, at which Rifle and Pistol Competitions on 
the Pacific Coast are held, is located at La Jolla, one of the 
beautiful suburbs of San Diego. 

The first troops to occupy the base were the detachment of 
Marines who had been stationed in Balboa Park, moving into 
the newly completed quarters in December, 1921. In 1923, the 
Recruit Depot from Marine Barracks, Navy Yard, Mare Island, 
Calif., under the command of Major E. P. Moses was moved 
to the San Diego Base. The latter part of 1924 saw the return 
of the Fourth Regiment from Santo Domingo. Between Feb- 
ruary and April, 1927, 261 officers and 4,074 enlisted men were 
assembled at the Base for duty in the troubled area in China, 
and transported to Tientsin and Shanghai. 

Since the Fourth Regiment went to China the strength of 
the Base has been considerably less than usual. However, the 
following organizations are maintained: Base Headquarters 
Company, Base Service Company, Fifth Company Engineers, 
Sixth Battery of Artillery, Recruit Depot, Sea School, and the 
First and Second Casual Companies. This Base is considered 
one of the showplaces of San Diego and many visitors pass 
through it yearly. A parade and review, held each Friday after- 
noon at four o’elock, attracts many visitors to the Base, where 
they are made welcome and provided parking spaces for their 
cars from where they can view the parade. 

The San Diego Marine Base is particularly well equipped as 
to facilities for the 
recreation and 
amusement of the 
personnel. In fact 
it may be truth- 
fully said that few 
individuals in or 
out of the services 
have access to or 
opportunity to en- 
joy the number of 
recreational activi- 
ties that are avail- 
able to the person- 
nel of the Base. 

The Base Library 
is one of the most 
important of the 
recreational units. 
It was first opened 
in 1922, immedi- 
ately upon comple- 
tion of the Post 
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Exchange Building, and at the present time contains approxi- 
mately ten thousand volumes. The Library also subscribes to 
forty-five monthly magazines and periodicals, and in addition 
receives a large amount of ship’s papers, etc. 

The furnishings of this room are all that could be desired 
from the standpoint of practicability and comfort. Large over- 
stuffed sofas and chairs are in abundance, as well as writing 
tables, ink, reading lamps, etc. The total monthly circulation 
varies between 1,500 and 2,000 volumes, of which about 250 
are non-fiction. Upon the north wall of the Library is ar- 
ranged a large and varied assortment of mementos and souvenirs 
of the old Marine Corps, the Boxer Rebellion, Philippine Insur- 
rection, and other campaigns. Amongst them are Samoan war 
clubs, bows and arrows, kris and machetes, and also many old 
rifles of pre-1900 days. An old sergeant’s dress blue blouse, 
complete with gold epaulets and helmet to match, is a feature 
of the display. 

A game room is maintained in conjunction with the library, 
it also being on the second floor of the Post Exchange Building. 
An abundance of overstuffed furniture, reading and writing 
tables, and a radio of the console type combine to give this 
room a real homelike atmosphere. There are bridge tables and 
games of checkers and chess, all of which see a great deal of 
use during the afternoons and evenings. 

The Recruit Depot has a large Recreation Room in which are 
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kept available a number of current magazines and also twe 
daily newspapers. A large phonograph and radio contribute 
to the enjoyment of those using this room. In addition to the 
weekly sing-song ——. each Friday evening by Mr. Eddy 
of the Army and Navy Y. C. A., non-sectarian church serv- 
ices are held each Sunday hensthe Fi by the Chaplain, and trans- 
portation is furnished those who wish to attend the Catholic 
services at the Naval Training Station. Recruit Depot has two 
excellent handball courts and a volley ball court, both of which 
are the scene of many inter-company contests. 


Another large factor in the recreational scheme is the Base 
Auditorium. It is here that the smokers, dances, and shows 
are given. At the present writing the sound equipment is be- 
ing installed and the showing of pictures will be resumed with- 
in this month. It is planned to show the very latest and first- 
run pictures as often as possible. Bi-monthly dances held on 
Saturday nights further add to the enjoyment of the personnel. 
The music is furnished by an orchestra selected from mem- 
bers of the Base Band. 


Tennis courts and handball courts are proving most popular 
for many of the personnel. Inter-company tournaments and 
Base teams hold forth on these in season. Many other sports 
—— are available in the form of baseball, basketball, foot- 
ball, ete. 


Recruit Depot, Marine Corps Base 


San Diego, California 


MOSES, USMC. Commanding 


By Lieutenant Colonel E. P. 


HE Recruit Depot for the western half of the United 
States was transferred from Mare Island Bar- 
racks to the Marine Corps Base, San Diego, 
California, during the summer of 1922. All men 
enlisted in the Marine Corps west of the Missis- 
} sippi River (generally) are sent here 
for training. This depot supplies replacements for 
the U. S. Fleet, the Asiatic Fleet, China, Philippine 
Islands, Guam, Pear] Harbor, Nicaragua, and posts 
on the West Coast. Upon completing the course 
of training all recruits are given an opportunity 
to express a preference for assignment to duty, and 
this preference is complied with as far as the 
exigencies of the service permit. 

The Recruit Depot at San Diego occupies bar- 
racks 1, 2, and 3, and consists of three departments: 
The Recruit Detachment, composed of all recruits in 
training and the Personnel Section, the Recruit De- 
pot Detachment which includes the instructors and 
permanent personnel of the Depot, and the Sea 
School. 

At the present time the course of instruction of 
the Recruit is limited to only eight weeks. Upon 
completion of this training the recruit platoons 
are divided up. Those destined for sea duty are 
attached to the Sea School for four weeks of addi- 
tional training in all duties pertaining to a Marine 
Detachment at sea. The rest of the platoon is 
transferred to posts in the United States or to 
foreign duty. The need of Marines is so urgent 
that seldom does a recruit remain more than one 
week at the Sea School and some replacements are 
sent to the Battle Fleet with no Sea School train- 
ing. In some cases recruits do not even finish their 
eight weeks of training at the depot proper. 

Upon arrival at the Marine Base recruits are escorted to the 
receiving barracks where either a Sergeant or Corporal is 
always present. Immediately a list is made of all his personal 
property; he is required to take a bath and to put on clean 
clothes furnished by the depot. The recruit is then given a 
most thorough examination by the Medical Officer and Dental 
Officer. This has been found to be necessary as some recruits 
are immediately recommended for discharge due to physical 
defects not noted by Medical Officers at Recruiting Stations, 
due to lack of facilities for thorough examinations. 

After passing the medical officers the recruit is sent to the 
clothing room for his first issue. All issues are made under 
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close supervision of a commissioned officer who sees that the 
recruit is given the best fit obtainable in clothes and shoes. 
In cases where proper fits cannot be obtained, clothing is 
altered by the Recruit Depot Tailor. The recruit is also given 
an initial credit at the Post Exchange to cover purchase of 
toilet articles, cleaning gear, barber tickets, etc. 

Recruits are formed in Platoons of three squads 
each for training. A sergeant commands each 
platoon, and has a corporal for his assistant. An 
officer is assigned command of two or more platoons. 
These assignments remain permanent during the 
period of recruit training. 

The recruit drills the first week without arms. 
Also during this week he is given many talks by 
the Adjutant on the History of the Marine Corps 
and the life of a Marine in general; the Medical 
Officer and Dental Officer give instructions in 
Hygiene. The fourth, fifth, and sixth weeks are 
spent on the Rifle Range. The recruit completes 
his training during the seventh and eighth weeks, 
running the Bayonet Course for qualification, learn- 
ing guard duty, company drills, ceremonies, etc. 

Much emphasis is given to the physical upbuild- 
ing of the man. He not only receives instruction 
in physical drill with and without arms, but all 
platoons are required to play athletic games in the 


afternoons, and individual recruits are encouraged 
to turn out for baseball, football, track and other 
sports. 


A qualified instructor is on duty every after- 
noon and evening in the Recreation Room to help 
recruits with Marine Corps Institute courses. Num- 
bers of recruits are enrolling and this work un- 
doubtedly will be an important feature of the Depot. 

The handling of the recruit of today is just as 
different as the recruit is from the recruit of about twenty years 
ago. The average age of recruits is probably twenty years. 
Most of them have had one or more years in High School. All 
are anxious to do well in the Corps and are most earnest in 
their work. Strict discipline is maintained at all times. The 
Esprit of the Depot and individual platoons is extremely high. 
All recruits are treated firmly but with kindness and justice. 
Since the resumption of recruiting the 12th of December, 1931, 
there have been only two cases of breach of discipline by 
recruits at this Depot. 

Marines have served on board ships of the U. S. Navy since 
the year 1776 except for short periods of time. No one of 


2 

2 

i 
7 é 

it 

} 
| 
| 

re 


Twelve THE IEATHERNECK June, 1932 e 
that era had the slightest knowledge what ze = : 
would be happening in the Corps in the 
year 1932. Old time Marines of that 
era had no idea of the present time ships 
of war such as airplane carriers, fast 
cruisers, etc., or of radio and other com- 
monplace accoutrements of the service 
today. The Marine of that year would 
have scoffed at the idea of a_ school 
for instruction in the customs and routine 
of Men O’War. 
Sea schools were established by order t 
of the Major General Commandant, one 
on the East Coast and one on the West 
Coast, for the purpose of training men 
in the daily duties and routine of the Ma- 
rine Detachment at sea. This training 
is accomplished by a course of instruc- 
tion and practical demonstrations cover- ( 
ing a period of four weeks. Probably ; — ' _ 
the most important duty is Gunnery, al- Whaleboat Practice, Sea School, San Diego 
though no phase of ship’s life is over- 
looked or slighted. All men transferred to sea duty from here His instructions cover all events in the daily routine. Gun- 
are required to have successfully passed examinations in the  nery exercises are highly stressed but not to the curtailment of 
subjects covered. If it is possible no other studies. He is given instructions in | 
man leaves this school for sea unless he the loading, pointing and training drills | 
is deemed worthy of upholding the high of 5’-51 caliber rifles. He becomes familia: 
standard required aboard ship. with the safety orders for Gun’s crews at 
Pvt. John Doe, U. S. Marine Corps, the gun and is made to realize the impor- 
having completed his recruit training tance of team work in the service of the 
and having been selected for duty afloat, gun. In order to counteract the possi 
is transferred to the Sea School. Im- bilities of the various methods of train- 
mediately upon joining the Sea School, ing crews used aboard ship the men are 
he is issued the blue uniform and various not drilled in any special duty but are 
other items necessary for duty afloat. given the general idea of all duties. Dos 
He is assigned to a platoon and squad is also given instructions in the duties 
and his name placed on the Watch, of time orderly, other orderlies and mes- 
Quarter and Station bill. This bill as- sengers, military and naval etiquette, 
signs him various emergency drill sta boat nomenclature and practical drill in 
tions such as Abandon Ship, Fire Drill, boats, Emergency drills are held simu 
etc. He is taught to look at the bill iating the events of abandon ship, fire 
daily in case of any changes. Private drill, collision and away fire and rescue 
Doe’s first day is a memorable one, for parties. He is taught the necessity of , 
he learns for the first time that the bar- fresh water regulations as to hours and 
racks has no floor or ceiling, and other quantity. He is made to realize the im- 


items quite foreign to a land soldier. He 
is taught the nomenclature of a battle- 
ship, which he is required to use during 
his instructions. Billeting arrangements 
on a ship are made known to him and he 
is taught the proper way hammocks are 
triced up to permit comfort in sleeping. 
Discipline is very strict and he is 
schooled in the proper procedure in tak- 
ing care of his clothing, equipment and 
his own person which are the first re- 
quisites. His daily routine will vary as 
he progresses in the subjects taught, but 
his early morning routine will consist of 
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portance of cleanliness in the compart- 
ment at sea. 

Doe’s progress is noted by the officer 
in charge of drills and instructions who 
holds frequent examinations in all the 
subjects covered at the school. Doe's 
training is finished after passing his ex- 
aminations and the appropriate entry 
made in his service record book. These 
men are then transferred to sea upon 
receipt of orders to send them and they 
leave here with a full bag of clothing 
which is carefully inspected. 

Anopher department of the Sea School 

School. 


the following evolutions: 5:50, first call; 6:00, up all hammocks; 
6:10, quarters for setting up exercises; 6:30, secure from drill; 
7:00, breakfast. 17 years old. 


Men are sent here to learn the i 
drum and trumpet. A man enlists for this duty and must be 
He completes his recruit training of 8 weeks 

and then he is transferred to the school. 

It requires approximately 3 months at the 

least to complete the training. The pres- 

ent authorized complement is 40. A man 

if he does not make the grade at this 

school is required to complete his enlist 

ment in the performance of regular line 

duty. 


The marvelous facilities offered for 
recreation include ocean bathing, good 
fresh and salt water fishing, hunting: . 


and outdoor sports may be enjoyed the 
year round. About four miles through 
the city, and across the bay by ferry, 
lies Coronado Beach. Other amusement 
centers are Mission Beach, four miles 
west; Tia Juana, seventeen miles; Long 
Beach, one hundred, and Los Angeles, one 
hundred and twenty-eight. Many other 
attractive features for amusement and 
recreation make the West Coast Station 
one of the most favored of Marine Corps 
posts. 
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A Recruit Gun Crew at Drill, San Diego Sea School 
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HOSTS TO GENERAL FELAND 


The Marine Corps Base, San Diego, 
California, played host to Major General 
Logan Feland, commanding the Depart- 
ment of the Pacific, on April 20 and 21, 
1932. The General inspected the Marine 
Corps activities at this Base and re- 
turned to San Francisco on the latter 
date. In his honor a maneuver move- 
ment was completed with practically the 
entire post taking part. 

The problem was prepared by General 
Feland and sent to San Diego to be 
opened on the afternoon prior to the date 
of the game. Previous to that time, 
no one of the personnel taking part, had 
any idea of what the problem was or 
what organization would be necessary to 
execute it. At noon of the 20th, the 
problem was opened and all officers cun- 
cerned began a study of the situation. 
In true Marine Corps style it was soun 
found that the skeletonized maneuver 
srigade which had been in training for 
some weeks, did not fit the requirements 
of the problem. Hastily a new Brigade 
and organization was improvised. This 
task was not a new one, for we often 
have had to make organizations fit the 
conditions of an expedition for which we 
turn out. 

As was permitted by the instructions 
from the Commanding General of the 
Department of the Pacific and by the 
conditions of the maneuvers, a _ recon- 
naissance of the ground was made that 
afternoon. The following morning the 
troops were carried by truck from the 
Marine Base to a position in readiness 
along Rose Canyon Road between Pacific 
Beach and La Jolla with the line of out- 
post protecting the Brigade from enemy 
cavalry to the north. The headquarters 
of the Brigade, Regiment, and Battalion, 
which were actually represented, were 
disposed along Rose Canyon Road. Com- 
munications were established by tele- 
phone, radio, runners, and motorcycle 
messengers. Provisions were made for 
cooperating with a theoretical support- 
ing airplane squadron. Each unit head- 
quarters was provided with panel sta- 
tions. A radio truck was given to the 
supporting artillery units to communi- 
cate with the planes and with Brigade 
Headquarters. Brigade Headquarters 
was also in communication with the air 
squadron by means of a radio truck. 

The second part of the problem was 
issued to be opened at 9:30 a. m., the 
morning of the maneuvers. The situa- 
tion was such as to cause a surprise to 
our units and necessitated a complete 
shift of all brigade units to meet a 
threatened attack by an enemy force 
equal to our own, approaching down the 
inland route about five miles to our 
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flank. This situation required a march 
to a defensive position astride this in- 
land route, and the sending of a cover- 
ing force to meet the enemy, and the 
occupation of a defensive position with 
the brigade astride the inland route from 
Los Angeles. The maneuvers ended 
when all the orders as actually issued 
were distributed to all units concerned 
for the movement of new positions. And 
the entire brigade came back home to 
roost with the proverbial “situation well 
in hand.” 

Major General Feland expressed his 
satisfaction at the splendid manner in 
which the games were carried on and a 


great deal of credit must be given the 
War Plans Office, with Major Metcalfe 
and Captain Jones, for the marked ef- 
ficiency of the maneuver brigade. 


ADMINISTRATION 


The Base Headquarters located in the 
Administration Building is entering the 
field for recognition in “The Leather- 
neck,” for all things being equal, we 
think we have a fairly efficient and cap- 
able staff. With Brigadier General 
Frederic L. Bradman, who joined us from 
Nicaragua and who has recovered from 
the rather serious injuries suffered dur- 
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ing the catastrophe in March, 1931, at 
the helm we are navigating a smooth 
course. Colonel Harry Lay is Chief of 
Staff and Chief Quartermaster Clerk 
John D. Brady is Post Adjutant. Ser- 
geant Major Bennie C. Atkinson is Base 
Sergeant Major and his many friends in 
the Corps will be pleased to hear that 
he is still regarded as one of the best. 
First Sergeant Leo Woltring is acting 
Personnel Sergeant Major and has been 
recommended for that rank. First Ser- 
geant Archibald Roehrig has been check- 
ing muster rolls for so long that he now 
abbreviates his language. His able as- 
sistants are Sergeants Lester D. Cox and 
Hartle C. Calvery, both of whom are 
keeping down the letter from the De- 
partment of Pacific by their splendid 
efforts. First Sergeant Irving (Jake) 
Fine is the Discharge Clerk, making all 
arrangements for the boys to get their 
final papers and their checks. Sergeant 
Robert G. Hendricks acts as stenographer 
to the General and the Chief of Staff. 
He especially loves to do General Courts 
Martial work. Sergeant Henry G. Gold- 
meyer is communication clerk and also 
keeps an index file of all men on the 
base. Sergeant Barnes is at present 
keeping the message center along with 
the mail clerk’s job. Corporal Russell 


C. White labors, and we mean labors, 
with the daily change sheets. This is 
our idea of the most ornery job in the 
Marine Corps. It is positively guaranteed 
to give you gray hairs, lumbago, and 
fallen arches. Corporal Eddie Grunwald 
is at present on furlough but when 
around takes care of the mail clerk’s 
desk. Corporal Jimmy (Pee Wee) Larue 
is the general all-around handy man and 
clerk. At present writing he is busy 
counting the days for Jimmy is short, oh, 
so short; and that is no pun, he is short 
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in stature and time to do. Corporal 
John O. Abbott just came back from 
furlough and at present the Jefe (pro- 
nounced Sergeant Major) is trying to 
place him. Corporal Linley K. Hall is 
a file clerk who can really keep files; 
the one in a thousand that you hear so 
much about. Corporal Hughie Sammons 
is orderly to the Commanding General 
and Pfc. Waldemar I. Nelson performs 
the same duty for the Chief of Staff. 
Pfc. Harry McPheeter runs the message 
center although if any one has witnessed 
this feat, they have kept mighty quiet 
about it. We think this is enough scan- 
dal for one day and hope to be back soon. 


SOMETHING OR OTHER 
By H. S. Griffin 


Friends (yes, I really have a few 
when I’ve some smokes), roamings (don’t 
tell me that a pun is the lowest form of 
humor), and contemporaries (how’s that 
for climbing the social ladder?). After 
reading all about these columnists, both 
in and out of “The Leatherneck,” I think 
something should be done about it. So 
I’ve decided to find out all about the 
life of such people by starting a dirt 
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corner all my own. With the East Coast 
well taken care of by some few dozen 
columnists, it is about time some one 
took his typewriter in hand, and gave the 
Corps the lowdown on the West Coast; 
and since I’m about the only one out 
here who has not sense enough to real- 
ize that columnists are born, not made; 
I’ve decided to sweep up as much Cali- 
fornia dirt as possible. All of which 
makes me a member of the Dutch Clean- 
ser band—not a paid ad. A new broom 
sweeps clean. 

If Ye Editor and his staff permit such 
tripe to appear in this rag, these mental 
lapses will be seen every month. If 
they don’t—well, look at the typing prac- 
tice it gives me. Just one more intro- 
ductory note—despite the fact that so 
many writers do it, I promise not to 
attempt to ape (that means mimic, pal) 
Winchell & Co. There’s too many apes, 
excuse me, I mean imitators already. 

This is my first time any further west 
than West New York and am I disillu- 
sioned, disappointed, and all the other 
“dis’” you can think of! Three weeks 
in the land of gold (yea, though it be in 
the mouths of a chosen few) and not a 
horse or a cowboy have I seen. Some- 
thing tells me that the western stories 
are the bunk. On top of this trouble, it’s 
cold. Where in the name of the seven 
veils, is this California climate one is 
taught to like? Waldo says it may be 
due to the fact that I’m anemic, but 
don’t you believe him; I’m Irish and as 
good a Catholic as you are. 

You should have seen Gilmore last 
week. Boy was he burnt up! Talk 
about your hot paps! Maybe next time 
he won’t combine a beach, a hot sun, and 
a blonde at the same sitting. Which had 
the most to do with his condition is hard 
to say. Quien sabe? Gosh, look at that 
Spanish come rolling out. Pretty soon 
me be big hot tamale, eh senor? 

We shall now approach the question 
and answer department. The first ques- 
tion I have today is how could a fellow 
outguess Weber, our property sergeant, 
who marches us to chow each meal? 
Every time I fall in on the left flank he 
calls, “Right face” and every time I get 
on the right he says, “Left face.” Please 
send your answers care of St. Elizabeth’s 
because it won’t be long now. 

Here’s another one for the head of the 
class. The other morning Maxey, our 
assistant “no” man in Base Headquar- 
ters, brought some kind of a gadget to 
the breakfast table. He called it an 
“avocado” or some nasty name like that. 
“Murphy” Galaziewski made the remark 
that he used to like them on his watches 
in the tropics. All I asked “Murph” 
was whether he liked Elgin or Waltham 
watch mainsprings on toast, and now I 
can’t sit down. Why, dear reader, did 
I get the boot? 


But did you catch the spelling of the 
name “Galaziewski’? That, my dear 
Oswald, is absolutely correct. I learned 
it way down South at Parris Island by 
keeping score of the supposedly star 
baseball nine. “Ski” is preparing to try 
the great outside in the very near future. 
He should ship over—with a name like 
that he will make “Gunny” on the next 
cruise. 

How about the nonchalant crack “Red” 
Adams broke off on Lail the other day? 
“Red” was showing some of the boys 
a few choice photographs and _ Lail 
picked up four where the principle figure 
was of the opposite sex and asked him 
who the four of them were. Without 
stopping to light a Murad, “Red” replied 
that they were his girl, all four of them. 
But then maybe I’m crazy. 


By the time he reads this, “Pee Wee” 
La Rue will be on a shipping over fur- 
lough but we have to bring him in this 
column. He stayed in the entire month 
of April, a new record for him. Opera- 
tive 66, who took the case, reports that 
Jimmy was saving his money. Now is 
that the human thing to do, Jim? Think 
of all the depression talk. Spend, spend, 
and spend both of your nickels. If you 
-an’t spend your nickels, spend your 
vacations on the sunny banks of the 
Wabash Moon. But then, what is this 
thing called “depression.” Expressed in 
monetary value, I had no money a few 
years back when the country was sup- 
posed to have been prosperous and now 
I still have no money. What’s the an- 
swer? 

I see that both “Tiny” Cummings and 
“Red” Callaham are working in the post 
office. This should put an end to the 
many and varied foolish questions we 
ask the mail clerks. If you could see the 
poundage behind the cage now, you'd 
realize why. And don’t tell me that the 
bigger they are, the harder they fall 
because it just won’t work out that way. 

One of the highlights at the baseball 
games in San Diego is the ‘expert man- 
aging of “John McGraw” Perkins from 
the grandstand. “Cy” has that discern- 
ing eye for mistakes that makes fine 
managers and good inspecting officers. 
Maybe he still has some of the infield 
dust from Matagalpa in his eyes. Just 
promise one thing, will you “Cy”? When 
you find a ball player that is good 
enough for you, let me know and I'll 
publicize him. 


Another man added to our goofy hall 
of fame. Cram, Post Exchange clerk 
par excellence, pulled this fast one while 
watching the tennis matches. Someone 
asked him how the matches stood and 
Cram gave him a box of matches with 
a grimace of disgust and muttered some- 
thing about the chiselers and bummers. 
Was I slain! 
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Just one more thing before I put away 
the typewriter in the old kit bag. Don’t 
come around and tell this column that 
you didn’t like that last crack I made 
about you, because I'll only say, “I’m 
sorry, dear,” and keep right on making 
them. If soap won’t work, there is still 
plenty of wim, wigor, and witality in 
these old legs. When spurred on from 
behind, I can run as fast as the old negro 
who was telling the judge how many 
shots had been fired at him. “Boss, Ah 
done heard two bullets, de fust one that 
passed me, and the same one when Ah 
passed it.” Aw, what’s the use? That’s 
terrible and I know it, thank you. May- 
be my brains are around that corner 
with prosperity, try and find them. 
Happy days and busy nights, until the 
next spasm, 


HQ&HQ HIGHLIGHTS 
By Cpl. Maxey 
Are ya listenin’? Borrow a pipeful 
of good old Bull Durham and relax. This 
is station 2HQS operating on a carrier 
frequency of 4.3061 kilocycles by permis- 
sion of no one who shall be held re- 
sponsible for any part of this that may 
live after it has left home. E 


Naturally, you all know by the gist 
of the foregoing that this is the “fight- 
in " Headquarters and Headquarters 
Company in the Marine Corps Base in 
the city of San Diego in the State of 
California, loud speakering and in view 
of the fact that this is our initial appear- 
ance on this broadcast we will endeavor 
to explain just why we are the backbone 
of this Marine Corps post (Tsk, tsk, such 
modesty). 

This company is composed of twenty- 
seven commissioned and warrant officers 
and one hundred and fifty-seven enlisted 
men. Among the officers so listed can 
be found such notables as Brigadier Gen- 
eral Frederic L. Bradman, the Command- 
ing General; Colonel Harry Lay, Chief 
of Staff; Lieutenant Colonel Russel B. 
Putnam, the Base Paymaster; Major 
Keller E. Rockey, Base Intelligence, 
Operations, and Training Officer; Major 
A. De Carre, CO of Base Headquarters 
Company; and Captain C. McL. Lott, 
Base Property and Treasurer of the Base 
Amusement Fund. Who said that this 
Company did not run this post? 

_Among the enlisted men we have such 
dignitaries as Sergeant Major Atkinson, 
Base Sergeant Major; Sergeant Major 
Swift, Sergeant Major of Base Troops; 
Paymaster Sergeants Smith, Seifert, and 
Bird of the most honorable and ornery 
Pay Office; First Sergeant “Jakie” Fine, 
in charge of Muster Roll Department at 
Base Headquarters and erstwhile hand- 
ball champion of the Company. First 
Sergeant Francis, late of Honolulu, is in 
charge of the Band and First Sergeant 
Hunt is assistant Base Chaplain. First 
Sergeant John T. White, formerly with 
the Horse Marines at Pekin, China, is 
topkick of this Company, while First 
Sergeant Leo T. Woltring is the hard- 
hearted Personnel Sergeant Major at 
Base Headquarters. Gunnery Sergeant 
Bogart has just relieved Gunnery Ser- 
geant Carlos Marinez of Nicaraguan 
fame, as the stern visaged prison warden. 
And whom do you suppose is discharge 
clerk? None other than Sergeant Les- 
ter Cox. We hope it is easier to get a 


(Continued on page 56) 
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History of 


Brigadier General Harry Lee, 
U.S.M.C. 


Brigadier General Harry Lee was born in Washington, D. C., 
June 4, 1872. He was appointed a Second Lieutenant in the 
Marine Corps (for the war with Spain) August 2, 1898, and 
after a brief period of instruction was ordered to the U. S. S. 
“Resolute,” sailing for Havana, Cuba, where he served until 
February 9, 1899, on which date he was ordered home, being 
honorably discharged February 14, 1899. 

He was commissioned a First Lieutenant in the Marine Corps 
April 17, 1899; was promoted to Captain July 23, 1900; Major, 
February 25, 1914; Lieutenant Colonel, August 29, 1916; Colonel, 
July 1, 1918; Brigadier General (temporary), March 28, 1920; 
and Brigadier General (permanent), June 5, 1920. 

From March 4, 1904, to August 24, 1905, General (then Cap- 
tain) Lee served in the Philippine Islands, and from September 
12, 1905, to April 11, 1906, he commanded the Marine Guard, 
U. S. Legation, Peking, China. From April 27, 1906, to Janu- 
ary 9, 1907, he again served in the Philippines. He served at 
various posts and stations in the United States and on several 
vessels of the Navy until August 23, 1912, when he sailed from 
Philadelphia on the “Prairie” as Adjutant of the First Pro- 
visional Regiment for service in Panama. He served in Nica- 
ragua from September 5 to November 21, 1912, and participated 
in the bombardment, assault, and capture of the fortifications 
of Coyotepe and Barranca. From February 18, 1913, to May 
27, 1913, he was absent on temporary expeditionary service at 
Guantanamo Bay, Cuba. He also served for short periods in 
Haiti and Santo Domingo during 1914, 1915, and 1916. 


On August 1, 1917, General (then Lieutenant Colonel) Lee 
joined the Marine Barracks, Quantico, Va., for duty with the 
Sixth Regiment, arriving with it in France, February 8, 1918. 
He was there detached to the U. S. Army for duty. He par- 
ticipated in the battles in the Chateau Thierry Sector June 1 
to July 5, 1918, as second in command of the Sixth Regiment 
until June 6, and as its commanding officer from that date on, 
after the evacuation of Colonel Catlin wounded in action. Under 
his command, the regiment participated with distinction in the 
Aisne-Marne Offensive (Soissons), July 17 to 21, 1918; the 
Marbache Sector, August 7 to 16, 1918; the St. Mihiel Offensive, 
September 12 to 16, 1918; Blanc-Mont Ridge, Champagne Sec- 
tor, October 2 to 10, 1918; the Meuse Argonne Offensive (Ar- 
gonne Forest), November 1 to 11, 1918; and in the march of 
the Allies to the Rhine. He returned to the United States 
August 6, 1919. 

For his brilliant service in command of the Sixth Regiment 
in France, he was decorated with the Army Distinguished Serv- 
ice Medal, the French Legion of Honor, the Croix de Guerre, 
with two palms, and was cited in General Orders. 


Brig. Gen. Harry Lee, Commanding Parris Island 


served in the additional capacity as Military Governor of that 

He commanded the First Regiment of Marines at the Marine country. From there he was ordered to the Marine Barracks, 
Barracks, Navy Yard, Philadelphia, Pa., from September 25, Parris Island, S. C., as Commanding General of that post, 
1919, to May 20, 1920; served at Quantico from October 2, 1920, which duty he performed until August 12, 1927, on which date 
to July 23, 1921. From August, 1921, to July 18, 1924, General he was detached to the Marine Barracks, Quantico, Va., for 
Lee served as Brigade Commander of the Second Brigade in duty as Executive Officer. On October 1, 1929, he returned to 
Santo Domingo and during the latter portion of the period Parris Island, where he is now Commanding General of the post. 
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Beautiful Beaufort by the Sea 


By Staff Sergeant E. B. Hardy 


‘in City of Beaufort is well known to the thousands of 
Marines who trained at Parris Island and who are now serving 
their country over the entire globe. The City of Beaufort has 
always joined hands with their neighbors, the Marines at Parris 
Island, in every en- 
terprise having as 
its purpose the wel- 
fare of the Marine 
Corps or this sec- 
tion of the country. 
Beaufort and Parris 
Island are just good 
neighbors. 

In history, Beau- 
fort dates beyond 
written records. 
Many events in early 
American history 
had their setting in 
and around Beau- 
fort. Following the 
settlement on Parris 
Island by the French 
under Ribault in 
1562, there was a settlement established by the Scotch under 
Lord Cardross at what is now the city of Port Royal. This 
settlement was called Stuart Town, and was destroyed by the 
Spaniards in 1686. About twenty-five years after the destruc- 
tion of Stuart Town, a group of English merchants secured 
authority to build a town to be called Beaufort, after Lord 
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Beaufort. This was about the year 1711, and marked the first 
historical record we have of the city. 

However, while no records are available, we know that people 
lived prior to this time in what is now known as Beaufort. 
From this settlement, selected because of its good harbor on 
Beaufort River, there has grown the Beaufort City of today, 
a little city of beauty, friendship and hospitality. McCrady 
in one of his books on history says the following of Beaufort: 
“This was the foundation of a settlement which became the 
wealthiest, most aristocratic and cultivated town of its size 
in America, a town which though smal! in number of inhabitants, 
produced statesmen, scholars, soldiers, sailors and divines, whose 
name and whose fame are known throughout the country.” 

In the rush in which the American of today lives, the people 
of Beaufort have not neglected those most important factors 
making up real life and real enjoyment of living—beauty, 
friendliness and hospitality. 

To say that Beaufort is beautiful and its people friendly is 
to put it mildly. A city of pretty streets lined with over- 
hanging trees, of beautiful and artistic homes, inhabited by a 
people with an open attitude of friendliness and good will, 
Beaufort is a center of heart-felt inspiration. Its citizens are 
artists in the art of making one welcome, its beauty is natural, 
sincere and conducive of well-ordered thought and the worth 
of living. 

Thousands of Marines from the jungle “streets” of the 
Tropics to the “roads” of the Asiatics, in their vigilance over 
America’s life, property, and honor, find much pleasure in fond 
remembrances of “Beautiful Beaufort by the Sea,” a site of 
historical interest, pleasing beauty, and unsurpassed friendship. 


Parris 
Island 


By Staff Sergeant Earl B. Hardy | 


“a RIGADIER GENERAL HARRY LEE, Command- 
ing the United States Marine Barracks, Parris 
Island, South Carolina, after much study of the 
subject, has planned a reorganization of that post. 

This new organization, designed to effect com- 
eee) pactness, definiteness of purpose, and to eliminate 
duplication of effort, thereby resulting in economy of personnel, 
consists of four distinct units, viz: 

(A) POST TROOPS—functioning directly under the office 
of the Commanding General and considered as a separate unit 
under command of the Post Executive Officer (Head of General 
Lee’s Staff) for disciplinary purposes only. Post Troops con- 
sist of Headquarters and Headquarters Company composed 
of activities engaged in Post Administration and of the Service 
Company under general control of the Post Quartermaster, a 
member of the Commanding General’s Staff, consisting o7 
activities engaged in Post Service and Maintenance. 

_(B) RECRUIT DEPOT—A separate administrative and 
disciplinary unit composed of permanent personnel performing 
duty in connection with the immediate administration of the 


Old slave quarters at Hermitage, near Savannah, Ga. 


Recruit Depot and engaged in the training of recruits, and 
temporary personnel (Recruits) undergoing training. The Re- 
cruit Depot consists of a Headquarters Detachment, Recruit 
Depot, composed of permanent personnel performing duty with 
the following sections, Headquarters, Recruit Depot, Rifle Range, 
Receiving, and School for Field Musics, and of Field Musics 
under instruction (temporary personnel); and of three Recruit 
Companies, each composed of permanent personnel consisting 
of a first sergeant, company clerk, drill instructors, and tem- 
porary personnel which are recruits under instruction. 

(C) NAVAL HOSPITAL—A separate administrative and 
disciplinary unit to function as heretofore. The Naval Hospital 
at this Post functions free from the medical activities of the 
Marine Barracks proper. It is not independent in the sense 
that it does not come under the command of the Commanding 
General, but is separate and distinct so far as its internal 
organization and operation are concerned. The hospital is 
engaged in furnishing hospitalization to members of the com- 
mand, to World War Veterans and, in cases of emergency, to 
civilians of the immediate vicinity. 
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(D) NAVAL PRISON A separate 
administrative and disciplinary unit to 
function as heretofore. 

This new organization’ eliminates 
many undesirable features of the old 
organization. It gives each administra- 
tive unit a definite mission; it is condu 
cive to closer supervision by the Com- 
manding General and his staff; it elimi 
nates much duplication of work, and 
results in a smoother running machine 
The Post Troops with the mission of 
Post Administration and Post service 
and maintenance, functions directly under 
the Commanding General and his staff: 
the Naval Hospital with the mission of 
furnishing hospitalization for members 
of the Command, and Veterans of the 
World War; the Recruit Depot, with a 
mission of training recruits; and the 
Naval Prison with a mission of rehabili 
tation, disciplining and punishing mem 
bers of the Naval service who have re- 
ceived sentences of confinement by Gen 
eral Courts-martial, each function as 
separate and distinct organization with 
a Commanding Officer and a staff whose 
entire energies are devoted to the ac 
complishment of their missions, free of 
outside interests and conflicting mis 
sions. All these organizations function 
under the general supervision of the 
Commanding General and his staff and 
through the office of the Commanding 
General coordinate with each other. 

The reorganized Parris Island has 
many features of interest. All person- 
nel has been concentrated in the old 
Main Station. The old Receiving Bar- 
racks and the old East Wing have been 
abandoned. All enlistments of Recruits 
are now completed at the various recruit- 
ing stations and the recruits are im- 
mediately assigned to drill platoons for 
instruction upon their arrival at Parris 
Island. The Rifle Range Detachment has 
been disbanded and no personnel are now 
quartered at the Rifle Range. Rifle 
Range instructors and men engaged in 
firing the range go daily from the Main 
Station to the Range for firing. A signal platoon has been or- 
ganized in Headquarters and Headquarters Company and include 
a Preliminary Radio School. The Cooks and Bakers Detachment 
has been disbanded and a platoon for the training of cooks and 
bakers has been organized within Headquarters and Head- 
quarters Company. 

The Medical and Dental activities of the Marine Barracks, 
Parris Island, are separate and distinct from the U. S. Naval 
Hospital activities, and function under the supervision of a 
Senior Dental Officer, under the general supervision of the 
office of the Commanding General. While this locality is 
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normally healthful, the steady stream of 
recruits emerging from the entire East- 
ern half of the United States presents 
at all times a potential source of epi- 
demic diseases and under the new or- 
ganization there is little segregation of 
units of recruits, or of recruits and the 
permanent personnel. It can therefore 
be seen that there devolves on the Medi- 
cal Department of the Marine Barracks, 
under charge of Commander E. V. Valz, 
Medical Corps, U. S. Navy, greater 
responsibility to insure good health in 
the command. The Detail activities, un- 
der Commander Marson W. Mangold, 
Dental Corps, U. S. Navy, have been 
greatly expanded in the last year, and 
now include a complete dental laboratory 
for all types of dental treatment, and 
a semi-annual dental inspection of all 
personnel of the command. 

Another activity of special interest on 
Parris Island is the Military Police. 
This activity headed by Second Lieu- 
tenant Robert H. McDowell, with the 
assistance of Sergeant Hoke S. Tyson, 
under the general supervision of the 
Commanding General and his Executive 
Officer, has most unique and interesting 
duties. In addition to performing the 
garrison guard duty, the Military Police 
might easily be placed in the same cate- 
gory of municipal police. Parris Island 
is really a township, or a principality, 
for in addition to the Marine garrison, 
there are some 140 civilian residents on 
the reservation. All lands on Parris 
Island were taken over by the Navy 
Department under Proclamation No. 1472 
of the President of the United States, 
dated 7 August, 1918. Under the policy 
adopted by the authorities following this 
proclamation, residents of Parris Island 
of long standing would, after being com- 
pensated for their lands, be permitted to 
occupy their dwellings and use their 
lands so long as these dwellings and the 
occupation of these tracts of land did 


Parris Island’s Tribute to Her War Dead not conflict with the activities of the 


Federal Government, and so long as the 
resident’s conduct was such as did not make his presence on the 
Reservation undesirable. - This policy accounts for a great 
number of negro residents on the Reservation. Other than these 
negro residents there are a great number of white residents, 
employed by the Government activities and whose duties are 
such as makes it essential that they reside on the Island. Upon 
the shoulders of the Military Police rests the task of maintain- 
ing law and order over the entire reservation. Although under 
the Deed of Cessation by the State of South Carolina to the 
United States of the lands composing Parris Island, the State 
of South Carolina retained the right of concurrent jurisdiction 
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with the United States in and over said 
lands, so far as the civil process in all 
eases not affecting the real or personal 
property of the United States, and such 
criminal or other process as shall issue 
under the authority of the State of South 
Carolina against any person or persons 
charged with crimes or misdemeanors 
committed within or without the limits 
of Parris Island may be executed there- 
in, in the same way and manner as if 
no jurisdiction had been ceded, the civil 
authorities of the State of South Caro- 
lina leave all matters pertaining to the 
maintenance of law and order in the 
hands of the Marine Corps authorities 
of Parris Island. The Commanding Gen- 
eral, through his Executive Officer and 
the Military Police exercise this duty 
of maintaining law and order, of set- 
tling minor disagreements, and of han- 
dling misdemeanor cases arising on the 
Island. Section 45 of the U. S. Criminal 
Code provides, “Whoever shall go upon 
any military (or Naval) Reservation, 
army post, fort, or arsenal, for any pur- 
pose prohibited by law, or whoever shall 
reenter or be found within such reserva- 
tion, post, fort, or arsenal, after having 
been removed therefrom or ordered not 
to reenter by any officer or person in command or charge.there- 
of, shall be fined not more than five hundred dollars or im- 
prisoned not more than six months or both.” Under this sec- 
tion, authorizing expulsion from the Reservation, the Command- 
ing General and the Military Police have an effective means of 
maintaining law, order and harmony among the residents of 
Parris Island. In criminal cases and misdemeanor cases of 
sufficient importance, handled by the civil authorities and in 
civil courts, the Commanding General and the Military Police 
cooperate with the local civil authorities. 

It can easily be discerned from the above that the duties of 
the Military Police at Parris Island are out of the ordinary 
and call for firmness, patience, a level head and a mature 
character. The preformance of duty of the Military Police at 
Parris Island are a credit to the Marine Corps. 

Another activity of particular interest at Parris Island is the 
Naval Prison, better classified as a Disciplinary Barracks. Men 
of the Navy and Marine Corps receiving sentences of General 
Courts-Martial for infraction of regulations not involving moral 
turpitude, are sent to Parris Island for confinement in the 
Disciplinary Barracks for the terms of their sentences. The 
primary mission of this Disciplinary Barracks is not that of 
punishment for the offense, but rather to rehabilitate the pris- 
oner, the aim being to make him a better citizen in the com- 
munity to which he will return upon completion of his sentence. 
The honor system, and the system of prisoner masters-at-arms 
are used. The isolation of the Post coupled with the systems in 
vogue permit the working of prisoners on the Reservation 
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Here we find prisoners 
working under the direction of other 
prisoners who have been promoted to 
masters-at-arms grades because of their 
good conduct and their ability to handle 
men. This system promotes initiative 
among the prisoners, tends to build up 
their morale and as a result pride in 
their work, appearance, and conduct is 
developed. A Naval Prison Farm is 
operated by the Naval Prison where pris- 
oners are trained in farming, dairying, 
and poultry and hog raising. The pri- 
mary function of the Naval Prison Farm 
is to provide useful means of employ- 
ment and healthful exercise for the pris- 
oners, and to supplement the prisoners’ 
mess with fresh farm produce, thereby 
reducing the cost of the ration to the 
Government. Aside from supplementing 
the prisoners’ mess with fresh produce, 
sale of the Farm’s products are made to 
the members of the command and the 
funds arising from these sales are, in 
accordance with an agreement between 
the Navy Department and the Comp- 


without guards. 


. troller General, turned over to the dis- 
Memorial, bursing assistant Quartermaster at Par- 
Island ris Island for deposit to his official 


credit in the Treasury of the United 
States. Such funds arising from the operation of the Farm are 
expended for the purchase of articles or services for the im- 
provement, general upkeep and maintenance of the Prison 
Farm and for the welfare of the personnel of the Prison in 
such manner as the Commanding Officer of the Prison may 
lawfully direct. The operation of the Prison Farm enables the 
Naval Prison at Parris Island to be one of the most economical 
prisons maintained, and much credit for its efficient management 
is due to Col. E. T. Fryer, Comdg. Prison, Captain Alfred 
Dickerson, U. S. Marine Corps, Officer in Charge, and Staff 
Sergeant Marlin P. Cain, the Farm Manager. 

Other than the training received on the Farm, prisoners 
receive training in tailoring, cobbling and other trades, all of 
which tends to make the prisoners more useful in the com- 
munities in which they will reside after discharge. Brigadier 
General Harry Lee, Commanding Parris Island, and Colonel Eli 
T. Fryer, Commanding the Naval Prison, have made a most 
thorough study of handling prisoners and it is remarkable to see 
the marked improvement of the prisoners during their confine- 
men at Parris Island, physically, mentally and in general spirit. 

The Morale activities of the Post at Parris Island are worthy 
of commend. An organization with high morale is sure to have 
a good spirit. Esprit de Corps in an organization means that 
its individual members have real interest, possess an affection 
for it, and are enthusiastic about it. Esprit de Corps is a 
mental state. Physical discipline is habit of obedience. Mental 
discipline exists with a soldier when his heart or soul is 

(Continued on page 57) 
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Flag Day 

The annual observances in honor of “Old Glory” will be held 
throughout the nation June 14. No doubt many American 
citizens will pause on that day and reflect upon the stirring 
lessons in patriotism that have been taught by those men who 
have successfully added to the luster of the colors by their own 
sacrifice and heroism on the fields of action. 

The American Flag is indeed an impressive sight as it lazily 


floats high in the blue heavens or is smartly whipped by a 
strong current of breeze. Emotion grips the heart of the 
American viewing the shimmering beauty, the clear-cut stars 


embedded in their field of blue, and the bright red stripes show- 
ing a sharp contrast to the pure white of their alternate fel- 
lows. 

The National Ensign has a far deeper significance, however, 
than merely as a beautiful and artistic arrangement of design 
and color. It is symbolic of the very soul of America. It has 
carried to the far corners of the earth—from the tropical 
land of the date palm to the far sparkling ice floes and barren 
regions of the Arctic—the meaning of liberty, equality and 
justice. Wherever it has flown on alien strands it has never 
failed to impress the onlooker with the strength and magnitude 
of the nation it represents. 

It is true America’s mission in 
occasion been unfavorably interpreted by some, her 
policies have been subject to adverse comment and her inter- 
ventions in Central-American affairs have been decried, not 
alone by the foreign press but by American editors as well. 
It is only just for us to keep in mind the fact that our Govern- 
ment in the main seeks to interpret the complex issues of 
international import which directly confront the executive and 
state departments with a view to executing its duty and ful- 
filling its obligations with honor and credit to the nation and 
with consideration for the common benefit of the greatest 
number. 

After all, individual Americans make up the government of 
this country. Upon each citizen rests a distinct duty and 
service. The Government does not force, with an imperialistic 
mailed fist, our young men into compulsory service in the ranks 
of the military, as is the rule in various European countries; it 
honestly acquired property for the purpose of 
in a lust for greater national wealth, as 


has on 
foreign 


foreign countries 


does not seize 


consuming the same 

has frequently occurred in other countries; it does not inflict 
inhuman and unreasonable ordinances upon its people, but 
rather aids, encourages and promotes the individual welfare of 


its citizens, educating their children and protecting their in- 
terests and property. Furthermore, it places in the hands of 
those duly qualified to exercise the same the powerful influence 
of the ballot whereby they are given a voice in the selection 
of their Chief Executive, their state officials, their legislature 
and judiciary. 

When we consider the people of other nations, human beings 
like ourselves, who are denied any or all of these great privi- 
leges that are bestowed upon us, people who feel the pressure 
of the iron heel of autocracy, may we not, with a deep sense of 
gratitude, be thankful for the many blessings that are equally 
and impartially bestowed upon and enjoyed by ourselves. The 
United States Government is not perfect in its functions— 
no human agency can be so, but we must look away from the 
human concept of government; we must not take too seriously 
the personal actions of this or that Cabinet officer or legislator, 
rather must we endeavor to visualize the perfect government 
securely founded upon the bedrock of justice, enlightenment and 
freedom. As to those officials who control the destinies of this 
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nation, let them judiciously exercise their high offices, ever 
remembering that our countrymen are entitled to an account of 
their stewardship, and never losing sight of the fact that their 
service is to be performed not alone for the common welfare 
and continued security of this country, but also with the reali- 
zation that the nations of the world are looking to America with 
the confidence and expectation that those ideals embraced in 
our Magna Charta—the Constitution—are being actively and 
conscientiously practiced. 


Fairmindedness 


It has been said quite recently that the very best thing in a 
man’s life is fairmindedness, justice, honesty, and fairness. 
These are, indeed, the earmarks of a great life, and without 
these one can scarcely hope to travel very far along the rugged 
path of success. 

Now there is nothing of an academic nature about this im- 
portant phase of human life. In fact, it is so practical that it 
enters into every avenue of human conduct, commanding 
respect and appreciation, and making for ultimate success. 
In the performance of your daily task, in athletics, in business 
life, in your relationship with others; in short, in every contact 
of your life it must obtain if you really expect to make your 
career worth while. Indeed, “you cannot be kind, cannot be 
big, cannot be hopeful and helpful,” cannot be a leader of men, 
unless you have fairmindedness deep down in your heart. As 
A been aptly said, “Fairmindedness is the Golden Rule of 
ife. 

Moreover, justice, honesty, and fairness grow in the matter 
of importance and value in proportion as you exemplify them 
in your daily contact with others. Indeed, jewels are exempli- 
fied without feeling the upward pull toward higher and better 
things. Therefore, the more fairmindedness you exhibit in your 
daily contact with others, the more you will have returned to 
you by others. In other words, cast your bread upon the 
waters and it will return to you a hundred fold. 

Furthermore, there is nothing the old world needs more today 
than just this. Humanity is hungry for frank, honest, fair 
dealing on the part of everybody, everywhere, and at all times. 
Let us, therefore, make up our minds right now that we will 
exemplify FAIRMINDEDNESS in all our daily contacts. 


How Much For Your Whistle 


Benjamin Franklin says that a little incident which occurred 
when he was seven years old influenced all the rest of his life. 
On his seventh birthday his father gave him a number of 
pennies and told him he could spend them as he wished. As 
he went proudly down the street, pennies jingling in his pocket, 
he passed another lad who had a wonderful whistle that could 
arouse the whole neighborhood from sleep. So little Ben hurried 
to a shop and bought himself a whistle, giving the shopkeeper 
all his pennies in exchange. He went home very happy, but 
his joy soon turned to tears and sorrow for his older brothers 
and sisters told him that he had paid four times as much as 
the whistle was worth and that if he had been a bit more pru- 
dent he might have had both the whistle and some candy and 
cakes. From that day Franklin always thought of the incident 
when he was tempted to spend his money foolishly or without 
due deliberation. Always the question would come to him, 

“Am I going to pay too much for my whistle?” By his own 
estimate, Franklin owed much of his success in life to the 
fact that he worked systematically and kept a strict account 
of his personal transactions, always spending a bit less than 
he earned. The same thing has been said by many another 
man. The great fault with most of us is that we think we 
earn so little that the small amount we could save isn’t worth 
while,—that we'll wait until we can put by enough to pay 
for the bother. The result is that most of us don’t save any- 
thing. There is only one safe way for any young man to follow 
in the matter of money. Always spend a little less than you 
earn. Keep a record of your expenditures, day by day, and 
plan ahead for any unusual ones. Put your savings to work 
for you by depositing in a savings bank, and never under any 
circumstances touch these for unnecessary expenditures, but 
reinvest them as they come to larger proportions. In this way 
you will be prepared for the emergencies that arise and for 
the opportunities that knock on your door. Any man who will 
follow this plan, thus cultivating the habit of thrift, will be 
able to look the world in the eye and not be dodging around 
the corner to keep out of the way of some bill-collector. When 
you begin to think of drawing out some of your savings from 
the Bank of Italy or the Navy Savings Bank ask yourself: 


“How much am I paying for my whistle?” 
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Around Galley Fires 


By “Doc”’ Clifford 


A letter from R. D. Winne in Belgian 
West Africa speaks of the loneliness 
which is always the lot of these pioneers 

of civilization off 
the beaten track. 
Winne had been 
from sup- 
posedly perma- 
nent base for six 
| months and on 
his return found 
a bed-sack full of 
| letters awaiting 
his attention. He 
has spent ten 
years on _ the 
Congo but hopes 
to return to 
Michigan this 
month so that we 
may hope to greet 
him one day soon 
in the Homeland. 

* 

The quiet of early May Days was very 
rudely disturbed at the Marine Officers’ 
Apartment House in the Navy Yard, 
Brooklyn, by a small earthquake on May 
4th in the form of an explosion in the 
boiler room in the basement. It occurred 
at the time when every officer desires 
and requires a few moments of rest to- 
wards the close of the arduous labors 
of the day. An ominous rumbling fol- 
lowed by a sudden upheaval and the 
Colonel’s chair went to the ceiling in 
pieces, Captain and Mrs. Sweet’s little 
party gathering was tossed hither and 
thither, Captain Hamilton’s quiet rumina- 
tions finished abruptly, Lieut. David Staf- 
ford’s nerves were rudely shocked while 
a Lieutenant on the upper floor was 
badly bruised by flying debris. 

These happenings, however, did not in- 
terfere with the Bean Feast and party 
of the New York League Detachment 
which met at the Marine Barracks that 
night when the Marines and their Officers 
provided one of the best entertainments 
the Detachment had enjoyed for years, 
all of which was highly appreciated by 
the League Members from all parts of 
New Jersey, New York, Brooklyn and 
Long Island. 


Dawson Photo 


“Doc” Clifford 


An old scrapbook which came to my 

hands a few days ago contains quite a 
number of pictures and references to the 
Spanish-American fracas, in which was 
a fine photo of the hero of the Battle- 
ship “Maine,” William Anthony, Marine 
Orderly of the illfated “Maine,” who 
amid shrieks, explosions and flames 
saluted Captain Sigsbee, who bumped 
into him and said: “Sir, I have to in- 
form you that the ship has been blown 
up and is sinking.” 

ok * 


In the place of the Poem of the Month 
I am this month passing on the true 
story of my friend “Tony and his Scrap 
Book.” 

Tony was a butcher, a baker, a maker 
of chair-slats, and anything else he could 
turn his active hands to. Then came the 
war, and a blast of shrapnel left Tony 
a helpless invalid in a hospital. Just 
another war-wreck? Not a bit of it! 
He had fought bravely for his country, 
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and now he was quite ready to fight 
life out for himself. 

What could he do? There was noth- 
ing to do in his hospital bed but read. 
Tony had always longed for a fine edu- 
cation. Now, lying there, he began get- 
ting it. He read and read, and people, 
noticing his love for reading, brought 
him books, magazines, and papers. Tony 
found many things that he wanted to 
remember and refer to. So he got a 
scrapbook, cut out the things he liked 
and pasted them in. 

One scrapbook was not enough. He 
soon got another. The hospital people 
and the visitors found Tony’s scrap- 
book the best of reading. He had chosen 
interesting and novel facts, and fine 
thoughts, and bits of humor, and his 
mind was bright and developing fast. 
It was suggested one day that Tony 
should read some of it into a microphone 
and have it broadcast. It might appeal 
to other shut-ins. 


T weny-one 


But it also appealed to all 
It was so much 


It did. 
sorts of other people. 
liked that it not only became a radio 
feature, but was published as a book 


and has had a wide sale. Tony is now a 
regular radio-worker, and has lately been 
made the master of ceremonies of a new 
and important program in which many 
prominent musicians also take part. He 
has left the hospital long ago, though 
ho will never be strong and robust. But 
he has won his fight. 

A true story like this gives a slant 
upon the infinite possibilities in every 
life. Wrecked and helpless, there was 
still a magnificent opportunity open to 
Tony. He did not in the least foresee 
how big it was. He could only take one 
step—to read whatever he could get and 
learn all that he could. That step opened 
another and another, and the path led 
on—beyond his sick-bed into the great 
world outside, and on and on to recog- 
nition and usefulness. 
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Unrn one DAY SHE 
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First and second impressions of the Major’s voice 


—From “Brought Forward,’ by H. M. Bateman. 
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DEMONSTRATION 
cross-examination 


Through a _ severe 
the defendant had maintained that he 
had punished his victim only a “little 
bit.” 

“Well, about how hard?” asked the 
prosecuting attorney. 

“Oh, just a little bit,” repeated the 


prisoner. 

“Now,” replied the lawyer, “for the 
benefit of the judge and the jury just 
step down here and, with me for the 
subject, show just how hard you mean.” 

The prisoner leaped down, slapped the 
lawyer in the face, seized him bodily, 
and finally, with a supreme effort, lifted 
him from the floor and hurled him across 
a table. 

Then he turned to the judge and said: 
“Your honor and gentlemen, about one- 
tenth that hard.”—Kablegram. 


Child: “Did you ever see me before I 
was born, mama?” 

Mother: “No, dear.” 

Child: “Did you see a picture of me?” 

Mother: “No, dear.” 

Child: “Then I just don’t see how you 
happened to recognize me.”—Jokes. 


“My husband gets up in time for the 
health exercises on the radio every 
morning.” 

“I didn’t know he took ’em.” 

“He doesn’t, but the girl in the apart- 
ment across the court does.”—Exchange. 

He: “So you refuse to marry me be- 
cause I’m too meek! Would you have 
liked to live in the stone age, and been 
wooed with a club?” 


She: “Yes, that would have been stun- 
ning.” —Newport Recruit. 

Guide in Louvre “This Egyptian 
mummy is above 5,000 years old. It is 
possible that Moses saw it.” 

Tourist—“But was Moses ever in 


Paris ?"—Wall Street Journal. 


“Married women wear wedding rings. 
Why don’t married men wear something 
to distinguish them from single ones?” 


“They do. A worried look.”—Jokes. 

She: You're the nicest boy I ever 
kissed. 

He: Tell that to the Marines. 

She: I have. Dozens of ’em.—Jokes. 


Private: “Was that your best girl that 
I saw you with last night?” 


Necks best.” 


Corporal: “Naw. 


Drunk: Believe it or not, offisher, I’m 
huntin’ for a parkin’ plash. 


Officer: But you haven’t an auto- 
mobile. 
Drunk: Yesh, I have. It’s in the 


parkin’ plash I’m looking for.—Jokes. 


Grocer (to customer)—You remember 
my son who used to help me in the shop? 
Well, he’s gone in for boxing, and has 
already won a championship, and- 

Customer—Aye, I remember him. I sup- 
pose it was the lightweight champion- 
ship he won?—Stray Stories. 


Garage Owner's Assistant—Hey, boss, 
your doctor’s out here with a flat tire, 
and he wants to know what it’s going 
to cost him. 

Garage Owner—Diagnose the case as 
flatulency of the perimeter, and charge 
him $5.—Hurty Peck. 


Tourist (to woman standing looking at 
Mississippi floodwaters): My dear, has 
the water damaged your house? 

Native: We don’t know, lady. The 
water ain’t down enough for us to find 
it.—Jokes. 
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A Mexican and an American worked 
together in a mine in Kansas. On several 
occasions the Mexican had rabbit in his 
dinner pail, and he shared it with his 
workmate. One night the American 
asked: 

“Where you get rabbits, 
can’t find any.” 

“My wife, she get um,” Jose replied. 
“Ever’ night they come round the house 
and make noise. She shoot um.” 

“Noise? Rabbits don’t make a noise.” 

“Sure,” asserted Jose positively. “Go, 
‘meow, meow’.”—F. G. Builder. 

Judge—Explain to the court why you 
have not made any alimony payments. 

Defendant—Your Honor, I promise to 
begin paying week after next. I still 
have two more installments due on the 
engagement ring.—Hurty Peck. 

Father—You lazy boy! What would 
you have done if you had been brought 
up among people who lived by the sweat 
of their brows? 

Blase Son—I would have sold them 
pocket handkerchiefs!—Hurty Peck. 


Jose? I 


Housewife (to hobo)—You here again? 
Well, I’ve nothing for you. I don’t be- 
lieve you've done a thing this winter. 

Hobo—Yer wrong, me lady. I just 
done thirty days.—Boston Transcript. 


Passenger: “Where are we, Captain?” 


Captain: “Nearing the Netherlands 
Banks.” 
Passenger: “Oh, do stop, Captain, I 


must get off and cash a check.” 
—Newport Recruit. 


Bellboy’s Voice: I’ve a Christmas 


message for you, sir. 


Traveling Man: Shove it under the 
door. 
Voice: Can't sir. The bottle’s un- 


corked.—Jokes. 


He (driving): I always keep both 
hands on the steering wheel. 

She (sourly): Well, I’m right here in 
case you need a handkerchief.—Jokes. 


“Won't you do something for charity?” 
“Sure. What do you want me to do 


dance or play bridge?” 
—Markesan (Wis.) Herald. 
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A tramp traveling through the coun- 
try stopped at a farm house in Iowa 
and asked for something to eat. The 
farmer said: “Sure, you can have some- 
thing to eat and a chance to make 
some money besides. I'll give you $100 
if you will bring that bull out of the 
pasture, dead or alive.” 

“Why, I am an old bull-fighter,” re- 
plied the tramp. “I can bring him out 
easy.” 

So the farmer gave the tramp a large 
rock and a pistol and took him over to 
the fence. The tramp jumped over and 
walked toward the bull. Then the bull 
started for the tramp. The tramp threw 
the rock and hit the bull on the head, 
but the bull kept coming. Then the 
tramp fired the pistol without effect and 
he started running around the field with 
the bull behind him. Finally the tramp 
was near the farmer and he shouted: 
“Open the gate.” 

“Why?” asked the farmer. 

“I’m bringing him out alive,” replied 
the tramp, between breaths, at the same 
time increasing his speed in the direc- 
tion of the gate.—Kablegram. 


A merchant was persuaded to buy a 
parrot. It had traveled far and could 
jabber in several languages. He ordered 
it to be sent home. 

The same day his wife had ordered 
a chicken for dinner. On leaving the 
house she said to the cook, “Mary, there’s 
a bird coming for dinner. Have it 
cooked for Mr. Richards when he gets 
home.” 

Unfortunately, the parrot arrived first, 


and Mary followed instructions. Dinner 
was served. 
“What’s this?” exclaimed Mr. Rich- 


ards. 

Mary told him. 

“But, for goodness sake, Mary,” he 
said, “this is awful! That bird could 


speak three languages.” 
“Then why the dickens didn’t he say 
something?” asked Mary.—Kablegram. 


“My wife can be an angel when she 
wants to be.” 


“Mine, too—any time, now.” 


TiS 


“Ah, Watson,” commented the percep- 
tive Sherlock, “I see you changed your 
underwear.” 

“Marvelous, 
know ?” 

“Well, you've forgotten to put your 
trousers on .. .”—Pearl Harbor Weekly. 


Holmes; how'd you 


Mrs. Jones: “I understand you’ve got 
your divorce, Mandy. Did you get any 
alimony from your husband?” 

Mandy: “No, Mrs. Jones, but he done 
give me a first-class reference.”’—Boston 
Transcript. 


Inspector to immigrating Irishman: 
“Have you read the Declaration of Inde- 
pendence ?” 

Irishman: “No, sir.” 

Inspector: “Have you read the Con- 
stitution of the United States?” 

Irishman: “No, sir.” 

Inspector: “What have you read?” 

Irishman: “Me hair.”—Newport Re- 
cruit. 


Bud: “Dear, you shall have the finest 
engagement ring that money can buy. 
What kind of a stone do you want?” 

Arty: “Oh, one like David of the Bible 
used.” 

Bud: “What do you mean?” 

Arty: “Oh, one that will knock them 
dead.”—The Old Maid. 


“Did you notice that engine jump 
every time the engineer ran past a 
switch?” 

“Yeah, it’s got a tender behind.”— 
Jokes. 


Instructions were once issued by the 
commanding officer of a certain army 
post that no one was allowed to walk 
over the grass where the cow was pas- 
tured. The following day the general’s 
wife, wishing to take a short cut, started 
to walk from one path to another. 

“No one to pass here, madam,” said 
the sentry. 

The lady drew up haughtily. “Do you 
know who I am?” she demanded. 

“No, madam,” replied the man impas- 
sively, “I don’t know who you are. But 
I know you aren’t the general’s cow, 
and no one else is allowed to walk on 
this grass.”—Newport Recruit. 
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THIS MANS 
GOT MEASLES 


ow THE Glues” 


Madame—‘“Marie, I found the key of 
your room in Monsieur’s pocket.” 
Marie—“Eet does not matter, Madame 
—I have anozer one.” 
—Walla Walla. 


Mistress—Now, are there any ques- 
tions you would like to ask? 
New Maid—Yassum. Where-all must 
I put yo’ car after Ah gets mine in de 
garage? 
Contributed. 


Teacher—Jimmie, can you tell me how 
matches are made? 

Jimmie—No, but I don’t blame you for 
asking. 

Teacher—What do you mean? 

Jimmie—Well, mother says you've 
been trying to make one for thirty 
years.—Contributed. 


Shorty: “Say, Chips, taste this powder 
and see what you think it is.” 

Chips: “It tastes like plaster of paris.’ 

Shorty: “I told the Chief that is what 
it looked like, but he says he knows it’s 
cockroach poison.” 
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THE GUARD 


By George Forster 


You say the sergeant of the guard, him- 
self, 

Was there and saw the prisoner escape, 

That he took careful aim but did not 
fire? 

And he an old experienced soldier, too! 

Why, man, this is beyond belief; and 
yet, 

For all I know, there may have been, 
there must 

Have been a previous agreement if 

What you suspect is true—that they 
were friends 

Or discipline would not have been defied. 

Wait, let me think! The man was 
running through 

An open field. The moon was almost 
full 

Last Friday night. 
sergeant fail 

To halt the man if he had tried? Explain 

That grin! What, you removed the 
cartridges, 

The sergeant’s? Now, I understand; 
you were 

A member of the guard when this 
occurred, 

And knew this man intended to escape. 

But why? What’s that, it was the 
sergeant’s son? 

His son! By God, I would have done the 
same! 


How could the 


THE YEARS GO BY 
By Bill Conway 
We've seen the ghosts that walk at 
night 
Where dead cathedrals lie; 
Across the smoking country-side 
Their shadows whispered by, 
When we went trooping out to France 
From deck and desk and plow 
And each of us could tell the tale, 
But—who would listen now? 
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We've seen the dead men _ swinging 
down 

And heard their sighing feet, 

When they went up to Fort Troyons 
To lie among the wheat. 

Beyond the crimson mist we've seen 
The lights o’ Paris shine, 

Where we have dipped our biscuits in 
The dark-red Flemish wine. 


And still the bugle’s silver song 
Beats up from yesterday, 

And, limned against forgotten years, 
The crosses mark the way. 

Ah, they were young, who marched 

with us 

(Their graves lie over there) 

And any man could tell the tale. . 
But—who the hell would care? 


IN MEMORY OF SOUSA 
By Rose Mary Burdick 


I think in heaven a mighty concourse 
comes, 

In step with tubas and celestial drums; 

While cornets soar and ukuleles moan, 

And some old saint blows on a saxo- 
phone. 


I think heaven’s children dance on 
twinkling feet, 

To notes from tinkling cymbals, high 
and sweet. 

I think heaven’s maidens each seeks out 
her swain, 

When first the pleading violins complain; 

And all true lovers hold each other’s 
hands, 

While the bow sings on the deep viol’s 
strands. 


Look! Angel wings are furled! Angelic 
feet 

Must needs go marching down the 
golden street, 

When Sousa great his shining baton 
lifts, 

And thru heaven’s halls his silver music 
drifts. 


TROPHIES ON THE WALL 
By Frank Hunt Rentfrow 
One day my sword shall hang upon 


the wall 
With other trophies of the old cam- 


paigns. 

Then I shall join the graybeards in the 
hall 

And wait for death to warm my chilling 
veins. 

Pale, withered skeletons, like broken 
reeds, 

With rusty bones that rattle in the 
breeze, 

Shall chant, each one, a tale of youthful 
deeds 


Surpassing all twelve tasks of Hercules. 

Ah, they will toast their legions and 
their corps 

And vaunt of mighty valor and of fame 

Won on the fields of long-forgotten 
wars 

Dead embers ever will be done with 
flame, 

So I shall sit alone, aloof and proud. 

Recalling that the guerdon pledged by 
Mars 

Is but a bier of shields and a spangled 
shroud. 

Let others name their glories with the 
stars, 

My dreams are greater than the wars 
have sung: 

Remembering your kisses one by one. 
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A BUM BUGLER 
Courtesy B. B. Clarke 


A bugler once tried to blow “Tattoo,” 

The bugle was old, but the bugler was 
new; 

The troopers were encamped in a wild 
sylvan glade, 

And the echoes played tag with the dis- 
cord it made. 


The Colonel, a jolly old Marine file, 

Thought “Stables” was blowing; aroused 
with a smile, 

Turned sleepily over, and murmured, “I 
guess 

That bugler’s been drinking again, more 
or less.” 


A veteran Captain, who’d heard war's 
alarms, 

Sprang into his trousers and yelled out, 
“To Arms!” 

The sky-pilot, robed in pajamas of white, 

Said, “Why’s that blank ‘Church Call’ 
ablowing tonight?” 


The medico, late from a man that has 
snakes, 

Thinks “Sick Call” is blowing, and sud- 
denly wakes 

And utters some swear words—lI fear 
eight or ten— 

And vows he ‘lows Kelly has got ‘em 
again. 


A shavetail lieutenant, just up to the 
point, 

With chills in his gizzard and aches in 
each joint, 

Thinks “‘Mess Call” is blowing, and 
suddenly shoots 

Full out of his blankets and into his 
boots. 


Top sergeant rolled out, as a deluge 
splashed o’er, 

And snatched up his blankets from out 
of the pour, 

As a corporal near him thought “Fire 
Call” blew, 

And would fain quench the blaze with 
a bucket or two. 


Then a man just turned in from his 
quarterly spree, 

Fell out of his blankets and cursed 
“Reveille”; 

While a Rookie, just enlisted, with 
thoughts homeward bent, 

Thought sure ’twas the “General” and 
pulled down his tent. 


In the meantime the bugler that caused 
the uproar 

Went back to the guard tent and bugled 
once more; 

And tried, as he smoothed his curly red 
pate, 

To think what had kicked up the rumpus 
so great. 


But the Brigade’s baby, a few tents 
away, 
Snuggled closer to mother to sleepily 


say; 

“What's ’at call, mother dear, asounding 
such noise? 

I sh’d think they’d know better’n to wake 
little boys!” 

But mother says, “Hush abye, baby 
dear, do! 

It’s just a bum bugler trying to blow 
‘Tattoo’.” 
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THE LOOKOUT 
Any desired book may be purchased 
through the LEATHERNECK BOOK 
SERVICE, and we especially recommend 


the following: 


I SAILED WITH CHINESE PIRATES. 
Aleko E. Lilius (Appleton). A first 
person narration of dangerous adventure 
among the pirates and bandits of China. 
$4.00 

THE UNKNOWN WAR. By Winston 
S. Churchill (Scribners). A detailed ex- 
planation of the Eastern Front activities, 
and the sequence of events that plunged 


the world into war. $5.00 

MEDALS OF HONOR. By Glem 
Howell, Lt-Cmdr., USN. (Dial Press). 
Eleven tales of valor in the American 
Navy. These stories recount the deeds 
that won Medals of Honor for blue 


jackets at sea and ashore, from the Civil 
War days, the wreck of the “Saginaw,” 
the landing at Korea, the hurricane at 
Apia, Manila Bay, and two yarns of the 
World War, one at sea, and one ashore 
with the Sixth Marines $2.50 
HURRICANE. By Nahum Sabsay 
(Scribners). A novel of horror and chaos 
during the blood-lust of Russian revolt. 
$2.50 

MUD AND STARS. Edited by Dor- 
thea York (Holt). A collection of about 
three hundred songs and poems popular 
during the World War. Most of them 
have assumed innocuous’ substitutions 
for the lusty words we sang in France. 
$2.50 

THE ROBIN HOOD OF ELDORADO. 
By Walter Noble Burns (Coward-Mc- 
Cann). The ravishment and murder of 
his wife by American hoodlums drove 
Joaquin Murrieta mad with grief and the 
spirit of vengeance. The young Mexi- 
can became a bandit, preying especially 
upon the hated “Gringo,” leaving a trail 
of blood and death wherever he passed. 
Mr. Burns is also the author of the 
popular “Saga of Billy the Kid,” and we 
regret to announce that his death oc- 
curred last month at Chicago, Illinois. 
$2.50 

BEST SHORT STORIES OF THE 
WAR. Introduced by H. M. Tomlinsen 
(Harpers). Unreservedly recommended 
as the finest representation of short 
fiction evoked by the war. Sixty-six 
stories are included, all written by the 
greatest craftsmen of literature in our 
times. $3.50 
AMERICAN FIGHTERS IN THE 
FOREIGN LEGION. By Paul Ayres 
Rockwell (Houghton-Mifflin). A _ dra- 
matie account of the ninety Americans 
serving with the French during the World 
War. $5.00 
12 SECRETS OF THE CAUCASUS. 
By Essad-Bey (Viking Press). Delight- 
ful legends of the remote country lying 
between the Caspian Sea and the Black 
Sea. $3.00 
PLAY THE GAME. Edited by Mit- 
chell V. Charnley (Viking Press). A 
book of all sports and athletic competi- 
tions, written by such authorities as 
Fielding H. Yost, Rogers Hornsby, “Red” 
Grange, Benny Friedman, Grantland 
Rice, and a host of others. $3.50 
FLYING DUTCHMAN. By Anthony 
H. G. Fokker and Bruce Gould (Henry 
Holt and Co.). The story and achieve- 
ments of the man who brought terror 
down from the skies; Fokker, the ec- 
centric genius. $3.00 
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By Frank Hu 


‘BOOKS —Passing in Review 


AN INSPECTION OF SERVICE LITERATURE 


nt Rentfrow 


BOOTS AND SADDLES 


AMONG THE TRUMPETS, by Leonard 
Nason (Houghton Mifflin). $2.00. 


There is no need to introduce Mr. Na 
son to our readers. His stories are 
familiar to everyone: “Chevrons,” and 


“The Man in the White Slicker” were 
published in serial form in “The Leather- 
neck,” and many poems, which he usually 
signs “Steamer,” have been printed in 
our magazine. 

Mr. Nason’s latest book, “Among the 
Trumpets,” is a collection of eight short 
stories about the leather-pounding, rol- 
licking cavalry. I doubt if there is any 
other branch of the service that lends 
itself to dashing romance as does caval- 


ry, the mounted service, always the 
aristocracy of the armies. 
I suppose even some of the A. E. F. 


veterans are going to growl and say, 
“Hell, there weren’t no ‘calvary’ in 
France.” Others, among them myself, 
will admit having seen detachments of the 
2nd Cavalry serving with the A. E. F. 
The fact that I never personally wit- 
nessed them in action doesn’t imply that 
they weren’t there, for as the publisher 
says, “Soldiers see only their own sector 

. and if he did not happen to see 


cavalry in action or on the march, he 
was likely to go home and say there 
was none. As a matter of fact one 


squadron of the 2nd U. S. Cavalry was in 
action almost continuously from the be- 
of the summer of 1918 until the 


ginning 
end of hostilities.” 

Most of Mr. Nason’s stories are ap- 
parently about this organization, but 


“The Fresh Yank,” is about an expatri- 
ated American serving with a British 
Cavalry unit. “The General’s Horse,” is 
an amusing tale of an artilleryman who 
endeavored to gain promotion by resup- 


plying his outfit with sadly needed horse- 
flesh. 
“An Issue of Blankets,” details the 


blasted hopes of a troop commander to 
prove that his force had captured a town 
from the Germans. 

All the stories are well written, most 
of them having appeared previously in a 
periodical for which Mr. Nason does con- 
siderable writing. Collected in book form 
lends them a permanency that is not un- 
deserved. 


REVOLUTIONARY DAYS 


SIR BILLY HOWE, by Bellamy Part- 
ridge (Longmans, Green). $3.50. 


Digging deeply into the dust of pass 
ing years, Mr. Bellamy Partridge has 
uncovered interesting documents and data 
concerning General Sir William Howe 
and his leniency toward the Continental 
Army. While the author does not actually 
accuse Sir Howe of deliberately permit- 
ting a beaten army to escape him, he 
inculeates upon our minds the possibility 
that through the British leader’s derelic- 
tion the cause of America was saved. 

If Howe had pressed his victory over 
General Washington on Long Island, in 
1776; or had he landed his troops above 
Washington’s army on Manhattan; or 
had he gone up the Hudson to consoli- 
date with Burgoyne, or had he continued 
his drive against the Continentals after 
Brandywine, it is not improbable that the 
Colonial revolt would have received seri- 
ous, if not fatal, frustration. 

The character of Howe is deftly 
drawn, although the author does permit 
us to entertain our personal opinions 
about the British leader’s failure. The 
road forks and its branches carry us to 
a variety of conclusions. Howe was too 
brilliant a general not to appreciate the 
situation. Even if stupidity had led him 
to blunder once or twice, his repeated 
failures point to deliberation. Neither 
he personally, nor the political party with 
which he was associated, advocated the 
suppression of the Colonies by force of 
arms; and yet one can’t believe that he 
considered loyalty to his American 
friends above loyalty to his king, whose 
blood he shared by coincident, if not 
marriage. Howe was probably more in- 
terested in his paramour and his bottle 
than a prolonged campaign; yet he was 
not too slothful to deliver a series of 
short, hammering blows. 

Whether or not these activities were 
sincere, or merely gestures, is something 
unfathomable, and any attempt to solve 
the mystery simply increases it. 

Whatever road we select, hoping it 
will lead us to the concealed reason for 
Howe’s failures, we find bewildering. 
But for pleasant reading “Sir Billy 
Howe” is one of the most delightful 
biographies of the season. 
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trom sil all posts 


China 


iTH MARINE NOTES 
By Frank Burton 


With the cessation of hostilities in the 
immediate vicinity of the International 
Settlement in Shanghai, activities in the 
4th Marines are returning to a state of 
normalcy. Although a skeleton guard is 
kept along the Soochow Creek front and 
all barbed wire entanglements and ma- 
chine gun emplacements remain intact, 
full liberty is being granted to 50 per 
cent of the men daily and the full athletic 
program has been resumed. All precau- 
tions are still being taken, and within 
less than two hours, every man could be 
in position and the front line manned to 
full war-time strength. 

Unfortunately, we were unable to for 
ward our news letter during the months 
Shanghai was a hotbed of war and a 
target for stray bullets from all sides. 
However, the newspapers seem to have 
done the job up brown and since we 
could not truthfully go into long ac 
counts of Marines in hand to hand com- 
bat with opposing forces or “Desperate 
Deeds Done in the Dark of Dawn,” we 
will rest on the excellent, although 
hyperbolic, accounts of the hysterical 
war correspondents. There are a few 
things, though, that should go down in 
the records of “The Leatherneck” as a 
tribute to the Marine participation in the 
so-called “Battle of Soochow Creek.” 

In our last letter we spoke of the ef 
ficiency of the entire Regiment, receiv 
ing word of the State of Emergency at 
11 A. M. the morning of the 28th of 
January and being on the line with de 
fenses erected by 5:30 that afternoon. 
moving out from the billets at 4:00 P.M 
And then there is the outstanding morale 


of the troops under the heavy fire of 
stray shells that bombarded our neck of 
the woods. Speaking to some of the 
men who missed death by the narrow 
margin of 25 to 100 yards, one gets the 
impression that their only complaint was 
that they were not closer to the point of 
explosion. But why go into it all? They 
were just Marines doing their duty and 
the people in the States could not do 
better than join in the tributes that have 
already been extended to them by Gov 
ernment officials and civilians of Shang- 
hai. As this is written (April 4), fight- 
ing is still going on, but out of sight 
and hearing of the International Settle- 
ment. The Japs have taken over all the 
territory for more than 15 miles around 
and unless the Chinese bring up rein 
forcements in large numbers and decide 
to attack, the whole thing is finished. 

So let’s get back to Regimental activi 
ties, The resumption of athletics 
brought the rugby team back on the field 
in time to get in two games before the 
season ended and they batted .500, win 
ning one and losing the other. Taking 
the field without any practice they 
matched up with the Armoured Car 
Company on February 27th and went 
down to defeat in a fast game 11-3. The 
Marines showed the effects of their 
month lay off and although the play was 
spirited, were unable to display the ma- 
chine-like coordination that featured 
their play before they went into the line. 
They next met the Shanghai Club Ist 
team on March 9 and finished up the 
year’s play with a decisive win over one 
of the best teams in town 23-0. The 
men were angered over their defeat the 
week before and put all they had into the 
game, displaying a brand of rugby that 
reminded old timers of the “Thundering 
Herd” of 1929-30. “Dick” Townsley was 
the individual star of the game but the 
entire team cooperated in a way that 


made it unbeatable. Unfortunately this 
ended the season and it was unable to 
get a return match with the Armoured 
Car. The season’s results are as fol- 
lows: 
First Team 

17 Shanghai Municipal Police 0 

10 Shanghai Interport 14 

9 H.M.S. Berwick 6 

0 English International 3 

9 H.M.S. Berwick 6 

8 Shanghai Interport 11 

3 Armoured Car 13 

23 Shanghai Club Ist 0 


Second Team 


5 Waldeck Rousseau 0 

5 Shanghai Club 3 

12 H.M.S. Cumberland 17 

0 Shanghai Club 3 

6 Waldeck Rousseau 0 

3 Shanghai Interport 2nd 14 
17 Shanghai Municipal Police 0 
14 H.M.S. Cornwall 0 


Due to the war (7?) the Regimental 
Basketball season was cut off in the 
middle, but as this is written, the players 
are getting into shape for one more 
tournament before summer sets in. The 
big pin bowling team also missed out 
on the City league and although men 
were entered in the City championships, 
lack of practice lost them their chances 
of winning either the singles or doubles 
although Aldridge and Greenwald came 
within an ace of winning the doubles and 
Kerlin and Helmig both went into the 
eliminations for the singles champion- 
ships. They, however, bowled and won 
a radio match with the Legation Guard 
Marines in Peiping, 7 games to 2. The 
scores were as follows: 

First Day 
ith Marines .... 878—819—752—2449 
Legation Guard 


The 25th Company, First Battalion, Captain J. W. Knighton, commanding, lined 
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Second Day 


4th Marines 816—768—770—2354 
Legation Guard 735—759—868—2362 


Third Day 


845—906—9 14—2665 
794—829—803—2426 


In addition the team defeated a team 
from the 3lst Infantry, U.S. Army and 
split a two-match series with the Foreign 
Y.M.C.A, 

Summer sports are starting and base- 
ball, tennis, swimming, and track stars 
are getting into shape, for the 4th 
Marines now have the additional job of 
upholding the honor of the Marine Corps 
against the Army as the 3lst_ will 
probably be here all summer. 


4th Marines 
Legation Guard 


4TH MARINE CHURCH 
By W. M. Camp 


There’s a nice little story that is in 
circulation around Shanghai about the 
Fourth Marines Church. While the Ma- 
rines were on their toes in the middle of 
the recent conflict in China, the Chaplain 
and the Fourth Marines Church kept a 
steady supply for the wants, needs, and 
demands of the Fighting Marines. Not 
once during the hostilities, was the pur- 
pose of the Fourth Marines Church re- 
tarded. For a time the weekly gather- 
ings at the Carlton Theatre were sus- 
pended because of the absence of enough 
people to attend ... they were all in- 
terested in what was going on about 
them. Sweaters were knitted and sup- 
plied by Mrs. R. S. Hooker and the other 
ladies of the Marines, to the re-enforce- 
ments that came to Shanghai from tropi- 
cal stations. The Salvation Army had 


a regular schedule for a bus that gave 
the men along Soochow Creek, “Coffee 
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and” in the middle of their lonely vigi- 
lance at night. Chaplain R. W. Truitt, 
with his staff, made daily rounds along 
the lines of defence with toilet articles, 
books, magazines, newspapers, and games 
that were furnished by the “Big Brother” 
of the Fourth Marines—the Navy Y.M. 
C.A. On several occasions the Marine 
ladies made cakes and delivered them to 
the hungry men who had nothing to do 
but wait for such things to happen. 


This little story answers the questions 
of those who ask, “What does the Chap- 
lain do in time of war?” It has caused 
a newer and more difficult question to 
arise and that is, “What doesn’t the 
Chaplain do in time of war?” 

With the regression of hostilities and 
the restoration of peace within the limits 
of the International Settlement, the Ma- 
rines’ Church has resumed its weekly 
services in the Carlton Theatre without 
any apparent harm having been done to 
its religious activities. The opening 
services were held on March 20th with 
Chaplain Truitt preaching an interesting 
sermon and a splendid band concert by 
the Marine Band and special musical 
numbers by a few selected artists. Since 
that time, Dr. Clarence A. Barbour, presi- 
dent of Brown University, Providence, 
R. I., old-time friend of the Marines and 
whose son served with them in the World 
War, and Chaplain Nathaniel A. Jones 
of the 31st Infantry, U. S. Army, have 
been invited to speak at these services. 
Chaplain Truitt has continued to give 
the Marines something new and interest- 
ing along religious lines and the cooper- 
ation of the Regimental Commander, of- 
ficers and men of the Fourth Marines, 
local talent on vocal renditions and in- 
strumental numbers, and The Fourth 
Marines Band with its splendid weekly 
concerts, has made it possible to resume 
these services so unique in the religious 
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field in military life. Many nationalities 
are represented in its congregation and 
visitors and tourists to Shanghai are al- 
ways welcomed. From time to time, 
famous persons are invited to speak and 
there is always a tangible calling to 
humanity to come and spend fifty minutes 
of pleasant worship in this famous and 
hospitable church. 

It is with the deepest regret that the 
Fourth Marines Church is to lose one of 
its most beloved ministers and chaplains. 
Chaplain R. W. Truitt has almost com- 
pleted his Foreign Shore service and is 
to be relieved in May by Chaplain J. H. 
Brooks. But the power and purpose of 
the Marine Church will go on and its 
name shall be inscribed in golden tablets 
for its deeds and assistance though a 
century of wars come and go. 


Schools 


CLERICAL SCHOOL CLIPPINGS 
By Ira H. Griffin 


The Clerical School is entering upon 
the fourth of a six month’s course, and 
as yet we have received no mention in 
“The Leatherneck.” Possibly this is due 
to the lack of literary ability within our 
ranks; nevertheless, we are here at last. 

The school instructors are Staff Sgt. 
John A. Miller and his assistant, Cor- 
poral Lester Davis. Since the first week 
in February they have been busy from 
8.00 A. M. until 4.30 P. M. teaching us 
the principles of Shorthand, Typing, 
English, Spelling, Marine Corps Corre- 
spondence, Pay Rolls, Muster Rolls and 
Naval Courts and Boards. We have 
learned many things of value that can- 
not be put under the head of any of the 
above subjects. We are only about half 
finished with our work, but the next 


Members of the 24th Machine Gun Company in blockhouse, guarding Markham Road Bridge over Soochow Creek, an entrance into 
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three months won't be so difficult be- 
cause we have learned to study again 
and can do more work in less time. 

It has been said that a complete mas- 
tery of this clerical course is worth 
$1,000 to the individual. The fact that 
we are being paid to learn makes that 
statement almost incredible. It must be 
remembered that the object of the 
Clerical School is not to produce an or- 
dinary company clerk. It goes beyond 
that; it puts a man in a position to be- 
come a court stenographer or a first- 
class secretary. Like all other things in 
life, you get out of it what you put 
into it. 

The present class is much smaller than 
any of the previous ones (there seems 
to be no end to this depression) Per- 
sonally, we think what it lacks in num- 
bers it gains in ability, but, of course, 
if you happen to be an alumnus of the 
school you can think for yourself 

The first month of school left us gasp 
ing for breath. Some of the boys 
walked around mumbling, others talked 
in their sleep at night. A doctor would 
have probably diagnosed it as shorthand- 
of-the-brain. One day at dinner one of 
them claimed to have had a plate of 
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spaghetti in which he could distinguish 
all shorthand characters of a letter that 
was dictated to the class that morning. 

Allow us to introduce the boys: 

Pfc. Breheny, will you step forward 
and tell us why you couldn’t understand 
the mechanism of that push-broom the 
first morning of school? Breheny is an 
old salt off the U. S. S. “Wyoming,” who 
still remembers Spanish senoritas and 
bull fights in Spain. Sometime soon he 
is going home to Rochester, N. Y. 

Private Gilliam, will “you-all” tell us 
again about the broken hearts you left 
in Forest City, N. C., and other points 
south? 

Private Groff of Mt. Carmel, Ill. (the 
Mt. Carmel marvel), doesn’t like to be 
asked the time of day. Some female of 
the species from South «Philadelphia is 
wearing a new $47 wrist watch that 
Groff is still paying for. Did someone 
say “easy” 

Private Hawkins, one of Pennsy! 
vania’s native sons, is the fastest typist 
in the class. His future is in Drexel 
Hill, Pa. Another good man gone wrong! 

Private Kaehler of Lima, Ohio, tells 
the girls “Auf Wiedershen” instead of 
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It is just the natural thing 

Kaehler, don’t tell about 
your ride in the “Akron” again. 

Private Kelley of Kokomo, Ind., places 
his hand over his nose and tells us his 
name is really Kelley. If you want 
trouble, yell “Abie.” Miss Goldstein, a 
dancer, who was here several nights ago, 
is Kelley’s secret passion. Hot ziggity! 

Pfc. Liebmann with his strange tales 
of Cheyenne, Wyoming and Nicaragua. 
It is said that this “Son of the West” 
had an argument with the cops of Phila- 
delphia and would have won if the fire 
department hadn’t been called out. 

Private Stevenson graduated from the 
class into the Sergeant Major's office 
recently. Work hard, Steve, you might 
make Pfe. on your next hitch if the de- 
pression lets up. 

Private Summers, the class baby from 
West Virginia, likes to talk about the 
beautiful girl back home who is prob- 
ably true to him and seven other boys. 

Private Weir of Monroe, N. C., knows 
the fundamentals of shorthand and we 
have hopes of hearing him give the 
definition of some word in spelling be- 
fore school is over. 


“good-bye.” 
to do. Now, 


== 


SEA-DOGS IN SHANGHAI 
By Ray Jones 


For the Marine Detachment aboard the 
U. S. S. “Houston” and under command 
of Captain Donald Curtis, U. S. M. C., 
the 28th of January, this year, marks 
the beginning of personal interest in the 
Sino-Japanese situation. At the time, 
the ship was in Cavite, P. LL, undergoing 
certain repairs and alterations needed 
after a busy year as flagship on the 
Asiatic Station. Part of the Detach 
ment was preparing to fire on the rifle 
range at Olongapo, while the old-timers 
were packing sea-bags for the homeward 
trip on the “Chaumont,” which had just 
arrived in Manila. 

Suddenly our routine was shattered. 
The order came to hold the ship in readi 
ness to leave for China on twenty-four 
hour notice. All navy-yard work was 
immediately curtailed and for the fol 
lowing three days Marines and sailors 
alike were engaged in provisioning ship 
and storing ammunition. Naturally the 
“Big H” was a riot of rumors, with all 
hoping for early sailing orders. 

The evening of January 3lst brought 
an urgent message from the American 
Consul General in Shanghai to the effect 
that serious hostilities within the limits 
of greater Shanghai were endangering 
the lives and property of American 
citizens within the International Settle 
ment. Further, it was recommended that 
the American forces already in Shanghai 
be reenforced with all available units of 
the U. S. Asiatic Fleet then in the Philip- 
pines. 

That was our cue. By ten o'clock it 
was definitelysdecided we were to leave 
for China. From Cavite we proceeded 
to Manila where the ship was fueled to 
capacity while the aviation unit, and the 
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entire draft of Marines from the “Chau- 
mont” with most of the Cavite Detach- 
ment was taken aboard. 

At one o'clock in the 
February Ist we weighed anchor in 
Manila Bay and set a direct course 
through the Straits of Formosa. The 
trip to Shanghai was made in the record 
time of fifty hours. Most of this time 
was occupied with last minute prepara- 
tions for a landing force, Sub-Thompson 
machine-gun and automatic-rifle clips 
were loaded and heavy marching orders 
rollec 

The U_ S. S. “Houston” entered the 
mouth of the Yangtze River about twelve 
o’clock roon on February 3rd, and shortly 
after passed the Woosung Forts situated 
at the mouth of the Whangpoo River. 

Here was our first sight of war, albeit 
an undeclared one. A number of Japa- 
nese warships and airplanes had just 
reached the vicinity of the Chinese Forts 
with the epparent intent of an attack. 
tlowever, they withheld activities until 
the “Houston” and an out-bound Dollar 
Liner (Pres. Van Buren) were out of the 
line of fire, but not far distant. The 
Detachment was at quarters at the time 
and, figuratively, had a ringside seat. 
The planes dropped a dozen or more 
bombs resulting in terrific explosions, 
while the’ Japanese ships exchanged 
heavy calibre fire with the forts 

At four o’clock of the same afternoen 
we tied up in Shanghai. The weather 
was icy and affected us keenly after our 
late duty in the tropics. Warships of 
every nation crowded the Whangpoo. The 
occasional booming of big guns punc- 
tuated with intermittent rifle and ma- 
chine-gun fire left us little doubt that 
there was work to do. 

Soon after mooring a good deal of 
excitement was caused by a shell land- 


afternoon of 
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ing in the river some distance astern of 
us, and within a hundred yards of the 
U.S. S. “Parrot.” It gave us something 
to think about, considering we had been 
in spot a few minutes before. 

On February 4th, all Marines taken 
aboard for transport left the ship. Early 
the following morning the “Houston” 
Marine complement landed on the Bund 
and became attached to the Ist Battalion 
of the 4th Marines, which had all ready 
taken defense measures about the Inter- 
national Settlement. We were assigned 
to the northwest section of the Settle- 
ment, bounded at the point by Soochow 
Creek, and opposite the scene of the 
major engagements taking place in 
Shanghai. C. P. and Detachment quar- 
ters were established at the Dong Shing 
Mills, 181 Gordon Road. 

Sentries were immediately posted in 
this vicinity relieving part of the 25th 
Co., 4th Marines. February 8th we 
further relieved the same company by 
taking over a platoon sector along Soo- 
chow Creek. These posts were known 
as the “line.” We replaced sentries 
some of whom had been in the sandbag 
emplacements on the Creek for ninety- 
six hours. 

Our orders consisted mainly of main- 
taining peace, protecting foreign lives 
and property from Chinese rioting or 
sniping, and guarding this portion of the 
Settlement (Sector C) against military 
invasion by either of the contending 
forces east of us. 

A running guard of eight hour reliefs 
was organized between men attached to 
the 4th Marines H.Q. Co. (Cavite Detail) 
and the “Houston” Detachment. Watches 
consisted of three-day alternations be- 
tween the line posts and posts within the 
mill area. Men not actually on watch 
stood by in the billets as reserve in case 
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of emergency. 


Our duty also included 
the escorting of Japanese refugee groups 
from our area to safer zones and to ships 
bound for Japan. 

The weather remained cold with an 
vecasional light snowfall, though this 
fact went nearly unnoticed in the excite- 


ment of our locally termed “Three- 
cornered war.” Airplanes daily bombed 
the Chapei district of the city so close 
to us we could mark the hits. Hostili- 
ties drew closer to our position while 
heavy artillery fire boomed steadily for 
hours at a time. Stray shells fell in the 
Settlement, but affected us only in that 
they furnished shrapnel souvenirs. Mixed 
machine-gun and rifle fire could be heard 
at any hour. Fires blazed constantly 
in various parts of the city. During 
this period our original plan of defense 
was maintained. It varied in that sand- 
bag emplacements were rebuilt and 
searching parties were formed to search 
for any firearms, munitions, or signal 
devices in our territory. A barbed-wire 
entanglement strung completely 
about our section and all points of entry 
were closely watched to prevent weapons 
from being brought in. All sentries 
walked post with loaded rifles and fixed 
bayonets. 

This situation remained very much the 
same until March Ist. Probably it 
hazarded more responsibilities and de- 
veloped more “dugout tacticians” than 
any war since the big one. Every mem- 
ber of the Detachment had his own plan 
of campaign for both the Chinese and 
Japanese armies. Toward the end of the 
month daylight liberty was granted. 
Necessarily, most of Shanghai was re- 
stricted to us. 

The night of February 29th brought 
more excitement. From the increased 
sound of battle it was apparent that the 
long expected drive was on. It was be- 
lieved there was more than a possibility 
of a retreating force overrunning the 
Settlement. That night marked the cul- 
minating of conflict in Shanghai. 

This fact made little difference in duty. 
During the next few days thousands of 
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Chinese refugees poured into the Inter- 
national Settlement. Extra’ sentries 
were required to assist police in main- 
taining order. Patrols were thrown out 
with orders to keep them moving. With- 
in a few days, however, the refugees be- 
gan to leave and duty subsided. 

On March 9th newly arrived Italian 
forces relieved us of all posts on Soochow 
Creek but one. This welcome replace- 
ment cut our duty in half. 

Since that date routine has remained 
with little change. A few added troop 
inspections and a parade have served 
notice that peace-time schedule is return- 
ing. 

Duty is still active, but by comparison 
with our work in February, it seems dull. 
We grew so accustomed to the rumble 
and crash of combat, with the occa- 
sional overhead whine of a projectile, 
that the sudden cessation makes quiet 
seem unnatural. 

“Scuttlebutt” is loose again. Rumor 
has it that the “Rochester” is to relieve 
the “Houston” as flagship; that the 
“Houston” will make a southern cruise; 
that she will return to the States via 
Suez in July. Further, it is said we are 
slated for a decoration for our part in 
the defense of Shanghai. 

Nevertheless peace is once more re- 
stored to the city and it is reasonably 
certain that we will be recalled to the 
ship. Most of us are looking forward to 
the return, for afterall, a ship is the 
place for a sea-going detachment. 


WYOMING TOURISTS 
By W. L. Frey 


Those who have served with the Corps 
for sometime have come to feel that 
nothing unusual ever happens to a bunch 
of “Leathernecks.” The men of the 
“Wyoming” Detachment have learned 
that early in their military careers. 

As life was becoming dull for the boys 
in the Great Northwest, and at a time 
they had given up hope of finding a dry 
place to sleep, orders came to transfer 
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the detachment, by rail to San Diego to 
embark on the U. S. S. “Chester” sailing 
for New York. For once, no one asked 
for a transfer. Being generous, every- 
one volunteered to carry messages back 
home for the boys in the First Battalion, 
First Marines, still aboard the “Ark- 
ansas.” 

Leaving the “Arkansas” (in the rain) 
on the morning of April 16, we proceeded 
by ferry to Seattle, and by taxi from 
the dock to the Union Station, where we 
boarded a Union Pacific train going 
south at noon. 

“Chow” was sounded upon getting un- 
derway. Unusual as it may seem, there 
were “seconds” on everything in that 
Pullman diner. 

We dined in the restaurant at the 
Portland Station. There we had time to 
stretch and look around between trains. 
The “Bulldog of the Navy,” the old 
“Oregon,” looked rather tame tied up in 
the Columbia River. 

The boys all enjoyed the trip, all but 
one. He of the Tennessee hills is a bit 
disappointed that we did not get a pic- 
ture of the gang at chow in a Pullman 
diner. 

The trip through the Pacific States is 
well worth making. The scenery there 
makes one wonder why so many people 
go to Europe. 

Arriving in San Diego at noon of the 
18th, it was learned that the “Chester” 
would not be in port for a few days. 
Trucks were dispatched from the Ma- 
rine Corps Base and we were soon quar- 
tered in one of the comfortable barracks 
there. All hands proceeded to use all 
the water they could. 

A pleasant week was spent in San 
Diego. Only one member of the detach- 
ment had been on the West Coast, be- 
fore, but everyone was soon at home. 
Our gun crews were invited to perform 
for the undergrads at the Ocean College, 
and our boat crew had two good work- 
outs eachday in a whaleboat loaned by 
that institution. 

Embarking on the “Chester” the after- 
noon of the 23rd, we found Lieutenant 


“Houston” Marines, commanded by Capt. D. Curtis, in their billets in the Dong Shing (Japanese) Mill just before departing for 
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Cutts and First Sergeant Case of the 
Marine Detachment, at the gangway to 
welcome and direct us to our quarters. 
Everything possible had been arranged 
for our comfort. 

The detachment is quartered in a 
hangar, where there is plenty of room 
and good fresh air. There being no 
Admiral aboard, office space was pro- 
vided in the “Flag” office. 

Going north on the “Arkansas” in 
March, the sea was rough all the way to 
Puget Sound. Since leaving San Diego 
the sea has been smooth, and the sun has 
smiled on us each day in a way to warm 
our hearts and bodies. 

We will arrive in Balboa, C. Z., early 
the 3rd, where we have two days of 
liberty and recreation, then to New York 
and the old “Wyoming.” 

“Wyoming,” here we come! 


ROCHESTER REPORTS 
By B. W. Pierce 


Once more we hear from the Old 
“Rocky,” the ship of Central American 
fame. We're in Pearl Harbor standing 
by for supplies and coal. The present 
Marine Guard is an entirely new one to 
this vessel, having been taken aboard 
when she reached San Diego. A good 
many of the fellows are ex-battleship 
men, having left the fleet in Lahaina 
Roads after the manuevers, while the 
balance of us are merely landlubbers in 
search of knowledge. 

First Lieutenant Raymond A. Ander- 
son is in command of the Detachment, 
ably assisted by Second Lieutenant 
Saville T. Clark. First Sergeant Ashby 
occupies the “high chair,” while Ser- 
geants Prune Barge Cooley and Water- 
town Bannish wander through the com- 
partment. Corporals Kupfer, Kuster, 
Fuller and Muscles Holder issue the 
growls, the last named being Detach- 
ment brains. We have more Pfe’s than 
you could shake a stick at, chief among 
them being Beautiful Bloodworth, the 
River Street sheik, and Ring-tail Me- 
Graw. McGraw, by the way, was re- 
cently defeated in a race for the position 
of Mayor of Watertown; the population 
seemed to resent his presence to quite a 
degree. 
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We have been told that we are on our 
way to Shanghai, but after having tried 
since 1928 to make that post, we are in 
doubt as to whether or not we shall be 
fortunate enough not to drop by the 
wayside. We still have two ports to 
make and a lot may happen. 

The trip from San Diego was fairly 
uneventful except for the fact that we 
rolled twenty-five degrees, more or less, 
all of the way; and if you don’t think 
it is a job to paint an overhead under 
such conditions, just try it. 

Before we go any farther we are go- 
ing to let you in on a secret. Guess 
who we have for “Gunny”? What, no 
guessers; well, then, none other than 
Pop Ryckman, the Grand Old Man of 
Football. Almost any morning one may 
see him on the superstructure wildly 
chasing an elusive pigskin about. We 
are afraid that some morning he’ll boot 
down one of the stacks, and then what? 

Captain W. L. Calhoun, U. S. N., is 
Commanding Officer of the ship, and a 
finer “Skipper” you couldn't find. As 
long as he retains command we are as- 
sured of a pleasant cruise. 

We'll bring this to a close now, be- 
cause they are just about to issue the 
scoops, shovels or whatever you may 
call them. 

S'long! 

P. S.—I just drew mine and it is a 
size twenty. Figure that out! 


WEST VIRGINIA WANDERERS 


We hill billies seem to be able to hold 
our own in every way except in getting 
a few lines out to let the rest of the 
Corps know that the good ship “Wee 
Vee” has a Marine Detachment. No 
one seems to have the necessary gift 
of gab, so I shall take a long shot at 
the moon; they say shoot at the moon 
and you may hit a star. 

The other fellows have expended their 
narrative powers on the girls of Long 
Beach and Los Angeles. Some of their 
efforts penetrate to Hollywood, but what 
chance has a poor Marine in a crowd of 
movie heroes? 

There are not many new faces in the 
Guard. Captain Clement is still com- 


U. S. S. “WEST VIRGINIA” ALL NAVY MARINE WHALE BOAT CREW 
AND BATTLE FORCE CHAMPIONS 
Right to left: Captain W. T. Clement, Privates Lundblade, Duff. Serseant White (with All Navy 


Trophy). Pfe. Albrook, Corporal Peterson, Privates Hill, Johnson, Pfc. Plumley. Private Gbur, Pfc. 
Carson, Sergeant Oakes (with Battle Force Trophy), Pfcs. Ballou, White, Corporal Bates and Pfc. Brown. 
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manding, although it is rumored that he 
will be transferred soon. Lieutenant 
Rosewaine spends most of his time 
checking directors, trying to make this 
the best guard afloat. 

First Sergeant Kelly spends most of 
his time on the range with the rifle 
team. During his absence Gy-Sergeant 
Flynn is master of ceremonies. Now 
that the boat crew has quit training and 
presented Nicky with the big bottle of 
liniment, he can get up the ladders again 
and we hear those familiar words, “Now, 
when I was on the ‘Idaho.’” 

Sergeant James, our police sergeant, 
holds his own at the Cinderella Dance 
Hall. At present he is on the range, 
Sergeant Bonner relieving him. Unlike 
most police sergeants, Bonner smiles 
when he hands out working materials, 
but I think he is happy only because 
he doesn’t have to pay for them. 

Sergeant Oakes and Corporal Leonard, 
who once adventured in China, are hav- 
ing their troubles with women. Leonard 
seems to be the more successful. Per- 
haps it’s his Rudy Vallee crooning voice 
and dreamy eyes which endear him to 
the fair sex. 

Corporal Kellogg, one of our married 
men, came down to the dock the other 
morning but found no ship awaiting him. 
Feeling insulted, he started to tour the 
fair city of San Pedro. Returning the 
following day looking like _ several 
wrecks, he had the address of every 
bootlegger in the city. 

Corporal Bates, having the morning 
four to eight watch, was going through 
the Marine compartment, calling all 
hands. With his gruff voice, he aroused 
the sleeping men. Shaking the hammock 
of a recruit, he said the usual order 
but received no answer. A few minutes 
later he repeated the performance. 
From the hammock came, “All right, 
Mamma, I'll get right up.” Look out, 
Corporal, you will be made to wear a 
dress. 

In the Battle Force Race held at San 
Pedro, our Whale Boat Crew won the 
Championship, leading the “Lexington” 
by three boat lengths. For a while the 
race looked like a dead heat, but in the 
last 440 yards Sergeant White increased 
the stroke of his crew to about 38 and 
maintained a lead until the line was 
crossed. There were no boats to carry 
our rooting parties, but all hands mus- 
tered aft to cheer the crew to its vic- 
tory. 

It was a beautiful race and we of the 
“Wee Vee” admire the sportsmanship 
and determination of the “Lexington” 
crew. 


ARIZONA ANECDOTES 
By Scrub Schoneberger 


It is quite some time since we have 
been with you, but we make amends by 
relating our adventures during the re- 
cent maneuvers in Hawaiian waters. 

Visiting the beautiful Hawaiian waters 
was interesting as well as educational. 
The Marines aboard our ship were af- 
forded the opportunity of witnessing the 
activities of sea soldiers in a major naval 
concentration. It is needless to say that 
our troops upheld their traditions; the 
only difficulty encountered was the de- 
fense of Oahu, which was partly occu- 
pied by Devil Dogs. A Marine is un- 
consciously thrilled when he observes his 


. companions in action. The picturesque 


scene of troops landing at dawn while 
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planes are whining overhead, and mighty 
dreadnaughts changing formations to 
make safe the landing parties with pro- 
tective anti-aircraft and artillery bar- 
rage, is a work of art which can be ap- 
preciated only by the professional sol- 
dier. 

Although our detachment did not play 
a direct part in the landing, its spirit 
was with the “Henderson” Battalion. A 
more perfectly planned attack could not 
possibly have been arranged in real com- 
bat. Our hats are off to the Fleet Com- 
manders and the officers and men of the 
Marine Landing Force. 

There are few Americans who do not 
have a desire to visit Hawaii. Our trip 
verified tales of its beauty. It is truly 
a land of Oriental mystery and strange 
contrasts with American habits and na- 
tive simplicity. 

During our return trip to the States 
we, the Blue Fleet of the Battle Force, 
were attacked by the Black Fleet, com- 
prised of ships of the Scouting Force and 
cruisers. Those of you who have ex- 
perienced a similar battle problem will 
readily extend to us your sympathy, for 
only you can possibly know how sleepy 
we were during the entire cruise. How- 
ever, much joy was afforded us the last 
night of the mimic war, when the word 
was passed to “Light Ship.” The entire 
crew expressed its glee so enthusias- 
tically that one would think an armistice 
had been signed. 

Not long ago the “Arizona” had the 
pleasure of being inspected by Rear Ad- 
miral Pringle, Commander of Division 3. 
The Marines were inspected by Major 
Turnage. The inspection was successful 
and the Detachment was proud to know 
that the officers were pleased with the 
appearance and efficiency of the Guard. 
Since this inspection Major Turnage has 
been relieved by Major W. G. Hawthorne. 
Our associations with Major Turnage 
were always pleasant, and we wish him 
the best of luck at his new post in 
Washington, D. C. 

Before leaving Hawaii it was neces- 
sary to transfer several members of the 
Detachment due to the expiration of 
their sea duty. Replacements were sent 
from the Separate Infantry Battalion, 
which, at the time of the exchange, was 
aboard the U.S.S. “Henderson” serving 
as an expeditionary force. We gained 
Sergeant Barnhill of rifle team fame, 
Corporals Briley, Brundidge, and Curtin. 
Many of the old men are eager to re- 
main aboard the ship, so under the lead- 
ership of Captain Lucian W. Burnham, 
who is ably assisted by 2nd Lieut. A. 
Bryan Lasswell, Ist Sgt. Harry D. Hill, 
and Gy. Sgt. Gustav Kerndi, the Detach- 
ment looks forward to another success- 
ful year. 


KNICKERBOCKER KNOTS 
By Bingham 


This is the first time the New York 
Marines have been heard from in a long 
time. We are still speeding along, mak- 
ing knots under new management. 

Senior in command is Captain Alton 
A. Gladden, late of Pensacola, Florida, 
and on his first cruise sea going. Next 
is Second Lieutenant Kirk, who is about 
due to go back to land duty again. We 
hate to see him go for he is a real 
Marine and a friend to his men. Top 
A. R. Danoghu and Gunny Fred Dough- 
erty are our senior non-coms. These two 


men know every hiding place on the ship 
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and our cruise is usually over before we 
realize the uselessness of attempting to 
“cork off.” Gunny can wet his finger 
and stick it up in the wind and tell ex- 
actly which gun striker is not working. 

Sergeant Huey is our company clerk. 
He is just back from the U.S.S. “Relief” 
and looks good as ever. Huey is our 
“Runt,” but don’t let size fool you. 
Sergeants Bernstin, Cemeris, and Callery 
are the sergeants of the guard. Callery 
came just a few days ago and the guard 
surely welcomes him and the three pri- 
vates he brought with him. It gives 
us almost full strength and that means 
less guard duty for the rest of us. You 
see it is the well known “I love me” 
gag. 

Corporal Stafford is our police ser 
geant. He is often seen on the business 
end of a squeegee helping the compart- 
ment cleaners. This is his second cruise 
on the “New York.” Our other corporals 


are Adams, Biffle, Case, Kaczmerick, 
Swaney, and Ryan. 

Pfe. John Fyfe, sometimes called 
“Stoneface” is our busy storekeeper. 


Willis is the only Marine in the laundry 
and looks like a ghost from lack of sun- 
shine. 

Spleen and Gurskey are our repre- 
sentatives in the galley. Spleen seems 
to be filling out more in the mid-section. 

Wilson, Marconi the second, has been 
seen making a radio in a cigar box. His 
last set fell during a storm and had to 
be given to Davy Jones. It was a “won- 
der box”—it worked. That was the 
wonder; we never thought it would. 

We lost twenty of the old gang on our 
cruise. They are greatly missed, too. 
Many of them were in the race boat crew 
and it gave our athletic department a 
setback. But Gunny will soon have an- 
other crew whipped into shape, for many 
of the new draft were “man size” men. 

As soon as we make a few more knots 
we will be with you again. Plagerizing 
from Lowell Thomas we say, “So long 
until tomorrow.” 


HANNIBAL HAPPENINGS 


The Marine Detachment, U. 5S. S. 
“Hannibal,” is now stationed at Fort 
Clayton, Canal Zone, an Army post. 
Lack of space prevents us from occupy- 
ing our ship. However, we are satis- 
fied, for we live in tents and have gone 
native in the enjoyment of the open 
air. It is like a vacation; the living con- 
ditions are splendid. Great credit is 
due Captain Dubel, 1st Lieutenant Hohn 
and 2nd Lieutenant Lucky. 

Under the instruction of Lieutenant 
Hohn, one of the world’s best shots, our 
detachment produced seventeen experts, 
thirteen sharpshooters and_ twelve 
marksmen, Sergeant New leading with 
the enviable score of 332. 

We congratulate Sergeant Noonan on 
his promotion from the rank of corporal 
and extend the same pleasure to Cor- 
poral Covington upon his rise from pfe. 

Private Levandoski stays in the swim- 
ming pool so much that he is starting 
to quack. The quietest man in camp, 
Private Brewer, hasn’t spoken a word in 
three months. Often Private Kledzik 
honors us with an overture, singing “The 
Old Pine Tree,” accompanied by Cor- 
poral Premo. 

Pfc. Flatt hopes to catch Sandino in 
June, while Private Case’s only wish is 
for spinach at breakfast. 

Sergeant Noonan, Corporal Williams, 
and Privates Mahaffey and Pershing are 


Thirty-one 


studying Spanish at the Y. M. C. A. If, 
when passing their tent, you hear a lot 
of jabbering, don’t be alarmed, for it 
isn’t the insane asylum. 

A few of our best short stories: 
Noonan’s account of his riding a buffalo 
at an Oklahoma rodeo; Perkins’ tales of 
his conquests over Alabama girls. 

The largest man in the Detachment, 
Sergeant Walters, is our best dancer. He 
gives free lessons in the Bay Window 
Hop, with or without music. 

Private Meekins has been relieved 
from the honor of being our handsomest 
boy. Private Davis, who joined a few 


weeks ago, replaces him. Welcome, 
Davis. 

Privates Smith, Roberts, Pershing, 
Diehl, Brewer and Mahaffey send their 


regards to shipmates aboard the U. S. S. 
“Salt Lake City.” 

Almost every night Pfes Stamps and 
Moulson sit under a street light and play 
Acey Ducey. We don’t know who is the 
victor, for both players claim to be him. 

We want to know the person who saw 
a plank stuck up in the field with the 
words “Old Latrine” and wanted to 
know whether a horse was buried there. 

Led by Ist Sergeant Carlson, we sing 
that famous ballad entitled, “We Won’t 
Go Back to Hipo’s Any More.” This is 
often sung the morning after the night 
before. 


“ARGONNE ANNOUNCES” 


After being tied up to the buoy in Los 
Angeles harbor for a couple of weeks, 
several good liberties and some changes 
in the roster, we sailed for San Fran- 
cisco. The changes being: Cpl. Glen R. 
(Bill) Hatfield to the U.S.S. “Chicago,” 
Cpl. E. E. Harris from the “Chi” and 
Bill arranged a “swap.” Pvt. Paul L. 
Kimbrell goes back to the East Coast 
with the U. S. S. “Northampton” Detach- 
ment. Cpls. Chas. E. Meyers was hit by 
the Oriental fever to the extent of a two- 
year extension. He is now on his way 
to Shanghai. Pvt. J. U. Tamplin also 
leaves us for China. Pvt. Max A. (Ger- 
many) Kirschke left May 4th for Ma- 
rine Barracks, San Diego. We received 
as replacements Pvts. J. Y. Reagan, D. 
J. Rush, H. D. Meader and A. C. Howard. 
The name may not imply as much but, 
Howard is a “one hundred percent” 
American. The detachment has affec- 
tionately christened him “Chief-Hitum- 
Bunk.” Reagan is in the short-timer 
class but we have an idea he will come 
back for “seconds.” Rush did a couple 
of cruises in the Army before shipping 
in Marines last January. Meader was a 
member of the “Pittsburgh” detachment 
while she was in Asiatic waters. “Chief- 
Hitum-Bunk” is a new man in the Corps 
having enlisted early this year. We are 
sure he is going to make a good soldier. 

Pfc. “Flip” Given is back from the 
“Relief” after an appendix operation and 
his waist-line is as much on the extreme 
(small) as ever. This leaves us with a 
clean slate so far as the sick is con- 
cerned. Willcutt “shipped over” for an- 
other month on the Mess-deck, F. D. 
(Tony) Holmes is his able assistant, and 
we surely get our part of the chow. 
(Not ear-banging much eh?). 

Pvts. first class Gahr, Dahl, and 
(Swede) Atcheson are regularly detailed 
as Chief-of-Staff orderlies. Given, Rog- 
ers, Sutter, Whittaker, Edwards and 
Warwick work for the Admiral. Steph- 
ens, (Race-horse) Smith, Todorovich, 
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Adams, Blount (Roy D.) and Emge stand 
their watches on the Captain's door. The 
rest of the gang are kept busy as brig 
sentries, compartment cleaners, and 
super-numeraries of the guard. 

Soon we sail from the “City of Wealth, 
Beauty and Fashion” for a six weeks’ 
stay in San Pedro, then our regular an 
nual overhaul at Mare Island Navy Yard 
in July. During the stay at the Navy 
Yard we fire the range and every one 
is looking forward to, and hoping to 
make, an excellent score. 

Our Commanding Officer, Lt. John E 
Curry will not be with us on the range 
this year. He is a very able coach and 
made one of the highest scores of the 
detachment last year. He has been in 
command of this detachment for the 
past three years and will be missed in no 
small way. As we are not familiar with 
the details of his transfer, where he goes 
ete., will not comment further. 

Next month we expect to have some 
thing pertaining to the “Old-timers” of 
this command and possibly some of their 
pictures. 


Parris Island 


PARRIS ISLAND RAMBLINGS 
By Earl B. Hardy 


While we miss Sergeant Merl Smith 
with his ready wit and cheerful smile, 
his “weeping slips” continue on. Merl 
has departed from our peaceful (7?) 
hamlet for the tropical shores of Nica- 
ragua. Business of E. Palacio and Com- 
pany (Importers of certain goods) should 
show an increase in Nicaragua. 

Another notice about that ill-famed 
yellow roadster. It is now being piloted 
about by Sergeant Ziegler, Sergeants 
Powell and Golden having retired from 
active participation. 

Speaking of retirement, Sergeant 
Major Frank Waleutt our former band 
leader is now running a farm near Sa- 
vannah, having been placed on the re- 
tired list as of May 1, 1932. Frank 
has heard a lot of palaver about “Eggs 
and milk from contented hens and cows” 
and is going to utilize his implements 
of music to test out some theories. Wal- 
cutt’s place as leader of the band went 
to First Sergeant Freda, who for some 
time has been basking in the sunshine 
of Nicaragua. Freda might have grown 
some fatter by his stay in the South, 
but his music is still up to the snuff. 

We hear of Storekeeper Chase of the 
Naval Prison bragging that he and his 
wife speak eight different languages 
between them. We have been informed 
confidentially that she speaks seven and 
he one. 

W. Williams of the famous “Bare- 
foot Olympic cinder track combination” 
is now training with a new running part- 
ner. 

How things do move in the Marine 
Corps! The famous “All night” back- 
field of Parris Island is scattered, De 
Pishon is shortly to be paid off, First 
Sergeant Quinn and Sergeant J. K. P. 
Hoffmann are in Haiti, and the writer 
is expecting orders to Nicaragua. 

Truth is stranger than fiction. In 
musing around I find Gunnery Sergeant 
Wilkes auditing books; Gunnery Ser- 
geant Davis requesting transfer to Quan- 

tico; Gunnery Sergeant Petrillo getting 
a telegram about a sick brother at a 
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most opportune time; the Personnel 
Sergeant Major going to baseball games 
and listening closely to the announce- 
ment of the battery for the days game 
to see if any new men have joined the 
post; Sergeant Charlie Arndt playing 
golf again (with iron shaft clubs this 
time); a private with four years service 
telling Sergeant Major Walcutt about 
the “old Marine Corps” the day before 
the Sergeant Major retired; a first ser- 
geant reporting on his tri-monthly a 
man who enlisted at Atlanta, Georgia, 
as a West Coast Marine; a high ranking 
cfficer eating beans for his Sunday eve- 
ning meal; a red-headed woman who ad- 
mits that the color of her hair is not 
natural; a Quartermaster Sergeant’s 
wife calmly telling why she doesn’t like 
a Chief’s wife because the Chief’s wife 
not only comes over and uses her bath, 
but insists cn the Quartermaster Ser- 
geant scrubbing her back; Corporal De- 
Pishon receiving advice from a General 
(to draw a new suit of greens if he 
ships over); a Quartermaster Sergeant 
walking around the Cafeteria with two 
yards of his shirt tail out; and Mr. 
Norris, our postmaster, recruiting mem- 
bers of visiting baseball teams for the 
Marine Corps. 

Some strange things yet to happen 
that bother me in my sleep: First Ser- 
geant Yalowitz not wanting anything to 
eat; “Red” DePishon giving up golf; 
General Lee missing a baseball game; 
Chief Boatswain Russell having good 
luck; Quartermaster Clerk Ledoux want- 
ing to abolish the bowling alley; Private 
Noyes, the Post Statistician, receiving 
a correct morning report; Private Petrie 
wanting to work out for a boxing bout; 
Sergeant Hoke Tyson in a very talka- 
tive mood; and Master Technical Ser- 
geant “Spick” Steinsdoerfer in love. 


SERGEANT-MAJOR WALCUTT 
RETIRES 


Sergeant Major Frank Walcutt, well- 
known leader of the Parris Island Band, 
has completed thirty years of meritorious 
service and was officially retired follow- 
ing a review held in his honor at Lee 
Field on April 28th. 

Sergeant Major Walcutt received the 
review accompanied by Brigadier Gen- 
eral Harry Lee, in the presence of the 
entire command and a large crowd of 
friends who came from all over for the 
occasion, 

Members of the Band gave a stu- 
pendous banquet in his honor the same 
evening at the Armory in Beaufort, fol- 
lowed by a dance at the Community 
Club. 

Walcutt’s first enlistment was in the 
Army on July 25, 1905, in which branch 
he served for four years. On June 25, 
1909, he enlisted in the Marine Corps 
and has served continuously in _ that 
branch since that date, during which 
time he gained an enviable reputation 
as a band master, earning for himself 
and his organization a host of friends. 

Upon his enlistment in the Marine 
Corps he served three years at Norfolk, 
Virginia, where he organized the band. 
following which he was transferred to 
Philadelphia for a like period. His next 
stop was at Mare Island, California, at 
which post he was placed in charge of 
the Marine Band, which later gained con- 
siderable name for itself when it was 
transferred to the San Francisco Exposi- 
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tion in 1915, remaining there until the 
World War. 

When the United States entered the 
war a large band was organized at Mare 
Island under the leadership of Walcutt, 
which played at all important public 
functions throughout the state of Cali- 
fornia. 

In 1919 he was ordered to San Domin- 
go where he was placed in charge of 
the Guardia Nationale Band, returning 
to the United States in 1921, going to 
Norfolk, Virginia, where he was placed 
in charge of all expeditionary bands. 

Later in 1922, when the United States 
decided to send a Marine Detachment to 
the Rio de Janeiro Exposition, Walcutt 
was selected as the man to lead the band. 

Upon the return of the exposition to 
the United States he was sent to Parris 
Island, remaining here until 1928, when 
he went to Port au Prince, Haiti, as 
bandmaster, returning to Parris Island 
in 1930, where has has been until his 
retirement. 

Sergeant Major Walcutt has purchased 
a farm at the 5% Mile Post, White 
Bluff Road, Savannah, Georgia, where 
he and his wife will live. 

Our best wishes for health and happi- 
ness go with them both. 

BEAUFORT 

The people of Beaufort, always friend- 
ly to the Marines from Parris Island, 
have contributed their bit toward giving 
part of this issue of THE LEATHER- 
NECK a distinctly Parris Island flavor. 
In glancing over their notices, Marines 
will recall many pleasant associations of 
the past, and those who are still here 
will be reminded of the neighborly wel- 
come always accorded them in Beaufort. 


By F. G. Otis 
Edwards just brought in the morning 
mail and when asked how he was replied 
that he felt like a sardine sandwich. I 
don’t feel so good myself so I guess it’ll 
be a good time to write this column. 


* 


We understand “Savannah” Brannen 
is havmg “difugalties” with his gir! 
friend. He is evidently going through 
that painful process of discovering that 
a girl may love you from the bottom of 
her heart—and still have room for some 
other guy at the top. 

< 

The proposal that they consolidate the 
Army and Navy sort of makes it look as 
though they really meant to beat Notre 
Dame this year. 

The enlisted personnel of Parris 
Island have been warned to watch out 
for counterfeit ten-dollar bills. The bulk 
cf us have remained calm, though grate- 
ful for the compliment. 


The reason Zeihl and Henderson have 
become such good bedfellows is because 
they like the same bunk. 


* 


Harvey Geiger says he is going to 
teach his young son Eddie to drive their 
car—he’s too young to trust as a pedes- 
trian. 
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A psychologist says that young boys 
get mad on an average of six times a 
week. Then they grow up, join the 
Marines, and are mad all the time. 

* 

Bill Presson of the band has been talk- 
ing of taking up the saxaphone. If we 
were in his place (he being so fond of 
milk) we’d buy a cow instead—because 
in addition to making the same noise 
it also gives milk! 

* * 

Since being assigned to the Library 
I have discovered that the raw products 
imported from France we hear so much 
about these cays are—s-h-—BOOKS! 

The other poe one of the inspecting 
officers asked who donated the statues, 
and imagine the Sergeant’s embarrass- 
ment when he looked and discovered the 
officer was looking at the Quartermaster 
working detail! 

* * 

If it is true that “Life is made up of 
the little things,” where does a fellow 
like our friend Art Cashwell fit in? 

* * 

Dearman claims there is no difference 
between shooting craps and playing 
bridge for money. But you must admit, 
Vance, that it doesn’t wear your trousers 
out in the same place. 

ok 

Another sign of readjustment: Four 
Savannah antique dealers have gone back 
into the junk business! 

In closing we'd like to submit our defi- 
nition of an optimist: “A fellow who 
opens a pint amongst a bunch of Marines 
and saves the cork.” 

I see by the papers they have found 
Potash in Spain. With a certain per- 
formance in mind entitled “Amos and 
Andy,” I'd like to suggest that if they’d 
look in Yemassee they might find Perl- 
mutter. 


SMITHBERGER LEAVES 


We regret to announce the departure 
of A. E. Smithberger, the Athletic Of- 
ficer’s clerk, for the land of chop suey 
and pig-tails. This post has seen many 
a popular man come and go but never 
has anyone’s departure been felt so 
keenly. “Smitty” was a very able basket- 
ball coach, and coached the Post Band 
team to the Inter-Post championship. He 
was also one of three men in the state 
licensed to officiate at games—his ref- 
ereeing of last season’s basketball games 
played here at the post brought unstinted 
praise from friends and opponents alike. 
His place will be hard to fill and his 
transfer to the American Legation, Peip- 
ing, China, is our loss and their gain. 


Haiti 
PORT AU PRINCE CLUB 


By Michael Di Pasquale 


By this time you ought to know that 
we, the enlisted men, are blessed with 
a club house. The United States Service 
Club is composed of Marines and Sailors 
who are serving in Port au Prince. 

It is situated next to Brigade Head- 
quarters so if some of the members 
get a little rough, which is a great 


U. S. Service Club, Port au Prince, 
Haiti 


pastime for country kids, the M. P.’s 
are handy. 

The purpose of this club is to pro- 
mote good fellowship among the different 
companies and to keep the Leathernecks 
away from bars operated by palookas, 
better known as beachcomers. It is now 
possible to concentrate in one place the 
more reckless boys who seem to have a 
yen to find trouble in the most out of the 
way places. Here they are among their 
own element and their tempers are more 
or less abated. 

Non-commissioned officers cannot be- 
come members, although they may visit 
any time a private condescends to invite 
them. Are we exclusive? 

Prices in our Club are much lower 
than in town. The ham we sell is at 
least one-quarter of an inch thick, and 
the steak is almost one inch in thickness. 
In the vernacular of “Ballyhoo,” the 
idea is “the nerts.” 

Woody, who supervises the gallery, 
prepares for parties and special dinners. 
Here the chow hounds fulfill their 
dreams. 

We are indebted to the officers for 
their encouragement. Major Fagan, the 
Regimental Executive, is still working 
hard to make certain that everyone is 
happy. 

Eight of us attended Charlie Matt- 
son’s birthday party. Before we had a 
chance to steal any silverware, the din- 
ner was served. What wasn’t on that 
table never appeared at a perfect feast. 
After the cigarettes were passed around, 
hardly any of the diners had any wind 
left to thank the host. 

When the music woke me this morn- 
ing, I was still in a fog. When my head 
touched the top of my mosquito net, I 
thought it ran into a brick wall. I 
certainly enjoyed the party; it was on 
someone else. 


MARE ISLAND 


In San Pablo Bay just across from 
Vallejo, California, lies the Mare Island 
Navy Yard. Just as Vallejo is called 
“the gateway to Northern California,” 
so may Mare Island Marine Barracks be 
named “the gateway to the Orient,” for 
it is there that the men transferring to 
Far East stations say farewell to the 
States. 

Perhaps a brief history of the island 
would prove interesting. It was pur- 
chased in 1853 and consisted of 1,527 


acres of dry land and 38 acres of pier- 
head land. Admiral David G. Farragut, 
then a commander in the U. S. Navy, 
was the first Commandant of the Navy 
He took possession 


Yard, Mare Island. 
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of the Island on September 16, 1854, The 
Ammunition Depot buildings were the 
first to be erected on this naval reserva- 
tion and gradually additions have been 
built which now make this Navy Yard 
one of the most important in the depart- 
ment. The Navy Yard comprises the 
following activities: The Military Yard, 
the Industrial Yard, Ammunition Depot, 
Supply Department, Medical Supply De- 
partment, Marine Barracks, Naval Hos- 
pital, Submarine Repair Base, and 
Radio Station. 

Frequent inquiry has been made as 
to the origin of the name “Mare Island.” 
Although many accounts have been told, 
the most generally accepted is this: In 
the early days the only means of travel 
on the waters in the vicinity of Vallejo 
and Benicia was a rude, crude ferry, 
made from barrels obtained from whal- 
ing vessels. One day a ferry plying be- 
tween Martinez and Benicia was struck 
and overturned by a sudden squall. Its 
cargo consisted chiefly of horses. Most 
of these animals were drowned, but a 
few swam safely to a nearby land. 
Among the ones which made shore was 
an old white mare belonging to General 
Vallejo. In his joy upon the safety of 
his favorite equine, the General called 
the place “Isla de la Yegua,” or Mare 
Island. 

The Marine Barracks or Marine Corps 
Reservation is a tract of land roughly 
triangular in shape, containing approxi- 
mately fifty acres. There are sixty-five 
buildings, comprising quarters for the 
Commanding Officer and six Junior Of- 
ficers; barracks for the enlisted person- 
nel; quartermaster’s storehouses, garage, 
and laundry; a Post Exchange, includ- 
ing a salesroom, barber shop, pool room, 
reading and writing room; and a large 
auditorium where movies are given 
nightly. The authorized complement of 
the post is three hundred men, but the 
actual strength fluctuates greatly as, in 
addition to the paramount duty of guard- 
ing the Navy Yard, the post also serves 
as a personnel depot for transfer to and 
from the Far East. 

The present strength of the post is 
zbout 575 men, commanded by Colonel 
Charles F. Williams, U. S. M. C.  Lieu- 
tenant Colonel Arthur F. Racicot is the 
present Executive Officer. The com- 
mand, that is the permanent unit, is com- 
posed of a headquarters, service, and 
guard companies. The casuals or men 


awaiting transfer are placed in one 
casual company. There are also the 
Naval Ammunition Depot Detachment 


and a small unit stationed at the Naval 
Air Station, Sunnyvale, California. 

Headquarters Company is commanded 
by First Lieutenant Frederick C. Bie- 
bush, who is, in addition to this duty, 
Post Athletic Officer. First Sergeant 
T. C. Burton checks the rolls and lists 
of this company. Among the other lumi- 
naries are Gunnery Sergeant Carl A. 
Nelson, who has the keeping of the rifle 
range entrusted to him; Staff Sergeants 
Norman D. Kent in charge of the post 
garage, and W. Kerr Waller, right-hand 
man of Chief Pay Clerk Straight. Then 
there is Sergeant Major Joseph J. Leon- 
ard, the Post Sergeant Major. His ef- 
ficient staff of clerks include Sergeant 
Donald W. O’Neil, formerly of Nica- 
ragua and points East; Corporal Richard 
P. Brezinski, the Nordic wonder man; 
and Private Arthur E. Lloyd, the real 
star of the force whose taste for music 
is sublime. Sergeant Willis Y. Bryant 
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is Post Police Sergeant and sure knows 
his brooms and mops—Jergens, the flit, 
please. Sergeant Jimmy Johnson tries 
hard to be the best mess sergeant in the 
Corps and comes very close to success 
in this line. Sergeant Donald E. Morgan 
is performing a rare bit of combination 
labor in clerking in the athletic office 
and taking care of the library. Corporals 
Miller and Young seem to be waiting for 
something. They have that far-away 
stare that usually denotes a return trip 
to the Orient. Corporal Frank Zorman 
is the Colonel’s chauffeur and prize wise 
cracker of the outfit. So far he has not 
even dented a fender. Ask the man who 
owns one about that wizard control and 
free wheeling. Last but not least is that 
“will o’ the wisp,” Private Kiddy. We 
understand that his job is to answer the 
phone in the arcade; but in the three 
days we spent there, we failed to see 
anyone near the phone. Whoozis, Hou 
dini? 

The Quartermaster Department is a 
smoothly working unit under the capable 
supervision of Captain Francis C. Cush 
ing, Post Quartermaster. His staff of 
aides includes Quartermaster Sergeants 
Wenzel G. T. Gregor, in charge of the 
Post Laundry; Andrew J. Stokes, the 
subsistence king; and Jim Wilson, the 
“no” man in charge of Property; Master 
Technical Sergeant Orthober in charge 
of Maintenance work; and Supply Ser 
geant Charles Seiler, in charge of the 
Clothing Room. Sergeant Albert F. 
(Baldy) Hoffman and Corporal John 
Dvorak reign or rain, whichever you 
want, in the storeroom. Hoffman has 
sent testimonials galore to the hair tonic 
manufacturers, but so far none of them 
have done right by our little Nell. 
Dvorak has made quite a record around 
Mare Island for his devotion to Isaak 
Walton activities. They tell this one on 
Johnny. When he first took up this 
ancient art, he decided that his first trip 
would be a success, so he bought two 
little fish before he went to the river. 
That bit of headwork was to prevent 
any one from saying that he had stopped 
on his way back. He had just settled 
down to enjoy himself when a stranger 
stepped up and asked him if he had had 
any luck. Johnny very proudly pulled 
the two tiny fish from his basket and 
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replied that he had only been there a 
short while but the fish seemed to be 
biting. “Well,” said the stranger, throw- 
ing back his coat, “those two fish will 
cost you ten dollars each; they’re too 
small to pass the game laws and I am 
warden in this county.” Whether 
Johnny ever tried that gag again is not 
reported, but we rather guess that he 
did not. 

Sergeant Waldo C. Perry also is in 
the Property office. At the present time 
Perry is attempting to master the Cul- 
bertson system of bridge. His last en- 
counter ended disastrously when the 
Navy from the sick bay sank him in 
short order. However, we expect that 
the tables will be turned very soon. Cor- 
poral Lewis W. Jones is the hard-work- 
ing clerk in the Quartermaster’s office. 
Corporal Harry T. Burke is carrying the 
weight of chief telephone operator ex 
tremely well, while Pfc. Stanley P. Bul 
kowski does a “Joe E. Brown” act in 
a one-act skit entitled “Firemen, save 
my Chee-ild.” Stan is the chief of the 
Mare Island firemen and is very com- 
petent and adept at putting out some 
of the fiery people. 

The Naval Ammunition Depot Detach- 
ment is in the capable hands of Ser 
geant Joseph P. Collins, famous all over 
the Golden State for his dahlias and 
crocus farm. His detachment includes 
such well-known old-timers as Sergeant 
William J. (Bingo) Miller and Guy F. 
Austin; Sergeant George B. Case; Cor- 
poral Ray J. Toohey, the Marine counter 
part of Tunney; and Private George F. 
Reibold, who is the cause for the lack 
of motor transportation in Guam. 

The Guard Company is in the hands of 
First Lieutenant William E. Quaster and 
First Sergeant Matthew J. Young. This 
company is constantly changing and 
Young claims that a medical survey 
awaits him if he has to make out guard 
roster much longer. If at first you don’t 
succeed, try again, Matty. The Casual 
Company is commanded by Captain 
Joseph T. Smith, a recent arrival at Mare 
Island. Sergeant George S. Talley is act- 
ing “Top” and trying to hold out until he 
gets paid off. It is rumored that Talley 
is going back to “Ding-hau” land. Ser- 
geants John A. Hidy and George Mu 
sachia are the assisting genii of this com- 
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pany. Both are enroute to Shanghai 
after spending six months in Philly learn- 
ing all about the Quartermaster School 
of Administration. Musachia can still 
make out a mean pay roll, though; in 
fact, were it not for his work this past 
month we never would have been paid. 
At least, not as soon as we were. 

The Naval Air Station Guard is com- 
prised of Companies “E” and “F” of the 
Second Separate Infantry Battalion. The 
total number of men now at Sunnyvale 
is 115, with First Lieutenant Lawrence 
R. Kline in command of the detachment. 
Second Lieutenant Albert F. Moe, of 
Rugby fame, is junior officer and First 
Sergeants Charles F. Melson and Dewey 
Killen listen to the weepers in the office. 
Gunnery Sergeant Sam W. Withers acts 
as outside field man and is right there 
with the goods. We trust that this little 
account of the “Hampton Roads” of the 
West Coast has not bored you; if not, 
we'll be back in future issues of “The 
Leatherneck” with as much scandal (oh, 
oh,) as possible. 


Detachments 
PUGET SOUNDINGS 
By Harold Epstin 


The Marine Detachment, Receiving 
Station, Bremerton, Washington, says 
farewell to Ist Lieut. Samuel K. Bird, 
who is being transferred to the Navy 
Yard, Puget Sound. Captain Clarence 
M. Ruffner, who has just returned from 
the Asiatics, takes command. His of- 
fice force consists of Ist Sgt. Daniel W. 
Brosnan and Pfc. James W. Reed, the 
company clown. The Top is always eager 
to help any man in the organization, 
and Reed’s girlish-like fingers give us 
the best typist and clerk in the station. 

Privates Epstin and Frigon came all 
the way from Boston to do duty here. 
Sergeant Clayton has built near the bar- 
racks a little theatre which rivals the 
civilian movie palaces. Corporals Caines, 
Bourquin, Johnston, and Pfc. Allen are 
the sergeants of the guard and what I 
mean you can’t beat them. Our little 
jail house is always secure when one of 
these men has the watch. 

Allen is Senior Vice-Commander of 
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the Bremerton Post Veterans of Foreign 
Wars and spends much of his time visit- 
ing veterans at the U. S. Naval Hospital. 
Private Epstein is trying to organize a 
Marine Corps League Detachment which 
will include the entire 13th Naval Dis- 
trict. 

We have the champion golfer of the 
Corps with us, Corporal Brookey, who is 
looking for a match with Bobby Jones. 
We’re backing Brookey to the last hole, 
and we hope that he brings home the 
proverbial bacon. 

The sheik of this post is Private Jack 
McIntosh, who hasn’t missed a dance 
since he’s been here. Jack is going to 
install a telephone at his bedside so he 
won’t have to run over to the club to 
answer the calls of his feminine ad- 
mirers. 

We have an excellent canteen and four 
good bowling alleys, which are cared 
for by Pfe. Quimby. A swimming pool, 
hand ball court, and ball field contribute 
to our splendid athletic facilities. The 
Marines and Sailors have organized a 
baseball team. Although we haven't 
played any games as yet, it won’t be 
long now before we'll be in the Major 
League. There are plenty of swatters 
who look like Ruth and Johnson in the 
early days of their baseball careers. 


CHELSEA CHIRPS 


This detachment is commanded by Ist 
Sergeant H. R. Hinson, who came from 
Quantico to assume the duties here. 
There is little use saying much about 
him, for he is well known throughout 
the Corps. Anyone who has served un- 
der him knows that he is as fine a Marine 
as there is. The gang here woudn’t 
change him for the world. 

Privates First Class Richard Congdon 
and H. A. Kiegley are recent additions 
to the detachment. Congdon came from 
aboard ship; Kiegley from Boston Navy 
Yard. We are expecting Corporal Leudo 
any day to help hold down the main 
gate, where the non-coms are weary of 
doing day on and day off. 

Pfc. B. E. Baggarly is chief of the 
gigolos, taking away the crown of Pfe. 
W. C. Gordon. However, Gordon is still 
active, although one of our spies whis- 
pers something about wedding bells. 
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Following is the “who’s who” of this 
detachment: Private Overstreet, best 
looking; Pfc. Gloudel, most seriously in 
love; Pfc. Baggarly, most popular; Pri- 
vate Carroll, biggest nuisance; Private 
Elkins, a close second to Carroll; Pfe. 
Gordon, most intelligent; Pfc. Devins, 
best dressed. Maybe Pfc. Brown 
wouldn’t win the prize for tap dancing, 
but he certainly can pick up those feet 
and set them down again. 

Devins just extended for two years, 
and we expect Baggerly to do the same. 
Pfc. Mitchler says he’s not a bit sorry 
that he shipped over, for the rhubarb in 
North Carolina is getting very scarce. 

Private Overstreet is dropping away 
to a shadow lately. Perhaps he’s hav- 
ing too many wild nights in Brooklyn 
and South Boston. He’s quite a swim- 
mer and we can imagine the “oh’s” and 
“ah’s” when he parades along the beach 
with his no back bathing suit. 

This exhausts our gossip until the 
next issue. 


MARINE CORPS INSTITUTE 
By Earland J. Lakin 


It’s “E Pluribus Unum” this month 
or, in case you don’t know, “one out of 
many.” For the first time in many eons 
we have a promotion. Corporal Horn 
of “The Leatherneck” staff is to be con- 
gratulated on his one-chevron jump from 
Pfe. 

If any of you fellows in other posts 
are considering the M. C. I. as rest 
cure, fold those thoughts and remain as 
is. This Bicentennial year is bringing 
forth every conceivable species of detail. 
Here’s a hot one: Marines acting as 
floorwalkers at a rummage sale on ritzy 
Connecticut Avenue. 

The latter part of April brought the 
Daughters of the American Revolution 
to the Capital. As is the custom of the 
society, a pilgrimage to Arlington was 
in order. Of course, Marines were 
chosen to accompany them. Two rifle 
companies were detailed, possibly be- 
cause the Marine Corps had been singled 
out for special attention on this particu- 
lar day. Services were held over the 
grave of the first Marine Corps Com- 
mandant. The Marine Band furnished 
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music and the Major General Comman- 
dant delivered an interesting address. 
Perhaps it was from the M. G. C.’s ad- 
dress that we learned that Marines were 
the first federal troops to parade for 
the White House officials. 

Here is what we call a good detail! 
To the Apple Blossom Festival, Winches- 
ter, Virginia, on May 5. Sergeant 
Schwalke took over two squads and 
decked them out with color slings. The 
Veterans of Foreign Wars thoughtfully 
chartered two busses when we could 
have used three more comfortably. We 
left town with the Front Line Post 
V. F. W. Drum and Bugle Corps at nine 
in the a. m. and reached the town named 
after a rifle (or vice versa) at twelve 
noon. Ithough it is nearly an eighty- 
mile ride, we should have arrived sooner. 
The delay was caused by taking a situ- 
ation in hand. 

A few miles past Fairfax we had the 
misfortune of witnessing a fatal acci- 
dent. A passenger car sped by us, lost 
traction on the soft shoulder of the road 
for a moment and blew a tire as it hit 
the macadam again. It was traveling 
too fast to control and crashed over an 
embankment into a telephone pole. It 
missed us by inches as it crossed 
our bow. Cars stopped all along the 
highway. While the civilians were 
wondering what it was all about, our 
bus emptied itself in record time. Some 
went to the aid of those in the wreck 
and others placed themselves along the 
road and cleared traffic lanes. That de- 
layed us over half an hour and we left 
only when police officers took charge. 
Sergeant Schwalke should be commended 
on the way he handled the situation. 

The accident gave many of us a queer 
feeling in the region of our gastronomi- 
cal works, but when we reached our des- 
tination we piled into an abundance of 
sandwiches and coffee supplied by the 
Vets. Corporal Fike appeared in the 
line so often that Schwalke failed to ob- 
tain his customary dozen “ham on rye.” 

The parade formed in the center of 
the town at one o’clock and moved at 
two. From one to two is only a slight 
pause in Winchester. Speaking to one 
of the natives we gleaned that a certain 
General during the Civil War had given 
“At ease” and hadn’t brought the place 
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to attention yet. But for this particular 
fiesta, with thousands of out-of-towners 
visiting and a holiday mood prevailing, 
there was plenty to occupy one’s eyes 
and ears. 

We took first position in the line of 
march, each Marine carrying either a 
national or a V. F. W. Post flag. Those 
emblems weighed plenty when we finally 
came into the last turn. The contingent 
with which we were affiliated captured 
first place as a marching unit, so per- 
haps we can claim a bit of the credit. 
There were many military units in mod 
ern and historic uniforms, floats galore 
and any number of eye-filling beauties. 
Every outfit was accorded loud applause 
from sidewalk, window and roof. 

After the march the boys went for the 
ice cream salesman and soda vendors; 
to the telegraph offices and post card 
stands to drop word to friends back 
home. Pfe. Evans wired to California. 
The stay was short-lived and we shoved 
off at 6 P. M. We were one short as 
the bus turned into the highway, but we 
picked him up; he had two girls on each 
arm. Yoo-hoo, Corporal Sharak! 

The trip back was uneventful for us, 
but to those whom we passed on the 
way home it might have been something 
else again. Corporal Konopa certainly 
rivaled J. McCormick with his rendition 
of classical songs. Which goes to show 
that all birds don’t live in trees. 

While perusing a Washington paper 
on April 26, hidden way down in a cor- 
ner in small print (they hoped we 
wouldn't see it, we bet), we read the 
announcement that all members of the 
Marine Corps stationed in D. C. were 
to be guests of the Rialto Theatre that 
evening. Of course, your uniform was 
your ticket and many of our sheiks who 
practically existed in mufti, were glad to 
don the old blues and see a free show 
Victor MeLaglen, the hero of many 
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Marine Corps battles in the galloping 
snapshots, was the man of the hour. We 
strongly suspect that Mr. McLaglen put 
a bug in the ear of the Rialto manage- 
ment so that we could greet him. When 
he appeared on the stage he received the 
price of admission in applause from the 
Marine contingent, which had the oc- 
chestra seats. The orchestra played up 
to us and rendered the “Marines’ Hymn.” 
We might add that a letter of thanks 
was forwarded to the theatre for the 
entertainment. 

We've heard of pie eaters, but we 
have just had the opportunity of seeing 
one in action. We nominate for the 
M. C. I. Pie-Eating Championship, Pri- 
vate Wright of the Barracks Detach- 
ment. Sergeant Smith of the Q. M. 
wagered Wright that it would be an im- 
possibility to devour eight pieces of pie 
at one setting after a regulation meal. 
Wright wrapped himself around that 
amount of pastry in the short space of 
twenty minutes and Smitty reached for 
his pocketbook. 

Now that Gunnery Sergeant Gosnell 
has an addition to the family he has had 
to conceive a way by which he and his 
wife can see a show in the same night 
without leaving the baby alone. He con- 
quered the problem thusly: wifie goes 
to first half of show while hubby minds 
the baby; hubby goes to last half of 
show while wifie minds the baby. The 
next evening they spend the time telling 
each other what the other one saw. It 
isn’t quite clear to us yet, but it sounds 
like a brilliant idea—if it works. 

Private Paulsen, formerly with the M. 
C. I. gang, visited us while on furlough 
from New London. Ex-Sergeant Miller, 
once an instructor in the Business 
Schools stopped by to say hello. He’s 
now in Chicago. 

Corporal Michaelski of the Industrial 
School was paid off the first of May and 
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was lucky in securing a job (snap your 
fingers) just like that. Gunnery Ser- 
geant Gadsby of the same school was 
paid off May 12 and shipped over for his 
umteenth hitch. 

Corporals Brownell and Freeman and 
Private Hotard went with First Lieu- 
tenant Davidson as the school’s repre- 
sentatives at the Quantico rifle matches. 
Here’s hoping they hit something. 

Corporal Putty is on furlough to 
Wichita Falls, Texas. Sergeant McPike 
is also looking them over for thirty days 
back in Kent, Ohio. 

Private Farrand, late of the Regis- 
trar’s office is now doing duty at MB, 
Navy Yard, Brooklyn, N. Y. Corporal 
Cook has been transferred from the Bar- 
racks Detachment to the Registrar’s Of- 
fice for clerical duty. Another Regis- 
trarite, Corporal Engelking, is off on a 
forty-five day furlough in his Ford. He 
must be very, very optimistic; his 
journey takes him to Battle Ground, 
Washington. If his car doesn’t hold to- 
gether he may be singing “Tenting To- 
night on the Old Camp Ground.” Gun- 
nery Sergeant Kapanke is at present in 
Chicago where he is spending his reen- 
listment furlough. 

Captain Webb is our new Post Ex- 
change officer, relieving Lieutenant Da- 
vidson. From official reports we glean 
that Colonel Rush R. Wallace, our pres- 
ent commanding officer, is to be relieved 
by Colonel Charles B. Taylor in the near 
future. 

On May 7 we went into summer serv- 
ice uniform, and just to prove that Wash- 
ington weather can not be relied upon 
we are trying to warm ourselves over 
the radiator. The other night we saw 
a member of the guard walking post in 
a green overcoat over his khaki. Feature 
that! 

Corporal McElroy who is among other 
things a great picker of horses, named 
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the winner of the Kentucky Derby be- 
fore the run-off. Incidentally he had no 
bet on. Between naming winners and not 
playing them and playing those he didn’t 
name he says he finds it hard to accumu- 
late enough money to take a furlough. 
The last one he took was back in ’24 
when he went to Mississippi. We suggest 
that he buy a horse and use it as a mode 
of transportation when he wanders back 
there. 

The boys around here seemed to fancy 
the lineup of “Famousities” given in this 
column last month. Here goes again, 
boys. 

Famous “Marks” 
Easy 


Coming down the home stretch Pri- 
vate Montwill, the “Business Wit” wishes 
to know if you know what happened to 
the fellow who swallowed a teaspoon. Of 
course, he couldn’t stir. If you’ve read 
this far you might as well hear his next 
wail about the man who sang through 
a sereen door and strained his voice! 
That’s all. 


HAMPTON ROADS NOBS 
By M. R. Kenney 


In another couple of months a year 
will have elapsed since Hampton Roads 
broke into print in the ever-increasing- 
in-interest “Leatherneck,” and here and 
there the plank owners are wont to ex- 
claim, “Why doesn’t the other fellow 
get some ambition and write us up?” 
When plank owners are mentioned here 
at the barracks, and it is understood that 
such animals are technically considered 
as those who have chosen or have been 
chosen to keep a corner room for a 
couple of years, Red Florezak, who has 
reigned in the local galley for the past 
seven or eight years, beams in expecta- 
tion of a pat on the back. A few of the 
boys in the Depot of Supplies who came 
here from Parris Island in 1920 and are 
still unaware of the fact that there are 
more than two activities in the Corps, 
think it is a huge joke to call us Roads- 
recruits plank owners, but we have our 
own private opinions. Looking over the 
muster-rolls of a couple of years ago, 
some of the following names were noted 
as being present and accounted for then 
and now: Capt. Erwin Mehlinger, Set. 
Major Steele, Ist Sergeant Wilson, Ser- 
geants Curtis, Danmeyer,  Florezak, 
Hunter, Winans, Mayson, Harbrook; 
Corporals Cloniger, Lynn, Puckett, Pets. 
Icl. Kimbler, Plumbley, Gibbs, Lupo, 
Pvts. Lannaccone, James, Kenney, Pre- 
vatt, and Whiddon. 

Lt. Colonel Farquharson has been in 
command for the past year and a half, 
and expects to remain a few months 
longer. Captain Mehlinger is holding 
the fort as Post Adjutant, Personnel 
Officer, Mess Officer, and Post Exchange 
Officer, and has leased his apartment for 
another six months. Captain Cukela re- 
cently relieved Captain Brady L. Vogt of 
the strenuous duties of Post QM and 
Police Officer. First Lieutenant Jordan 
is marking time, awaiting the news that 
he is to be among those present on the 
Electoral Mission. Second Lieutenant 
Wagner is on leave and sails for Haiti 
ina few days. Second Lieutenant Childs 
is also on leave. Second Lieutenant 
Carleson is due to go on temporary duty 
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with the local rifie team, and Second 
Lieutenant John M. Davis holds the fort 
as Athletic Officer in command of what 
athletes there are to take charge of. 

Probably the most important improve- 
ment in the post in the past year, as 
concerns the morale of the command, 
was the installation of “talkies” in Janu- 
ary. Except for a day or two prior to 
the sailing of the “Henderson” or “Chau- 
mont,” when the movie hall is filled en 
masse with cots, good shows are in order 
nightly. On Wednesdays and Saturdays 
the local gobs do not have a show of 
their own, and seats at our shows are 
at a premium. 

Another local improvement is a $1,- 
000.00 worth of newly installed soda 
fountain, all rigged up with a gadget 
that gives the same amount of Coco 
Cola every time,—no more, no less. The 
soda fountain and also one of the “talkie” 
outfits drained many dollars from the 
local Post Ex funds. 

By the time this is printed, the A & I 
will have given us the works, the “Hen- 
derson” and “Kittery” will have cleaned 
us out of casuals, and straight dope on 
the Electoral detail will probably be 
forthcoming. With the “Kittery” sched- 
uled to sail for the east coast of Nica- 
ragua in June and in July, plus a later 
trip in November, every one with over 
eight months to do is wondering whether 


he will spend the summer months at 
Ocean View or  Bluefields. Annual 
range practice commencing about the 


tenth of May, and the A & I expected 
at about the same time has everyone 
volunteering for the first detail. A popu- 
lar fellow, this A & I. 

The most tragic event of the year was 
the untimely death of Corporal Burgess. 
Burgess reenlisted on the morning of 
March 19th, was granted a ninety-day 
furlough, and on the same afternoon was 
instantly killed when his automobile 
crashed over an embankment near Mur- 
freesboro, N. C. 

QM-Sergeants Barger and Brown, to- 
gether with Sergeant Winans, Corporals 
Lynn, Maner, and Puckett, Pcf. Stowe, 
Privates Boer, Duke, and Marsh, are 
more or less the permanent QM force. 
Set.-Major Steele still reigns supreme on 
the “Kittery” but turns the job over to 
Top Kick Pat Corbett after the May trip 
of the sea-worthy vessel (CO U. S. S. 
“Kittery” please note). R. L. Wilson is 
Acting Sgt. Major and ist Sgt. of the 
post, with an office force consisting of 
Corporal Leon as Company Clerk, Pfc. 
White on the payrolls, Corporal Renn, 
just arrived for duty, breaking in on all 


jobs, and Pvt. M. R. Kenney holding 
down the muster rolls, courts-martial, 
and general correspondence. Musics 


Kalb and Oxley are still permanently in- 
stalled as Company Runners. Sergeant 
Danmeyer has Gibbs, Newman and Baird, 
giving him a hand in the Post Ex; 
Nick Iannaccone and Wren are putting 
out regulation haircuts for a quarter; 
Spellmeyer is the Post Librarian. Set. 
Hickey Johnson has been in the hospital 
for some time. Gy-Sergeant Santmyre 
is Brig Warden, with Sergeant Hunter 
close by as his assistant. 

Sergeants Allen and Westbrook are 
among those present doing straight duty, 
together with Corporals White, Hans- 
ford, Miller, Durant and several other 
newer additions. Sergeant Louden was 
the last man promoted to said rank at 
this post. Long time no see muchee 
plomotions this place. 

Have I missed anyone? 
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MARINE BARRACKS, 


Naval Ammunition Depot, Haw- 
thorne, Nevada, 


INLAND ITEMS: 


This column might be well started with 
an ode to snow for with Spring over a 
month old we are covered with it (snow). 
But wading around in it doesn’t make 
anyone feel poetical so will go ahead 
with the news. 

Captain R. J. Bartholomew, who has 
been in Mare Island Naval Hospital be- 
cause of a fractured ankle has returned 
to N. A. D. When he has completely 
recovered, he will reassume command of 
this detachment which has been under 
command of Ist Lt. R. S. Viall. 

First Sergeant F. Skwiralski has taken 
over the duties of top kick. He replaces 
Ist Sgt. W. T. Farley who was trans- 
ferred to MB, NOB, San Diego, Calif. 
With him in the office are Corporals D. 
L. Powell and H. D. Keller. Powell makes 
out the guard rosters, etc., and can be 
seen nightly along the board walks of 
Hawthorne; Keller of the flaming top, 
dishes out cleaning gear and soap with a 
smile. He thinks that Hawthorne is a 
mighty nice place to be in with the beer 
season at hand. 

Among other new faces to be seen 
around the barracks we find Pfc. Ellrott, 
who joined us after spending thirty days 
leave in Southern California. We notice 
a shiny new ring on the third finger of 
his left hand. Congratulations Charley. 
Pvts. Mason, Gleason, Curtis, Hamman, 
Hansen and Nelson recently came from 
San Diego, where they just finished the 
tortures of boot camp. They chose Haw- 
thorne, in preference to Pearl Harbor 
and are still pleased with their choice. 
Pvt. E. E. Ruede, recently of Peking, 
traveled from Mare Island here. He has 
fallen in with the ways of Hawthorne 
quickly by sending for a Montgomery 
Ward Catalogue. He says he’d never 
heard of them before. Pvt. R. A. Bar- 
row was so willing to come to Hawthorne 
that he extended his enlistment a couple 
of years. But Alas, upon arrival he was 
informed that he would have to go back. 
Better luck next time, Barrow. These 
men have replaced Pfes. P. H. Robb, and 
Byron Latimer, and Pvts. Smith, W. B. 
and J. Dargi, Jr., discharged, and Cpl. 
Demuele, and Pvt. Harvey J. E. trans- 
ferred. Robb and Latimer promptly re- 
enlisted and are now on furlough. Smith 
and Dargi plan to try to. wrest a living 
from among keen competition. 

Cpl. Demuele who expected to go to 
Nicaragua, found himself bound for 
Pearl Harbor, so Harvey will be Haw- 
thorne’s only representative at the elec- 
tions this year. 

Pvt. P. H. Perser, one cook with ideas 
of his own about proper menus, felt the 
eall of the bloom on the sage and left 
for Texas to spend thirty days. While 
gone his place will be taken by R. K. 
McCarroll. Cpl. Powell found the climate 
too dry and he will spend thirty days in 
Seattle. 

Pfe. E. L. Davis, one of our laundry 
queens and a number of the mounted 
men, was recently awarded a MCI. Di- 
ploma. The course was all about farms 
and crops and Dave is mighty proud of 
it, while other members of the post are 
green-eyed with jealousy. Congratula- 
tions, Dave. 

(Continued on page 55) 
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Quantico News 


THE MARINE CORPS SCHOOL 
DETACHMENT 


By Charles L. Follett 


Ah, were that I were a columnist and 
to write that....our champion bunk- 
fatigue man, Gus Warner, gets enough 
energy every once in a while to play 
ball and put in for transfer and hope 
that he won’t get it....Tippy Kane, the 
Baltimore boy friend, keeps right on 
dashing to Baltimore the first of every 
month..wonder why?....Sergeant An- 
derson claims friendship with all the 
police in Baltimore after a certain inci- 


dent....Staff Sergeant Shimp claims 
that Popeye never knows when he has 
enough. .he does now....Mike Orlando 


seemed thataway about a beautiful girl 
in white at the last dance..even now 
when stringing tennis racquets that far- 
away look creeps into his eyes.... 
Shanghai Fears’ favorite saying, “Hit 
it down for a double.”....Roy and his 


Big Cow Galvin draws plans for homes 
in his spare moments. .seems to have an 
epidemic of ideas along that line, but 
none in any other....“Ethel” Benz, 
“Cat” Corbett, and John “Woom Woom” 
Welch are Philadelphia-minded every 
once in a while....Carter and Dana Tol- 
liver are the original Pittsburgh babies. 
....“Nertz” Henry seems to like Stough- 
ten, Mass., very well as he is always 
wanting to take off for there....QM. 
Set. Hale and Sgt. Major White are the 
original ball fans from way back when 
they coached the team from Noah’s Ark. 
Goldy Goldenstein, the quartermaster 
aide, is shipping over....“Gouey duck” 
Crawford and Cornet Deck manage to 
keep the mail room supplied with humor 
.some of it is funny....“Deacon” Dea- 
son, the Georgia terror, manages to al- 
ways have something to say and says it 
, Harry Jordan the rumble seat king 
doesn’t always feel well after payday, 


especially if it is on Sunday....House 
Boy Keegan always manages to have a 
growl....Pin Head Drew is on the go 
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every week end for points known only 
to himself in Washington....Red Eye 
Williamson takes a few week end liber- 
ties, goes to the hospital and then repeats 
the process....“Army” Armistead, the 
cribbage and pressing queen, is always 
on hand for inspections and just loves 
them, especially when they are over.... 
Wonder what the attraction is in the 
southern part of Virginia that has Ben 
Rippy all agog..But then I’m not a 
columnist so I have to resign. 


MIRRORS OF BROWN FIELD 
By Pvt. G. M. Nasium 


If you get up some morning and can’t 
get your skivvies on, see the Quarter- 
master Department—they’ve probably 
given you the wrong size. Likewise, if 
you can’t find a seat at the movies, see 
the Quartermaster Department—they’ve 
probably got them. But the proverbial 
last straw arrived in the morning mail 
when a letter addressed to this column 
proposed a presidential cabinet of “high 
calibre” men to pull the country out of 
the mouth of that yawning monster com- 
monly known as the depression. The 
writer, believing something should be 
done about it, offers the list, unrevised 
and as received. For President: Joseph 
“New Mexico” Berger. For Vice Presi- 
dent: Homer Sterling. Secretary of 
State: Harry C. Parsons. Secretary of 
War: John C. Primm. Secretary of the 
Navy: Antonio P. Zamberlan. Secretary 
of Labor: Horace D. Geer. Secretary of 
Agriculture: E. K. Schmidt. Secretary 
of the Treasury: Hopwood C. Kildow. 
Secretary of the Interior: Albert W. 
Hendershot. Asst. Secretary of Avia- 
tion (War Dept.): Ralph C. Elmblade. 
In charge of Prohibition Enforcement: 
John A. Carter. 

As usual the mail was late and the 
morning mail came in the afternoon and 
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most of the proposed cabinet members 
were asleep, but ye scribe got busy and 
received a few affirmations from the po- 
tential law makers. Berger, before de- 
parting for the West Coast on 4 May, 
1932, had the following to say: “This 
comes as a complete surprise but of 
course I shall accept. I have always 
liked the smell of things around Wash- 
ington, even during this present ad- 
ministration. I will inform Homer Ster- 
ling upon my arrival on the West Coast 
and I believe we will be able to get our 
heads together and run on a platform 
of slippery elm. Back sliding cannot be 
avoided sometimes, but a platform of this 
nature should reduce friction. This, in 
turn, will eliminate unnecessary wear 
and tear on the potential seat of gov- 
ernment.” 

Sterling could not be interrogated 
(what ever that is) as he could not be 
located at his repent house on the Isle 
of Wight. We found Parsons but we 
couldn’t get a word in edgewise and so 
we decided he would do. Parsons is still 
under forty, but he has had considerable 
experience in matters of state—if it 
isn’t one state it’s another. He talked 
Captain Carr into moving from his pri- 
vate office out into the main office in 
order that he (Parsons) might erect 
therein, for himself, a slumber bench 
(bed, to you and you and you over there 
with the Pulman teeth—one upper and 
one lower). He can’t write a legible 
hand, so that will eliminate the proverbial 
(that’s twice we’ve used that word to- 
night—wonder what it means) note writ- 
ing. We need someone who will talk 
back. Parsons can talk back, forward 
and sideways all at one time. George 
Washington, it is alleged, prayed before 
he made a speech; before Parsons gets 
through making a speech the whole 
cabinet will be praying. 

Horace D. “Lady’s Man” Geer is a 
friend of labor. He loves labor. - He has 
done more for labor than few men before 
him (figure that one out). He does 
not believe in wasting it. Says Geer: 
“I believe labor, like our other heritages, 
should be preserved for posterity—what- 
ever that is.” In other words, he knows 
nothing of work and someone has to fill 
that office, and to carry out the policy set 
up by the present administration, we 
should give it to someone who knows 


neues SICK BAY nothing of it. In the event the Hoover 
regime does away with employment alto- 
gether we will put Geer in the Secretary 
of State office. We want someone who ‘ 
will stay home and let the Army, Navy, t 
and Marine Corps answer the “notes” : 
from foreign competitors. Geer is the ! 
man—he is more at home between two . 
sheets than Mahatma Ghandi. He is the I 
laziest man available. You know you I 
can’t get just anybody for these jobs. € 
Some people would rather earn a living. t 
E. K. Schmidt could not be reached I 
by telephone, telegraph, or radio as he ¢ 
is on furlough out near Cleveland where 
he is helping his father put in the crops. d 
(It is last year’s crop of potatoes and s 
beans Schmidt is helping put in). A v 
special delivery letter addressed to him a 
was returned. They shot the carrier h 
attempting to deliver it—they thought r 
he was a Confederate soldier. Oh, it’s li 
away out in the wilds of Ohio. He wired 0 
in for an extension of furlough as he h 
says they are having a late spring on h 
account of the depression having slowed p 
BROWN FIELD'S SICK BAY STAFF up every thing out there in Ohio. He 0 
Left to richt: Phm. 2cl. Perey E. Spray. Chief Phm. Mate Victor Harris Zook, Lt.-Commander Ernest says the June bugs don’t get around un- tl 
Ward. Phm. tel. Carlton R. Larkins, and Pyt, James C. Harr, ambulance driver. til August and you can’t get spring water d 
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until the middle of the summer. Major 


Mitchell read his request for extension 
of furlough and told Lieutenant Ennis 
to wire him the frayed and worn stock 
model “No” as soon as the grapevines 
were big enough to carry the message. 
Schmidt will be remembered as the novice 
who grafted (horticulturely speaking) 
the milkweed to the strawberry plant to 
give that part of Ohio their first straw- 
berries and cream. He is the biggest 
farmer we know of and is well suited 
for this office. He is just another of 
those big country boys who had to leave 
the farm in order to keep the cows con- 
tented. 

Albert W. “Old Iron Jaw” Hendershot 
is to interiors what Rudy Vallee is to 
moon-eyed wives-—just tears the heart 
out of them and leaves them that way. 
“What the country needs,” says “Old 
Iron Jaw,” “is a good five-cent cigar 
shoved down its throat.” That’s the type 
of man we want in office—someone with 
plenty of face. He continues: “A little 
more bran—I mean brawn—is what this 
constipated—er—dissipated administra- 
tion needs right now in the Interior. 

Secretary of the Treasury Kildow is 
deserving of this esteemed and important 
position. Kildow has less money than 
anyone I know. Before he could learn 
enough about money to misuse it his 
term would be over. “Money talks,” 
says Kildow, “but mine only knows two 
words—good-bye, Hoppie.” 

Secretary of Commerce Earl A. P. 
Zalanka could sell buggy whips in De- 
troit. We couldn’t get a speech from 
him as he was refereeing a handball 
game and couldn’t be bothered (inci- 
dently, you should see Lieutenant Ennis 
chin himself on the deck during the 
course of a game of handball). I'll bet 
I get hell for sayin’ that. 

Secretary of the Navy Antonio P. 
Zamberlan never had a chance until he 
went to Nicaragua. When I first met 
him in Nicaragua he was fresh from the 
land of the infernal sun where men are 
known by the prunes they pick (Cali- 
fornia, to you over there with the Copen- 
hagen) and he didn’t have a pot—but 
you’ve heard that story before, and— 
well he got the pot and he made ice 
cream in it and he sold the ice cream to 
the Marines, and then he made some 
more ice cream, and then he bought 
himself another pot and he hired a fel- 
low by the name of “Frog” Papen to 
dish the ice cream out while he counted 
the money. When he left Diego he was 
so dumb he thought an apricot was a 
red-headed prune and that a grapefruit 
was nothing more than a lemon that 
had a chance and took advantage, but 
how he did wise up under the able lead- 
ership of that Frenchman! He had that 
thing that it takes to make a salesman. 
He could sell a cedar chest to a wooden 
cigar-store Indian. 

I've seen privates come up and plank 
down their twenty-eighty and get a little 
slip from Tony. I always wondered 
what was on those little slips of paper 
and one day I stopped a fellow and asked 
him what it was. Instead of being a 
receipt for the cash payment it was a 
little slip with six or seven dates marked 
on it. I asked him what it meant and 
he said those were the days he would 
have to go up and turn the freezing 
pot for Tony in order to pay the balance 
of his bill for the past month. Of course 
they didn’t have to buy it. No, they 


don’t have to go to chow either but they 
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do. The President of Nicaragua heard 
about his activities and wanted to trade 
jobs with him, but Tony told him you 
couldn’t mix politics with the ice cream 
(Tony mixed everything else with it but 
politics). He was invited to head a 
chamber of commerce in Managua, but 
refused owing to the fact that the few 
Spanish words he knew were not the 
sort of words that would mean anything 
to a chamber of commerce meeting. A 
recent letter from the West Coast informs 
us that he went back to San Diego and 
a certain party was waiting for him— 
it’s the same old story—and he joined the 
ball and chain gang from which there 
are no pardons. I hope all your kids will 
be paper hangers and that you get paste 
in the eye (O. K. Walter Winchell?). 
Just to show you how things get around 
I’ll bet you find the item of Tony’s mar- 
riage in another column from Brown 
Field. Such popularity must be de- 
served—or should we say notoriety? 

Asst. Secretary of Aviation Ralph C. 
Elmblade is reputed to be a good will 
flyer. It is alleged that while in Nica- 
ragua, a “good will” flight—one of those 
nice ways of getting even with a country 
you don’t like by using up their gas and 
oil and then slap them on the back in- 
stead of signing the chit—was made to 
Honduras. Elmblade was among the 
“good will” flyers and they cracked up, 
or something, leaving Elmblade holding 
the proverbial (there it is again—the 
reason I use it so much is because it 
will stand more punishment than most 
words) sack for about a week. When a 
ship did finally go up after him he had 
pawned his clothes and nearly had to 
come home in the suit his mother gave 
him when he was a baby. 

Now before we end this little note on 
the characters (well, ain’t they) that 
shall fill the cabinet next year let us 
bow our heads and pray for the Prohibi- 
tion Agent John A. Carter. Carter says 
he will make the country dry if he has 
to join forces (or is it farces) with the 
Wickersham Committee and drink it dry. 
Let us pray: 

“Our failures who art in Washington; 
hollow art thy brains—our time shall 
come when you'll be done on earth and 
hell and heaven. Give us our pay in 
daily bread; forgive us our debts ‘cause 
we can’t meet our creditors. Lead us 
not into more temptations but deliver 
us from the things we would like to do, 
for you have the kingdom with your 
power—I’m sorry. So then.” 

Thoughts while coasting around the 
field: Major Mitchell has just sent a 
memorandum to Chief Marine Gunner 
Roeller to the effect that should times 
get any tougher around here for him to 
be ready to change the “STAY OFF THE 
GRASS” signs to read “DON’T EAT 
THE GRASS” at the entrance to the 
field. .. . Jimmy Buckle reports times 
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are so hard the ducks didn’t go South 
this year. ... The bread lines are get- 
ting so long around Washington the 
people are selling their places in the 
front of the line to late comers... 
The price dropped a little with the warm 
weather of last week but the week before 
places were quoted at two slices for all 
places in the first ten and one slice for 
the next twenty. . . . A handful of bran 
flakes will admit you to the first place 
around the next block. . . . “With spring 
a young man turns to fancy love” or 
something like that, but what we wanted 
to tell you was that Gunnery Sergeant 
“Baldy” Williams having taken up the 
cultivation of violets, Sergeant Major 
Bowen is looking for a room orderly 
who can be gardener as well as chamber- 
maid in the N.C.O. bunk house. 
And now men, if you will excuse us for 
being serious one moment, I would like 
to add that you better go home and 
marry the girl for first-class postage 
rates are due to be upped about fifty per 
cent. in a few days. . .. My girl says I 
need not worry for the kind of stuff I 
write if sent as first-class would prob- 
ably get me arrested for false pretense. 
. (I'll explain that to you over there 
on the end of the table if you'll just 
drop me a line next week). ... Ama- 
teur golfing has dropped off the past 
couple of weeks—due, I believe, to 
Major Mitchell getting too good for us 
amateurs. ... No, we don’t compete 
with him, but if he hits all the balls in 
practice out to a spot about the size of 
a mustard plaster and then goes out and 
finds them, how do you think we’re goin’ 
to play—with a couple of ball bearings? 
... 1 spent two hours out there the 
other evening hunting one I lost and 
three he had lost. . . . I didn’t find his 
but I found three of mine. . . . He prob- 
ably got mine so I called it quits... 
If he has any doubt about it and thinks 
he should return it—well, I'll look for 
it out at the end of the new tennis court 
the next night after “The Leathernecks” 
arrive. ...I spent’ an entire evening 
out there the other night and couldn’t 
find a ball. ...I was just going over 
to gather up a few I thought were lost 
when I happened to see the old man com- 
ing—they were his—so I just grabbed a 
stick that to him, at that distance, must 
have resembled a golf club and I started 
whistling but I couldn’t make it sound 
natural to save my hide, but he didn’t 
suspicion me—that is, I don’t think he 
did... 


I was lying out over the edge of the 
river bank the other night sighting in 
on where some of his practice shots 
might go in order that I could gather 
them up as soon as he left the field and, 
naturally, I didn’t want him to see me, 
when much to my surprise and disgust 
that friendly(?) old black dog of 
“Scottie” Goehring’s, thinking I was hid- 
ing from him, proceeded to discover me 
and chew on the leg of my trousers. . . 

I couldn’t get up right then and I 
couldn’t stay there with that damn 
hound chewing on my $2.97 pants and, 
just as luck would have it, the old man 
decided to examine all those darn golf 
clubs he had in the bag just as though 
he had never seen one before in his life. 
. . . In one sense of the word I didn’t get 
caught, but that isn’t the sense of the 
word we're using, for I not only got 
caught I got chewed. . Well, at any 
rate that is partly the cause of the golf 


(Continued on page 52) 
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LITTLE “HIGH YALLER” 


Dressed in a flimsy 
Seant little whimsy 


Of rags and cheap cloth, she weaves o’er 


the floor. 
Ivory-white pallor 
Little “high yaller” 
Giving the Marines the songs they adore. 


Thighs all aquiver, 
Shoulders that shiver, 
Muscles not used since Caesar was a 
child 
Leap as she dances, 
Whirls and advances, 
Tantalizing Leathernecks till they 
wild. 


Devil Dog patrons, 
Waiters in aprons 
Sway to her rhythm and tap with their 
shoes, 
Softly intoning, 
Huskily moaning, 
Little “high yaller” who's singin’ the 
blues 
F. G. Otis. 


I WRITE A LETTER TO MY STENOG 
(He’s on furlough) 


From: Your boss. 


To: The world’s worst stenographer 

Subject What do you care 

Reference: The bartender in that &th 
street spekeshy 

Enclosure A bum check—your salary 


Dear Pest 

Boy, did I have a time in South Caro 
lina! You should have been there. And 
is that country beautiful? Let me tell 
you about it You look out the train 
window and see a swamp—you cross to 


the other side, and lo and behold—an 
other swamp! Looking ahead—two more 
swamps. Ah, a field! The train stops. 
Every field means a stop Every stop 
has a name—they call this one Soo 
Crow The train waits five minutes 
Please, Mr. Conductor, when do we get 
out of here? “Well suh, as soon as Mrs 
Perkins gets little Celia dressed, we'll 
be leaving. They're going to catch this 


train.” Oh well! I see a shack reminis 
cent of the slave quarters you read about 
But don't get me wrong—this couldn't 
be one of those houses—it’s too old. Won 
der who lives there. I'll see. I knocked 
on what was once a door Right then 
and there a traffic jam happened. Forty 
persons of the darker race left their 
grits and all tried to open that door at 


once. Upon inquiry I learned that a 
man and wife lived there—the rest were 
cousins. Deliver me, Oh ye Jehovah 


Some ‘steen hours later by dint of 
much exertion—we only had to push the 
train once—we arrived in Port Royal 
and were met by the entire population 

all fourteen of them. As I step off the 
train thirteen of the population make a 
grab for my bag. What a battle ensued 
I managed to rescue the handle and one 
skivvie shirt for souvenirs 


THE I§ATHERNECK 


The same boat is running between 
Port Royal and the island that was used 
when Smedley Butler was a recruit, but 
believe it or not, pest, it is now radio 
controlled and has bells that serve as 
an alarm clock. I gets on the boat, the 
bells ring, up jump two Marines and 
get the boat started. Then they dives 
in the canopy and don’t appear again un- 
til we reach the Island. The bells ring, 
the Marines wake up again and dock the 
boat. While under way the boat must 
be controlled by radio as I didn’t see 
another person all during the ride. 

I looks up on the dock. Guess what 
I saw, Pest? You wouldn’t believe it. 
Six men in one place at the same time 
and all of them white. 

s The Best Boss you ever had. 


A Chinese named Sing Ling 
Fell off a Street car 

Bing! Bing! 

The con turned his head 
To the passenger he said 
“The Car’s lost a washer,” 
Ding! Ding! 


A non-com in a distant post, received 
the following telegram from his wife: 
Twins arrived Okay stop Litter later. 
, A Staff Sergeant on Parris Island 
recently lectured a woman's club in 
Beaufort on Marine Corps activities in 
Nicaragua. Whether his subject was “Un- 
paid Laundry Bills” or “Beer What is 
Beer” has not been learned. . . . At the 
conclusion of a recent golf match be- 
tween a Marine Corps golf team and a 
team composed of Army officers (the 
Army team was host), the officers of 
both teams had a big dinner—the en- 
listed man was sent to the messhall. 
Then there’s the one about the guy at a 
nearby post who orders a Major on a 
written memorandum to correct some 
errors on a court martial—but for the 
kind intervention of another officer he 
would now be languishing in the brig 
on you know what. A Corporal on 
Parris Island smuggled a Quart of 
“Cuba’s Best” into the United States. 

Captain and Mrs. George R. Rowan 
are the proud parents of a new recruit. 

“Go after business” sounds like good 
advice until you remember where busi 
ness has gone. ...A girl will have a 
lot more respect for the man who does 
not try to kiss her—but she will invite 
someone else to the picnic. ... Our 
West Coast representative is homesick. 

Wouldn’t you like to see a China- 
man eating soup with chopsticks... . 
And lest we forget: “There is no wrath 
like that of a tourist stalled.” ... The 
only reason this generation is considered 
more wicked is because they fail to pull 
down the shades. ... Pfe. Scofield, 
formerly of the U. S. S. “Pittsburgh,” 
has now got a “better half.” 


Cleopatra took her navy and went sailing 
down the Nile, 

Her men were all in undress blues, and 
Cleo wore a smile; 

“Belay, my lads!” she yelled at them, 
“What makes you look at me?” 

It’s just like this,” the boatswain said, 


“Ain’t you the See 'n See? 


TWINS 
My brother and I are so much alike 
our own mother cannot tell us apart. 
In school my brother would throw spit 
balls and the teacher would whip me. 
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Of course, she didn’t know any better, 
but I did. 

My brother got into a fight and the 
judge fined me $560. Of course, he didn’t 
know any better, but I did. 

I was supposed to be married last 
Sunday, but my brother got there first 
and married my girl. Of course, she 
didn’t know any better, but I did. 

However, I got even with my brother. 
I died last Monday and they buried him. 

* * * «& 

The Savannah Morning News tells us 
that during the World War 1450 Ma- 
rines were killed in action, 1007 died of 
wounds, 304 died of disease, 28 were 
accidentally killed, 18 died of other 
causes and 7714 were wounded. 

If you ever want to find the live weight 
of a deer from the dressed weight, add 
five ciphers to the dressed weight in 
pounds and divide by 78,612. 


TO HANS 


This letter was recently received by 
“The Leatherneck” with a request that it 
be sent to Hans. Here you are, Hans: 

States of United, 
September da 10. 
Mine Dere Hans: 

I take me up mine ink und pen and 
rite you mit a led pencil; ve do not lif 
vere ve liffed vere ve moved. I am so 
awfully sorry since we are separated to- 
gether and wish we were closed apart. 
Mine dear Aunt Katrinka is dead. She 
died of new monia on New Year’s Day, 
fifteen minutes in from of five. Her 
breth all leeked out. De doctors gave 
up all hopes of saving her ven she died. 
She leaves a family of two boys and 
three cows. Dey found two thousand 
dollars all sewed up in her bustle. Dot 
was a lot of money to leef behind. Her 
sister is having the mumps and is having 
a swell time. She is near death’s door 
and the doctors think they can pull her 
through. Hans Brinker vas also sick de 
other day. De doctors told him to take 
something so he vent down town mit 
Ikey Cohen und took his vatch. Ikey got 
him arrested und got him a lawyer. De 
lawyer took de case and de works he 
vent home mit. Mine brudder yust 
graduated from de cow college. He is an 
electrocution engineer and stenografter. 
He got a job down in a livery stable 
stenografting hay down to de horses. 
De other day he took our dog to de saw- 
mill. De dog got in a fight mit a circular 
saw und lasted only vun round. Ve haff 
a cat und three chickens. De chickens 
lay egg and de cat lays by de radiator. 
De college was cold the other day so ve 
called up de janitor und made it hot for 
him. I am making money fast. Yes- 
terday I deposited a hundred dollars und 
today I vent downtown and rote myself a 
check for a hundred dollars and de- 
posited it so now I haff two hundred 
dollars. I am sending your overcoat 
by express. To save charges I cut off 
the buttons. You will find them in de 
inside pocket. I can tink of nudding 
more to rite. Hope dis finds you the 
same. 

Your cussin, 
Fritz. 

P.S. If you don’t get dis letter, rite 
and I will send you anoder. 

Two Times P.S. I haff yust received 
de fife dollars dot I O U but haff closed 
dis letter und can’t get it in. 
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301ST RESERVE COMPANY, 
BOSTON, MASS. 
By John B. Hinckley, Jr. 


The following news item was just a 
trifle late to get into the last issue. On 
April 5, the 301st Associates celebrated 
the seventh anniversary of the forma- 
tion of the 301st Company, in Boston. 
A banquet was arranged in the American 
House which was enjoyed by a pretty 
fair gathering with some “old timers” 
scattered about here and there. 

Disappointing, but unavoidable, “old 
man depression,” horned in and just 
naturally had plenty to say about who 
would and who would not be there. He 
has a way with him, and has been suc- 
cessful in upsetting the works, even in 
the best of families. We hope that when 
the next annual “pow-wow” assembles 
that he will be entirely counted out. 

Everyone is familiar with the usual 
routine at such affairs as these so we'll 
pass over that. Officers were chosen for 
year, and Ist Sergeant L. J. Hoeppner, 
and Private J. B. Hinckley were re- 
elected President, Secretary and Treas- 
urer respectively. Private A. F. John- 
son was elected for the newly created 
office of Vice-President. 

The training schedule which has been 
closely followed during the past few 
months will be halted long enough on 
May 6 to give some of the men who 
aspire to be non-coms an opportunity 
to put on paper, and show the benefits 
which they have derived from intensive 
study with the training regulations. Ow- 
ing to the steady influx of new men into 
the outfit recently, there are numerous 
noncom vacancies to be filled. 

With the advent of good weather 
comes a yearning among the men to 
utilize their Sunday mornings on the 
rifle range; and from now on details of 
15 to 20 men will wend their way to the 
range at Wakefield every Sunday in 
order to gain all the instruction possible. 

Correspondent William McK. Fleming, 
413th Company, is to be congratulated 
for the splendid article which he wrote 
in the May issue. I refer to his inter- 
esting news bits. Keep it up Fleming 
and you'll have Mrs. Winchell’s, “Bad 
Boy Walter,” on the defensive. 


RESERVISTS COMPLETE 
FLIGHT TRAINING 


Eight Reserve Officers have recently 
completed a period of flight training at 
Brown Field, Quantico, Virginia. They 
are, reading from left to right in the 
picture: Second Lieutenant K. R. Ald- 
rich, a graduate in Engineering, Univer- 
sity of Michigan. While in college, Lieu- 
tenant Aldrich was president of the Uni- 
versity Glider Club, and holds one of the 


first licenses for gliding issued by the 
Federation Aeronautique at Great Lakes, 
Illinois. 

Second Lieutenant G. A. Sarles, who 
hails from Mount Kisco, New York, and 
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RESERVE PROMOTIONS—OFFICERS 


The following-named officers have been pro- 
moted to the grades indicated: 

Captain Clarence H. Baldwin. 

Captain Charles C. Bradley. 

lst Lieutenant Arthur E. Head. 

lst Lieutenant Dewey A. Routh. 

lst Lieutenant Carl G. Seasword. 

lst Lieutenant Lewis M. Andrews. 

Ist Lieutenant Donald M. Hamilton. 

Ist Leiutenant William D. O’Brien. 

Ist Lieutenant Dwight L. Harris. 

Ist Lieutenant John P. Collins. 

Ist Lieutenant Eldridge E. Humphrey. 

Ist Lieutenant George R. Littlehales. 

Ist Lieutenant Charles E. Forbell. 


RESERVE PROMOTIONS 


Pvt. John F. Clardy te Corporal. 

Pvt. Milton J. DeKoning to Corporal. 

Pfc. Charles F. Fouchey, Jr., to Corporal. 
Pvt. Albert E. Gill to Corporal. 

Pfc. John W. Hamilton to Corporal. 

Pvt. Rex R. Hill to Sergeant. 

Pfc. Delbert L. Mason to Corporal. 

Set. Blair L. Montgomery to Gunnery Sergeant. 
Cpl. Donald A. Morrison to Sergeant. 

Pvt. Edgar J. Persky to Gunnery Sergeant. 

Pfc. Gerald R. Sams to Corporal. 

Pvt. Percy L. Smith to Sergeant. 

Gy. Set. Walker B. Spencer, Jr., to First Ser- 


Cpl. Harvey C. Van Buhler to Sergeant. 


holds a Dartmouth College degree. Lieu- 
tenant Sarles is number one “music” of 
the outfit, having played torrid trumpet 
with the famous “Barbary Coast” band 
during his undergraduate days. Upon 
return to inactive status the Lieutenant 
intends to plunge into the hills and val- 
leys of real estate promotion. He was 


RESERVE 


one of Lieutenant E. Gitters Taylor’s 
proteges at Squantum. 

Second Lieutenant William K. Lan- 
man, an “Son of Eli,” lives in Columbus, 
Ohio, and the “Mayflower” Hotel when 
off duty. He is top man of this year’s 
class, as regards newspaper space re- 
ceived. His favorite sports are golf, and 
snapping milk bottles off fence rails with 
ailerons. Where Bill will head his fuse- 
lage after July Ist is still undecided as 
we go to press. 


Second Lieutenant John A. Timmons 
is a Purdue University product and an 
airman of “first water.” He is a resi- 
dent of the Hoosier State at Oxford. 
Rumor has it that he contemplates some 
research work upon the “Absorption 
characteristics of charcoal” upon his re- 
turn to inactive duty, and he is assured 
of enthusiastic support by the other of- 
ficers of the group in this endeavor. 


Second Lieutenant Harry E. Ruby, Jr., 
graduated from the University of Illinois, 
and a Brevet-Captaincy in the Illinois 
National Guard, before reporting to the 
Marine Corps Reserve. A mean man in 
a dog-fight, Lieutenant Ruby has dis- 
played proficiency in other fields while 
at Quantico. He expects to return to 
Chicago after completion of his present 
tour. 

Second Lieutenant James E. “Senator” 
Webb received his collegiate training and 
mental keenness at North Carolina State. 
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Reserve Officers who recently completed course of flight training 
at Brown Field, Quantico 
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At the time of this writing, he has al- 
ready been detached from this command, 
to accept appointment as first Secretary 
to Representative Pou, of North Caro- 
lina. Webb will ccntinue his Marine 
Corps flying at the Anacostia Reserve 
Unit while residing in Washington. 

Second Lieutenant Frederick H. Smith 
hails from Gloucester, Massachusetts via 
the University of New Hampshire. Dur- 
ing his year of duty at Brown Field it 
was his good fortune to fly with the 
VF-9 squadron during its varied activi- 
ties in 1981. He has also contributed 
numerous sketches and layouts to “The 
Leatherneck’s” pages. Lieutenant Smith 
received his indoctrinary flight training 
at Squantum, Mass. 

Second Lieutenant Nelson “Cornstalk” 
Gaunt also “cleared” the University of 
New Hampshire in 1930. While in College 
he starred in athletics and captained the 
basketball club. It is a coincidence that 
he and Lieutenant Smith are members of 
the same fraternity at the same Uni- 
versity, and with the exception of a very 
short interval, they have been together 
continuously for a number of years, fly- 
ing opposite each other in the same 
formation section while at AS ECEF. 
Lieutenant Gaunt played stellar basket- 
ball on the Marine “Varsity” this winter, 
and also coached the Aviation “Post 
Champs” team. His home is in Worces- 
ter, Mass. 


FROM THE SHORES OF FIFTY- 
SECOND STREET 
By William McK. Fleming 

Years ago the school children of Bay 
Ridge contributed towards a loca] monu- 
ment to the memory of Admiral Dewey. 
When the last penny had been received, 
there was just enough to erect a gigantic 
flagpole with a bronze tablet—on which 
the word “Manila” was misspelt. The 
neighborhood politicians then figured 
that every year thereafter annual cere- 
monies should be held on the historic 
spot. 

Hence it was that on Sunday, April 
24th, twenty Marines from this 413th 
Company assembled on 86th Street to 
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prove definitely that besides honoring 
the Admiral, Leathernecks can hit the 
deck on Churchday MORNINGS. The 
18th Infantry Regular Army Band 
played the music between inaudible 
speeches and present arms. Ist Sgt. 
Stenhouse, a little tired but his snappy 
self nevertheless, took charge of the 
Marines and was quite complimented 
when inquiring reporters emoted sur- 
prise that this was a Reserve company. 
“Lou” (Leatherneck) Wylie, also pres- 
ent, found time to double-time up the 
hill to say hello to the 52nd Street lads. 

On April 30th the New York Commis- 
sion of the Washington Bicentennial 
Celebration conducted a colorful parade 
from Washington Square to Bryant 
Park. The entire 7th Regiment, Na- 
tional Guard, turned out in Colonial uni- 
forms and ye olde muskets. An exact 
replica of Federal Hall was constructed 
in Bryant Park, where George Washing- 
ton (himself—cape 'n’ all) took the oath 
of office as the President of the United 
States. The ceremonies were so solemn 
that even Mayor Walker gave a speech 
that was devoid of one quip. Modesty 
necessitates us mentioning ourselves last. 
However, we simply must admit that the 
company held its usual perfect line and 
was distinguished especially because it 
was the only Marine unit in the whole 
Dress-Hike. 

As though the aforesaid trek wasn’t 
sufficient for one day, the Brooklyn Re- 
servists made very merry at their party 
and dance the same evening. This excuse 
for jovialty was under the auspices of the 
company magazine, “The Gyrene,” which 
from this date on will adhere strictly to 
things journalistic. 

Some of the mates, wishing to impress 
their inspirations, wiltered in dress blues 
while the more conservative ones swayed 
to the tunes of the peppy orchestra in 
summer service. Blues, khaki or mufti, 
everyone partook of the chow and joined 
in the grand march to the strains of 
“The Halls of Montezuma.” Lieutenants 
Kessenich and Barrett and their guests 
attended and lingered until “Home, 
Sweet Home,” was emitted, so pleasant 
was the proceedings of the evening. 

The conclusion of the affair indicated 


Picture by Arnold Photo Syndicate 


Ist Sgt. Leroy Turner, FMCR, extricating the body of Captain Nagoya, the Japanese 
flyer. The story of Sergeant Turner’s heroism was detailed in the May issue of 
“The Leatherneck” 
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the following score: $—0; Recruits—3; 
ici 2; Good Fellowship—No end. 

Veterans’ Night at the Armory afford- 
ed the multitude attending the review by 
the captain of the U. S. S. “Wyoming,” 
Benjamin Dutton, U. S. N., an opportu- 
nity to see how well the 413th Company 
can personify West Point. 

Lt. John S. Barrett, U. S. M. C. R., 
Company Officer, put the company 
through an exhibition drill that made the 
rafters ring with applause even after the 
men had triumphantly marched off the 
floor. The spectators cheered the silent 
manual on the march so vociferously 
that it took good ears for the outfit to 
hear the commands following. 


HISTORY AND ORGANIZATION 
OF FIGHTING SQUADRON 6 
AND SERVICE COMPANY V 
By Pfe. Lawton G. Meredith, U.S.M.C.R. 


Squantum, Mass.—As a result of ten- 
tative plans formulated in July, 1928, for 
a Marine Corps Aviation Reserve, 
trained by the Marine Corps, the Major 
General Commandant issued orders in 
April, 1931, directing that Fighting 
Squadron 6 and Service Company V, 
Marine Corps Aviation Reserve, be or- 
ganized. The Major General Comman- 
dant directed that these units be desig- 
nated as named above and that their 
combined complements total 20 commis- 
sioned officers, 2 warrant officers and 120 
enlisted men. Both units were assigned 
to the U. S. Naval Reserve Aviation 
Base at Squantum, Massachusetts, on an 
inactive status, pending further orders. 

The plans called for obtaining the 
commissioned personnel from the Marine 
Corps Reserve Aviation officers in this 
area, while the enlisted personnel would 
be drawn from men living in and near 
Boston, Massachusetts, or near enough 
to the NRAB to be available for drills. 

The training of the officers was not 
a very serious problem as the majority 
of them had received their’ training in 
the first group to be trained under the 
plans formulated in 1928 (eight second 
lieutenants completed a year’s active 
duty at Quantico, Virginia, on July 1, 
1931, and with five carefully selected 
transport pilots, who met the educational 
requirements, made up the officers’ roster 
of the squadron). With the enlisted 
men, however, it was almost impossible 
to obtain men experienced in aviation 
work, such as former regulars who had 
aviation service and men employed in 
commercial organizations covering the 
different branches of the aviation indus- 
try. It was found that the majority 
of men who had the necessary knowl- 
edge of aviation mechanics, and were 
otherwise suitable for enlistment, were 
already members of the Army or Navy 
Reserves or in the National Guard. A 
start was made with a group of young- 
sters who made up in enthusiasm what 
they lacked in experience. Most of the 
enlisted men had only one qualification, 
an earnest desire to become good me- 
chanics and, possibly, flyers. With a 
ground force like that the Sixth Squad- 
ron will soon be setting marks for the 
other units to aim at. When the nucleus 
of officers and men of the two units was 
finally gotten together, commanding of- 
ficers were appointed for each unit and 
work was begun to whip the squadron 
and the service company into efficient 
aviation units. 
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Selected as Squadron Commander, 
First Lieutenant Walter Amory, U. S. 
M. C. R., of Providence, Rhode Island, 
brought with him the experience gained 
in war-time aviation as a member of the 
Royal Flying Corps, which he joined be- 
cause he was too young for service with 
the American forces. Receiving his 
wings with other early “war-birds,” he 
served over the German lines, on the 
Western Front, with a pursuit squadron. 
Appointed to command the Service Com- 
pany V, Second Lieutenant N. S. Clif- 
ford, U. S. M. C. R., of Milton, Massa- 
chusetts, brought with him the experi- 
ence gained as a member of the first 
group of Marine aviators, of the Marine 
Corps Aviation Reserve, to be trained 
since the recent great war. 

A course of instruction for both of- 
ficers and enlisted men was mapped out 
under the guidance of First Lieutenant 
Taylor, the Commanding Officer of the 
Marine Reserve Aviation unit stationed 
at the base. Whole-hearted cooperation of 
the Commanding Officer of the NRAB, 
and the naval reserves on duty at the 
base, are making it possible to have lec- 
tures and shop work on aviation motors, 
rigging, radio, ordnance, parachutes, ig- 
nition, carburetion and propellers. The 
officers receive instruction tactics, 
gunnery, bombing, radio and general ad- 
ministration work. 

It is expected that with the receipt of 
additional equipment and the increase in 
the general efficiency of the squadron 
and the service company, it will only be 
a short while before the two will func- 
tion as well, if not better, than any other 
aviation reserve unit and with the pass- 
ing of time might even give a regular 
unit a fun for its money. 


DETROIT RESERVES 


INCREASE 
By Rip 

Through the efforts of our new Com- 
manding Officer, Ist Lieut. Stephen E. 
Gillis, the 306th Company of the 24th 
Reserve Marines is over its authorized 
strength. All the members cooperated 
in the successful drive for enlistments. 

We think that our outfit is on the 
road to great success. The rifle team 
won its match with the Naval Reserves, 
who showed the best kind of sportsman- 
ship and afforded able competition. 

The basketball team finished third, 
placing four men on the State Class 
“C” Team. It was our first entrance 
into this field of sport, so we are very 
well pleased with the result. 

Our new Commanding Officer is as 
splendid a leader as any other one in 
the Reserve. We had the misfortune 
of losing our former Commanding 
Officer, Capt. William V. Calhoun, whose 
death deprived the Corps of an ad- 
mirable Marine. Those who served un- 
der him either in the Regulars or in 
the Reserves know that his first thought 
was for the welfare of his men. 

_ We look forward to our summer ac- 
tivities at camp. Our records in rifle 
and athletic competition are a good in- 
dication of what we shall accomplish 
in the future. 

The life of a non-com in this detach- 
ment is not a bed of roses. Here he is 
far more than a chevron carrier, doing 
plenty of hard work and devoting much 
time. Our non-commissioned officers are 
First Sergeant B. Hagerman, Gunnery 


First Lt. Stephen E. Gillis, commanding 
306th Company, 24th Reserves 


Sergeant R. G. Sauls, Sergeants J. W. 
Erickson, S. A. Grendel, W. P. Ritchie, 
H. A. Van Buhler, Corporals C. E. 
Coates, S. H. Douglass, C. F. Fouchey, 
J. W. Hamilton, D. L. Mason, H. W. 
Pryor and C. M. Thorpe. 

We would like to hear from former 
Sergeant Lucander and others who left 
cur ranks to enter the regular service. 


MARINE CORPS RESERVE 
AVIATION UNIT, 
NAVAL AIR STATION 
SEATTLE, WASHINGTON 
The Marine Corps Reserve is repre- 
sented on this station by three separate 


organizations, as follows: 
The Marine Corps Reserve Aviation 


* Unit, consisting of one officer and four 


men on continuous active duty for pur- 
poses of organization of the aviation re- 
— and training student officers as 
pilots. 

Observation Squadron 8 and Service 
Company 4, Marine Corps Reserve with 
an authorized strength of 60 and 100 
men, respectively. These two units are 
inactive and on a weekly drill status. 
Organization of the squadron and serv- 
ice company was ordered on 17 January, 
1931, and at this time are recruited to 
90 per cent and 65 per cent of full 
strength. 

Command of all three organizations 
was until lest month under Captain L. B. 
Stedman, Jr., USMCR, who since has 
been ordered to Long Beach, California, 
to organize a reserve squadron there 
from whence he will go to San Francisco 
to organize the third on this coast. The 
writer has taken over command and 
hopes to continue the excellent work 
started by Captain Stedman. The C. O. 


is also the recruiting officer for Marine 
Corps Reserve Aviation activities. 

The job of training 160 men to the 
Marines and aviation mechanics has been 
taken over by the following officers on 
inactive status residing in Seattle: 2nd 
Lieuts. V. Gephart, E. 


E. Bard, J. P. 


Forty-three 


Adams, and L. W. Ashwell, all of whom 
are Naval Aviators. 

Each drill night the men receive in- 
struction in I. D. R. after which classes 
are convened for instruction in aircraft 
motors, under Gy. Sgt. F. E. Sparling, 
structure and rigging, radio, gunnery, 
and related subjects. 

Considerable strides have been made 
due principally to the fact that every- 
body is taking an avid personal interest 
in the work, and what looked like a 
hopeless lot of raw recruits at first, now 
present itself as a fairly smooth working 
organization. 

The Commanding Officer of the Naval 
Reserve Aviation Base has cooperated 
with us to the extent that we have one 
Sunday a month on which to hold flying 
operations, at which time all planes and 
equipment are available to give the men 
active practice with operations in the 
field, and a very limited opportunity to 
get accustomed to the air. 

No money has been provided to pay 
the men their allowance for drills, and 
the spirit that they have shown in at- 
tending drills and coming out during the 
week to add to their experience is highly 
commendable. 

Authority has just been received to 
issue uniforms to the men and at such 
time as they are outfitted will present 
a fine appearance. 

Men with outstanding ability as avia- 
tion mechanics or in a technical line are 
being promoted gradually to fill the va- 
cancies in the ranks of the N. C. Os. 

Student training season in the Marine 
Corps Reserve Aviation Unit starts in 
June at which time candidates for the 
Pensacola school will be weeded out and 
the best sent on to eventually become 
officers and Naval Aviators, who, after 
completing their training and receiving 
one year’s active duty with the regular 
Marine Corps aviation squadrons will 
return to add to the officer complement 
of the reserve squadrons and service 
company. 

We have a commercial photographer in 
charge of our photographic section and 
he hopes to have a picture of the or- 
ganization for “The Leatherneck” as 
soon as the men are uniformed. 


SECOND BATTALION, 25TH RE- 
SERVE MARINES 


By E. V. Coull 


The Second Battalion has spent a busy 
month preparing for active duty during 
the training period, which occurs the 
twelfth to twenty-fifth of June, inclusive, 
at Marine Barracks, Mare Island, Cal. 
Intensive drill, small-bore rifle practice, 
and the ever-welcome (7?) vaccinations 
and typhoid innoculations have been the 
order of the day. Commanding Officer, 
Captain Fred M. Bock, Jr., should feel 
that after the noble manner in which his 
men have met and conquered old Bacillus 
Typhosus, it will be probably unneces- 
sary to send anyone “up around the bar- 
rel and back—double time” while the 
boys are picking them up and laying 
them down across the Mesa at Mare 
Island. 

May twenty-first was the date, and 
San Francisco Yacht Club, Sausalito, 
Cal., the location of an enjoyable dancing 
party given by the Battalion in honor of 
the newly recruited Company “G” of 
Sausalito. Chief entertainer Frank 
Jileck, PFC, with the capable assistance 
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Forty-four 


of Sergeant Alf. Danielsen of Co. G. did 
his usual good job of putting on a first 
class affair, and a good crowd of the 
San Francisco boys with their ladies suc- 
cessfully met their first sea-going test by 
journeying across the Bay on the Golden 
Gate Ferry, to spend a pleasant evening 
getting acquainted with the Sausalito 
contingent 

The baseball season opened on Sunday 
the first of May with a game between 
the Second Battalion team and the An- 
tonian Club of San Francisco. The An 
tonians had slightly the better of the 
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argument, scoring fourteen runs to the 
Marines’ twelve, but there was plenty 
of fun, and lots of exercise; and the 
report of the team captain, Pvt. Jack 
Brown, and Mgr. (Cpl) Taylor, aroused 
so much enthusiasm at the next ensuing 
monthly Battalion meeting that someone 
recklessly threw a. dollar onto the table 
towards the baseball fund. That started 
something, and before the fluttering tide 
of greenbacks could be stemmed and the 
proceeds counted there was enough 
“dough” on the table to buy a lot of 
needed athletic equipment, 
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The Battalion Rifle Team upheld the 
honor of the Corps in good fashion on 
the twenty-sixth of April by defeating 
the team of Company “B” 250th Coast 
Artillery, California National Guard in 
a sub-calibre rifle match, by a margin 
of fifty points. Private Twitchell (Co. 
“E”) of the Marines carried off individual 
honors with a score of 131. From present 
indications we should be able to report a 
good percentage of expert riflemen and 
sharp-shooters when the last marker has 
waved across the targets on Mare Island 
in June. 


Chicago Reserves Look Forward to World Fair 


N October 20, 1930, Major Donald T. 

Winder (a good many reservists will 
remember him as that “hard boiled skip 
per from Chicago”) was ordered to es- 
tablish the Ist Bn. 24th Marines, to 
consist of a Headquarters and Headquar- 
ters Company and three rifle companies, 
to be designated as the 432nd Company, 
the 433rd Company, and the 434th Com- 
pany. The 315th Company, FMCR, the 
original organization in Chicago formed 
the nucleus of the Battalion. The 432nd 
Company, stationed at the Naval Reserve 
Armory in Chicago, at the time of its 
creation was commanded by Captain 
John Wills, ex-Gunnery Sergeant of the 
315th Company. He was ably assisted 
by 2nd Lt. David W. Mooy, Ist Set. S. A. 
Fitzenhoefer, Gy-Sergeant Snell, Ser- 
geant Stuebe and Sergeant Clermont, all 
former members of the 315th Company. 
The 433rd Company, also stationed at the 
Naval Reserve Armory in Chicago was 
commanded by 2nd Lt. Willis E. Hicks, 
a former 315th man. He had as his as- 
sistants, Ist Sgt. Valentine, former com- 
pany “clown” of the 315th Company. 
Gy-Sergeant Weir, former sergeant of 
the 315th Company, Sergeants Joe Spu- 
dic and Russell Swanson, also of the 
315th Company. The 434th Company, 
stationed at Hammond, Indiana, was un- 
der command of Capt. Harold M. Keller, 
former 2nd Lt. of the 315th Company. 
2nd Lt. Coleman, Ist Sgt. Comer, Gy- 
Sergeant Sayle, Sergeants Daniels, 
Weaver and Quigg, all former 315th 
Company assisted the Captain greatly 
in building the company up to full 
strength. The 434th Company was the 
first company in the Battalion, and pos- 
sibly the regiment, to attain full 
strength. These men, when attached to 
the 315th Company came in to drill from 
Hammond, Indiana, a distance of 22 miles 
and there were very few nights when 
they were not present. They certainly 
demonstrated a true Marine Spirit, and 
are deserving of plenty of credit. Ist 
Lieutenant McAtee, former sergeant of 
the 315th Company, was appointed Bn. 
QM. and was assisted by Supply Ser 
geant Overman, another ex-315th Com- 
pany man. Sgt-Major Harry P. Hutton, 
former “topman” of the 315th Co., will 
probably be remembered by a great 
many old timers at Washington, D. C. 
as the leader of that famed Marine ex- 
pedition to Teapot Dome in 1922. He is 
certainly a regular Sgt-Major, and in 
keeping with his knowledge of Marine 
Corps Administration has filed the ques- 
tion marks off his typewriter. Sgt. Harry 
Keller, another 315th Company man, was 
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the senior sergeant of Headquarters, and 
in charge of recruiting. Some outfit, 
that 315th. 

At the present time, the Headquarters 
Company is commanded by Lieutenant 
Hicks, the Bn. Adjutant, the 432nd Co. 
by Ist Sgt. Bathum, a newcomer among 
us, whose excellent spirit, ability and 
initiative will undoubtedly result in an 
outfit equal to the old 315th (wonder if 
the Sergeant will appreciate the huge 
compliment?). Ist Lieutenant McAtee 
is commanding the 433rd Company, and 
2nd Lieutenant Coleman the 434th Com- 
pany. 2nd Lieutenant Mooy is now the 
Bn. QM., and is ably assisted by Supply 
Sergeant Beird, D.S.C., who also holds 
the Navy Cross, and the Croix DeGuerre 
with a palm. The 315th Company is now 
represented in Regimental Headquarters 
by Captain Kellar, who is the Regi- 
mental QM. 

The Battalion has without exception 
drilled at least one night every week 
since it was formed. In addition to this, 
NCO school is held one night a week, 
and officers and NCO school the first 
Sunday of each month. On the second 
Monday of each month, Battalion drill 
is held. On that night, the entire bat- 
talion gathers at the Naval Armory in 
Chicago, and Battalion maneuvers are 
conducted. I wonder if any other outfit 
in the entire Marine Reserve can equal 
this? 

On July 26, 1931, the Battalion en- 
trained for NTS, Great Lakes, IIL, for 
its first camp as an organized battalion. 
Together with the 456th Company from 
Decatur, we formed the Ist Bn. of the 
provisional Reserve Regiment there. The 
pleasant weather, combined with the 
cool lake breezes makes it an ideal train- 
ing camp. Due to the smallness of the 
companies, there was quite a bit of police 
work and guard duty, but after the regu- 
lation number of growls, the work was 
accomplished. Like all soldiering, it 
doesn’t seem so good while you're doing 
it, but afterwards, all you remember are 
the good times. All hands are looking 
forward to this year’s camp eagerly. The 
only really disagreeable feature was the 
long hike to the mess hall. Of course, 
the Senior non-coms, who ate at the 
CPO mess, always seemed able to jaw- 
bone a ride in the headquarters Ford. 
That CPO mess was hard to beat, and a 
good many of the men wondered if they 
were going to eat as well for the other 
50 weeks of the year. 

The various companies take part in a 
great many Civic events, such as Deco- 
ration Day Parades, Armistice Day ob- 


servances, etc. The Chicago Marines 
have since their inception fired the volley 
to the honored dead at State and Madison 
Streets, “The busiest corner in the 
world,” on Armistice Day. This is a 
signal honor, and many other organi- 
zations have tried to secure this corner 
for their ceremonies, but the Marine 
Reserves really land. The Marine Post 
of the American Legion has been very 
helpful in keeping this corner for us. 
We also furnish guards and M.P.’s for a 
great many Navy Dances and athletic 
affairs, and have always done a credit- 
able job. 

A great many of the men are avail- 
ing themselves of the courses offered by 
the Marine Corps Schools. This is really 
helpful, and keeps the men interested in 
their outfit. First Sgt. Bathum is con- 
ducting swimming and life saving 
classes, and is coming along in fine 
shape. It is his desire to have every 
man in the Bn. able to swim, and able 
to resuscitate a disabled companion. 
The 434th Company at Hammond is hav- 
ing classes in jiu-jitsu. They evidently 
feel like being prepared for any duty in 
China. Each of the companies is fortu- 
nate in having a well-equipped gym- 
nasium in its armory. The 433rd and 
434th companies each have in addition to 
the gym, a swimming pool, which at- 
tracts many. There is an indoor small- 
bore range in the Naval Armory here 
which we anticipate using. The range 
has not been opened yet, but we hope 
it will be in the near future. Until then, 
we shall have to confine our marksman- 
ship to the Sunday shooting at Fort 
Sheridan, and the course at the training 
camp. Our efforts at boxing and basket- 
ball have not been so successful, but 
because of the number of amateur ath- 
letes enlisting at the present time, we 
look for better results. 

The Bn. is deeply indebted to Captain 
Evers, USNR, CO. of the Illinois Naval 
Reserve for the quarters he has fur- 
nished us in the Naval Reserve Armory; 
for the opportunity of taking week-end 
cruises on the U. S. S. “Wilmette,” and 
for the splendid co-operation extended 
in all our endeavors. We are also deeply 
indebted to the South Park Commis- 
sioners for the quarters and assistance 
they have furnished the 432nd Company 
in Gage Park, and to the School Board 
of Hammond, Indiana, for the quarters, 
lockers and support they have given the 
434th Company. 

Sergeant Bevan, of the 434th Company 
who, in 1900 served in China with Lt. 

(Continued on page 51) 
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SAN DIEGO HORSIDEERS 


The San Diego Marine Base team is 
in the middle of a successful season; to 
date, the Gyrenes have won 10 and lost 
2. Among the victims of this fast-step- 
ping baseball team are St. Augustine, 
National City, Hoover High School, San 
Diego High School twice, U. S. S. “De- 
troit” and “Melville,” and San Diego 
State College both frosh and varsity. 
Only the Hollywood team of the Pacific 
Coast League and the varsity of San 
Diego State have humbled the Marines. 

Lieutenant Alan Shapley, All-Ameri- 
ean football star of Annapolis and one of 
the leading lights of the San Diego Base 
football team, is coaching in addition to 
holding down the initial sack. His prob- 
lems have been to develop a _ pitching 
staff and an outfield. Corporal Le Boyd 
White, who is well-known for his pitch- 
ing ability while with the Mare Island 
team of 1931, shouldered the burden at 
the outset of the season; but has been 
discharged due to expiration of enlist- 
ment. Corporal Holmdale, also a star 
with the Mare Island team last year, 
divided the slab tasks with White and 
is now the only seasoned pitcher left. 
However, “Gus” Sonnenberg and Walker 
are showing promise and making big 
strides in developing into winners. 
Laughridge is again playing his usual 
heady game behind the bat. He was the 
sparkplug of the 1931 Mare Island team 
and received offers from the Coast 


League but elected to remain in the 
Marine Corps. 
The infield, with Lieut. Shapley at 


first, Paymaster Sergeant Seifert at sec- 
ond, Lail, at short, and the veteran of 
a decade of Marine Corps baseball, 
“Hunky” Hriszko, at third, shapes up as 
one of the best in this section. “Murphy” 
Galaziewski, the scorekeeper’s chief 
worry, is bidding fair to break in at the 
keystone sack. Both Lail and Hriszko 
are members of the Mare Island team 
and with Shapley are whaling the horse- 
hide well over .300. In fact to date, 
these three and Laughridge have been 
providing the batting punch of the team. 

The outfield, another problem, is 
gradually picking up, and Rose, Haney, 
Turch, and Thaw are solving the ques- 
tion in fine fashion. In addition to these, 
Cogsdell and Sonnenberg cavort in the 
outer pastures. Rose and Thaw are 
whaling the ball to the tune of over .300, 
giving the Marines a hard hitting line-up 
for any pitcher to face. 

The schedule for the balance of the 
season, which ends on June 20th, calls 


for two or three games per week to that 
time. After this, most of the men will 
be transferred to Mare Island to continue 
their proclivities in the great American 
pastime. Captain Lott, athletic officer, 
has given the team one of the best, if 
not the best, diamonds in the vicinity 
of San Diego, and a spacious grandstand 
for the spectators. With General Brad- 
man, Colonel Lay, Colonel Moses, and 
Captain Lott rooting for us at each 
game, is it any wonder that the followers 
of the San Diego baseball team expect 
to wind up the season far above the suc- 
cessful mark? 


SAN DIEGO SWAMPS 
ALL STARS 


Scoring twelve runs in the last two 
innings, the San Diego Marine Base 
horsehide hammerers smothered the 
Becker’s All Stars, a local semi-pro ag- 
gregation, under an avalanche of hits 
and runs to the tune of 21 to 5. Led by 
Lieutenant Shapley and Traw, the Ma- 
rine maulers garnered fifteen hits off 
the combined offerings of Becker, Talla- 
mente, and Luscombe. Lail and Son- 
nenberg hit homers to deep center. San 
Diego scored in every inning but the 
fifth and sixth, turning misplays and hits 
into runs almost at will. Holmdale 
worked easily for the Marines, allowing 
but five hits and as many runs and at no 
time getting into hot water. 

The score: 


MARINES 

AB R H PO A 

Seifert. :tb 5 2 0 3 1 
Lauehridge. c. 1 4 2 6 1 
Shapley, 1b 5 3 3 6 0 
Traw, rf 5 1 3 3 0 
Lail, ss 5 1 1 0 4 
Sonnenberg. cf 5 2 1 3 
Cogsdale, If 3 4 2 3 0 
Galaz’ski. 2b 5 3 2 4 1 
Holmdale. p + 1 1 0 2 
Totals 41 21 15 27 9 

ALL STARS 

AB R PO A 

Clarkson, 5 2 2 2 
Grijalva, 3b 4 2 1 2 1 
Luscombe, If, p 2 32 1 3. OO 
Tallemente, ss. p 4 0 i) 0 1 
Villerana, 1b t 0 0 10 0 
Becker, p, lf 4 0 1 3 4 
Becker. c 3 0 0 1 0 
Dumais, rf 4 0 0 1 0 
Tallamente. cf 4 1 0 3 i) 
Totals 34 5 5 24 s 
Home runs: Lail. Sonnenberg. Stolen base 


Seifert, Laughridge (2), Shapley, Traw, Cogsdale 
(4), Gal’ski (2). Trijalva. Struck out: by Holm- 
dale 6, by Becker 1. Bases on balis: by Holm- 
dale 4, by Becker 7. Errors: All Stars 7, Marines 
2. Umpires: Robbins and Neil. Time: 2:38. 


Forty-five 


MARINES SINK SARATOGA 


Pitching his first game for San Diego, 
Bailey held the U. S. S. “Saratoga” to 
two hits while his mates combed his op- 
ponents for seven, which coupled with 
six errors, gave the Base team a victory 
of 8 to 2. Although a trifle wild in the 
fifth when he forced home a run, Bailey 
hurled beautiful ball for nine innings. 
The other sailor run came from a homer 
in the ninth by Lee. San Diego hopped 
on Barrick, starting pitcher for the ship, 
for three runs in the first two innings, 
coming from three walks and a sacrifice, 
and hits by Lail, Bailey, and Hriszko; 
and again in the fifth for three runs. 
Josephs, his successor was nicked for the 
remaining runs. The Marine team played 
beautiful ball behind Bailey whose 
curves had the visitors practically help- 
less; notably “Red” Neumann, slugger 
from Mare Island whose bat was silenced 
completely. Sonnenberg and Bailey each 
got two hits to lead the batters, while 
Hriszko chipped in with a triple that 
seored the winning runs. 

The score: 

SAN DIEGO 


AB R H PO A E 

Hriszko, 3b 2 1 1 2 1 0 
Seifert. 3b 0 1 0 
Cogsdale, If 3 0 0 1 0 0 
Shapley, 1b 0 2 0 
Laughridge, c 3 1 0 7 0 i) 
Sonnenberg. cf 4 1 2 1 0 0 
Rose, rf 2 1 0 0 1 0 
Traw, rf. 1 1 0 1 0 0 
Lail. ss 3 2 1 2 5 0 
Gal’ski, 2b 1 0 1 1 1 0 
Bailey, p 3 1 2 0 4 0 
Totals 28 8 7 24 14 0 

SARATOGA 

AB R H POA E 

Neumann, If 3 0 0 2 0 0 
McDonald. cf 2 0 0 2 1 0 
Sellers. rf 1 0 0 1 0 1 
Ingram. c 1 0 0 2 0 0 
Lee, c 1 1 1 3 1 1 
Maddox. 2 0 0 0 3 2 
Smith, 2 rt) 0 1 0 0 
Knapp. Ib 3 1 1 5 1 0 
Hersh’man. 3 0 4 0 0 
Gulledge, ss 2 0 0 2 1 0 
Barrick. p 3 0 0 1 1 u 
Josephs, p 1 0 0 0 0 0 
Totals 26 2 2 27 7 6 


RBI: Bailey, Hvriszko, Sonnenberg 
hits: Hriszko Home runs: Lee 


Three base 
Double plays: 


Shapley (unassisted). Bailey, Lail. and Shapley. 
Struck out by Bailey 7. by Barrick 2. Josephs 3. 
Base on balls: Off Bailey 5. Off Barrick 8, 
Josephs 3% Umpires: Robbins and Neil. Time: 


DIEGO WINS SERIES 


The San Diego Marines took the odd 
game of the series with San Diego State 
College on April 30th, by a score of 13 
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to 4. Each team had previously won one 
game. The rejuvenated Gyrenes pounded 
Kindy and Warren, collegian hurlers, for 
fourteen hits, while Bailey, pitching his 
second consecutive win, held the oppo- 
nents well in check, scattering nine hits 
over nine frames. Rallies in the fourth 
and sixth which netted them ten runs 
put the game on ice for the Base. Lail’s 
bat was the big bludgeon in both frames. 
His home run in the fourth and triple 
in the sixth accounted for six runs. 
Bailey also got three hits for the 
Marines. Clarkson led State at bat with 
a homer and single which accounted for 
three of their four runs. 
The score: 


MARINES 

AB R H PO A fk 
Traw, rf i l 
Shapley Ib 1 1 13 
Sonnenbere, cf 2 i 
Lail, ss 4 2 5 
Rose, If 3 0 
Bailey. B.. p 2 5 1 0 

Totals 14 


STATE COLLEGE 
AB R H PO A E 


Bostrom, cf 0 “ 
Driscoll, cf l 0 0 0 
Mosolf, c 0 2 0 
Joerndt. if ! 0 
Clarkson, Yb l : 1 
Hunt, 3b 0 “ 
Walker, 1b 4 “ 
Powell, 1b 0 3 
Kindy. p 3 0 ! 0 0 0 
Warren, p 0 3 
Totals 34 17 1 
State ooo O86 
Marines 604 11 


Runs batted in: Lail 6, Bailey 2. Hriszko. Traw. 
Clarkson 2, Warren * Two base hits: Joerndt 
Three base hits: Lail Homers: Lail, Clarkson 
Base on balls: Off Bailey 3%. off Warren 2, Kindy 
+ Struck out: By Bailey 5. by Kindy 2. Hit by 
pitcher: Bailey ‘(Luscomb) Umpires: Morrison, 
Cayton. Blair, Robbins Time: 2:10 


MARINES TRIM MEDICOS 


The San Diego Marines won their sec- 
ond game in succession from the Naval 
Hospital on April 28th, by a score of 
5 to 2. As the score indicates, the game 
was fast and clean. Both Walker, who 
toed the slab for the Marines, and Lang- 
land and Olsen, who did the hurling for 
the Medicos, allowed eight hits. Walker 
kept the Hospital hits scattered and 
struck out ten opponents besides having 
perfect control. Home runs by Dixon 
and Donovan accounted for the Navy's 
runs. San Diego jumped to the lead in 
the first when Seifert walked and Laugh- 
ridge and Sonnenberg singled behind 
him. In the fifth, they added two more 
through two errors and hits by Gala- 
ziewski and Rose. In the seventh Son- 
nenberg and Lail hit, Sonny driving deep 
to right for three bases, and two infield 
outs sent Lail around, to end the scor- 
ing. Ability to couple hits and wide- 
awake baseball won for the Marines. 

The score: 


MARINES 

ABR H PO A E 

Seifert. tb 2 0 1 
Turch,. if 0 0 2 0 0 
5 1 l 6 0 0 

5 1 il 1 0 

ef 5 3 4 1 0 0 

‘ 1 3 1 3 0 

2b 0 1 3 2 

3 0 1 

3 0 0 0 | 0 
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NAVAL HOSPITAL 


Strahan, ss 
Dixon, 2b 
Donovan, 1b 
Balls. rf . 
Langland, p. cf 


Kilpatrick, If 0 0 1 0 0 
Blankenship, 3b 0 pi 1 0 0 
Smith, c 3 “ 0 1 1 0 
Kennedy, cf 3 0 1 l 0 0 
Olsen, p 0 0 0 0 1 0 

Totals 24 4 &8 24 12 4 


*Batted for Kilpatrick in th 


Hospital! 000 001 01 O— 
Marines 100 020 20 x—5 
Two base hits: Balls, Shapley Three base hits 


Sonnenberg Homers: Dixon, Donovan. Bases on 
balls: Off Walker. “: off Langley, Struck out 
By Walker, by Laneland, Losines pitcher 
Langland Umpires Robbins and Neil Time 
1:48 


QUANTICO NINE POINTING TO- 
WARD UNDEFEATED SEASON 
By J. F. La Bonte 
Since opening their baseball season on 
April 28, the Quantico Marines have met 
and defeated seven of the speediest ball 
clubs gathered from West Virginia, 
North Carolina, Virginia and _ other 


., 


Sheppherd College’s backstop decides 
that the Marine’s winning run finishes a 
day’s work. 


points. Although the leathernecks have 
been forced to extend themselves, they 
have suffered no defeats thus far. 

QUANTICO WINS OPENER, 7-5 

On April 28 Colonel Lyman officially 
opened the season by throwing the first 
ball; and amid the music of the post 
band, the game was on. 

The first man of the West Virginia 
University club to face Couch singled 
sharply to right. The Marine twirler 
appeared wild, but settled down as the 
game progressed. The visiting pitcher 
took one of Couch’s hooks for a four- 
base ride and scored a man ahead of 
him in the first inning. But the Ma- 
rines came back in their half to equal 
things up. 

In the 6th, a Mr. Teagarden, who 
cavorts about the middle sack for the 
Collegians, also hit one for the limit, 
putting his club in the lead by one run. 
Again the Devil Dogs would not stay 
down, and they came back in the 7th to 
tie things up. West Virginia scored two 
more in their half of the ninth. It was 
here that the stage was set for Surrett’s 
home run, with two of his mates on the 
paths, to win the game. 


Score: 
RH E 
W. Va. Univ. .200 001 002—5 11 4 
Quantico ........ 200 000 104—7 9 2 


Batteries: Erb and Johnston (W. Va.); 
Couch and Huffman (Quantico). 
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GYRENES TAKE THRILLER FROM 
WEST VIRGINIA, 3-1 


With both pitchers heaving air-tight 
ball, neither the Marines nor the Col- 
legians were able to score until the 8th 
inning, and it was Sullivan’s home run 
in that frame that sewed up the game. 
It was a pitcher’s contest from start to 
finish. Both twirlers struck out five men, 
walked one each, with Smith offering 3 
hits against Baker who yeilded 6. The 
only extra-base clout was Sullivan’s 
homer. 

In the first of the 8th the visitors 
scored when Smith presented his only 
pass, followed by two errors and a single. 
In their half of the frame the leather- 
necks took advantage of a walk and 
three hits, scoring their three runs. 

Sensational catches by Hamilton and 
Gann featured the defensive work of the 


game. 
Score: 

RH E 

W. Va. Univ. ....000 000 010—1 3 0 

Quantico ........ 000 000 030—3 6 3 


Batteries: Baker and Johnston (W. 
Va.); Smith and Huffman (Quantico). 


LOUISBURG THIRD VICTIM OF 
MARINES, 15-14 


Quantico, Va., April 30.—A _ slugfest 
lasting thirteen wild and woolly chap- 
ters, finally went to the leathernecks and 
saved the hearts and throats of rabid 
fans. The Marines used four pitchers 
and their opponents two in the wild orgy 
of base-hits. Clark, of Louisburg, col- 
lected the lion’s share of individual glory. 
He knocked two home runs, a triple and 
two singles in six trips to the plate. 

Chenoweth also came in on the glory, 
by getting two homers and three singles 
in six trials. 

The visitors lost the verdict when 
Watkins, who relieved Woodlief, made 
a wild peg to second in the 13th. There 
were two men on the sacks, and the 
game ended right there. 

Score: 

RH E 
Louisburg .003 021 611 000 0-14 20 4 
Quantico .110 164 100 000 1—15 17 2 

Batteries: Woodlief, Watkins and 
Willard (Louisburg); Henry, Turk, 
Smith, Couch, and Huffman, Higgins 
(Quantico). 


HUFFMAN’S SINGLE IN 9TH WITH 
TWO DOWN SAVES DAY, 6-5 
Quantico, Va. May 3.—Huffman, 
pinch-hitting for Shoemaker, came 
through with a beautiful single over 
first, and took an up and down game 
away from Sheppherd College by tying 
the score and letting the hometowners 
push across the winning tally in the 
10th. Couch pitched a steady game but 

his support was erratic. 


SMITH YIELDS BUT ONE HIT AS 
MARINES WIN, 13-0 


Quantico, Va., May 4.—Filling in an 
open date, the Marines ran wild against 
Sheppherd College, blanking the visitors 
to the tune of 13 to 0. Reep out in the 
left garden, made a Roman Holiday out 
of five fly balls, and with his circus 
catches helped Smith hold the Collegians 
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to a single hit, and permitting only 
two men to reach first base. 

Porter and Surrett featured at bat, 
collecting between them seven of the 
sixteen hits turned in by the Marines. 

Score: 


RHE 
Sheppherd ........ 000 000 000— 01 2 
Quantico .......323 010 04x—13 16 1 


Batteries: Sterner, Sites and Radcliffe 
(Sheppherd); Smith and Huffman, Hig- 
gins (Quantico). 


GYRENES TAKE MEASURE OF 
WAKE FOREST, 7-3 


Quantico, Va., May 6.—Quantico ex- 
tended their winning streak to six games, 
at the expense of Wake Forest College, 
by a score of 7 to 3. In the first inning 
the Collegians knocked Henry out of the 
box, getting two runs on three hits. The 
relief pitcher was Couch. In the Ma- 
rines’ half of the first, Allgood was sent 
to the shower after two walks and two 
hits netted the leathernecks three scores. 
Barnes, the new twirler, had the Marines 
baffled for three innings by an underhand 
delivery. 

Huffman’s work behind the plate, his 
two hits and two runs, and the play- 
ing of Surret and Sullivan featured the 
day’s sport. 


Score: 
RHE 
Wake Forest ..... 200 010 000—3 10 0 
Quantico ........300 020 20x—7 9 3 


ST. JOSEPH BLANKED BY 
AVALANCHE OF HITS, 15-0 


Quantico, Va., May 7.—Marines on a 
batting rampage scored a 15 to 0 victory 
over St. Joseph Celtics A. C. Great work 
by Henry on the mound held the visitors 
to four singles, two free tickets and six 
strike-outs. Not only was he master of 
the mound, but Henry walked away with 
the hitting honors, getting four singles 
out of five attempts. 

The Marines got to Farrington in the 
very first of the game, scoring six runs 
and making him cry for help. McIntire, 
formerly with the American Association, 
took the hill and did right well for a 


time. Then the Gyrenes hopped all 
over him. 
Score: 

RH E 


St. Joseph ...... 000 000 000O— 0 4 1 
Quantico ........ 150 024 03x—15 16 4 

Batteries: Farrington, McIntire and 
Dofflemyer (St. Joseph); Henry and Hig- 
gins (Quantico). 


DIAMOND DUST FROM P. I. 


The sports editor is indebted to F. G. 
Otis for the following accounts of Parris 
Island’s bid for baseball fame. Otis 
says: “We present herewith the record 
of the Parris Island baseball team, 
coached by Lieutenant R. H. McDowell, 
which shows nine victories and eight de- 
feats.” Eight of these games were re- 
ported in the May issue of “The Leather- 
neck,” and will be omitted here. 

Otis brings up a point which has both- 
ered us for a long time. Out of neces- 
sity our reports are frequently late, the 
news is stale, and long-winded accounts 
are uninteresting. We apologize, and 
share with our P. I. correspondent his 
opinion that “these articles in ‘The 
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Leatherneck’ appear so long after the 
games have been played, and most every- 
one has read the account of the game in 
the newspapers,” that brevity is quite 
essential. 

However, many of our readers are un- 
able to obtain newspaper accounts of the 
various games. For them we shall en- 
deavor to touch briefly on the highlights, 
omitting the box scores because of 
limited space. 


PRIVATE DEAN 


If you served in St. Thomas, 
V. L, between the months of Au- 
gust and November, 1930, and 


knew either a Private Dean or 
Marina de Lugo, will you please 
communicate with the Business 
Manager, THE LEATHERNECK, 
Eighth and Eye Streets, S. E., 
Washington, D. C. 


“The Leatherneck” camera catches a bit of fast action during the Sheppherd College 
game as the visitors tie the score. 


MARINES WALLOP 
NEWBERRY, 8-3 
WILD SECOND INNING PRESENTS 
GAME TO P. I. LEATHERNECKS 


Parris Island, S. C., April 15.—New- 
berry College suffered its first baseball 
defeat of the season when the Gyrenes 
turned them back with an 8-to-3 count. 

A frenzied second inning, in which 
eight Marine batters faced and pounded 
the collegiate hurler all over the lot, 
scoring four runs before being retired, 
attributed much to the final score. 

With the sacks empty, Pierce caught 
one of Hite’s fast deliveries in the third 
for a four-bagger. Casey tripled and 
was pegged out when he attempted to 
seore, 

After pitching five innings of air- 
tight ball, Middlebrook was tapped for 
a clean single in the sixth by Dennis, 
and Weaver followed closely with a 
home run. 

In the 
three more runs, 


seventh the Gyrenes_ scored 
and the Collegiates 


pushed over a tally in the eighth. 


Score R. H. E. 
Newberry o00 002010603 63 
Marines 1038 

Batteries: Hite and Ergle; Middlebrook and 
Griffin. 


WILD RALLY IN EIGHTH 
NETS GAME FOR P. L, 10-6 


PINCH HITTER CLEARS BAGS WITH 
TRIPLE 


Parris Island, S. C., April 16.—Com- 
ing into the eighth frame and needing 
four runs to win, the P. I. Leathernecks 
staged a rally that netted seven tallies 
and took the second game from New- 
berry College. 

In the eighth stanza Wooten walked 
and scored when Pierce cracked out a 
homer. Casey walked and went to sec- 
ond on a wild heave. Koehler walked. 
Howell hit to the pitcher and Casey was 
out in an attempt to score. Brannen, 
substituting for Griffin, singled, scoring 
Koehler and evening up the old ball 
game. Porter, batting for Cruse, 
walked, filling the sacks. Kerr, hitting 
in place of Billingsley, tripled into right, 
clearing the bases. He scored a moment 
later when Carden came through with 
his second hit of the inning. 


Score: 


R. H. E. 
Newberry 00230010 0—6103 
Marines 0010002 7 x—10 102 

Batteries: Thompson, Shilling and Hite; Sutton, 
Cruse, Connor and Griffin; Brannen. 


P. I. SCALPS NORMAN PARK 
COLLEGE 14-4 


15 HITS COUNT 14 RUNS FOR 
DEVIL DOGS 


Parris Island, S. C., April 21—The 
Parris Island Marines submerged Nor- 
man Park College in an avalanche of hits 
and runs, thoroughly trouncing the visi- 
tors by a 14 to 4 score. 

The Leathernecks bunched their tallies, 
counting five times in the seventh frame. 
McDowell turned in a perfect day at the 
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stick. Four times at bat, four hits and 

four runs. Score: 

Norman Park College ..012 010 000— 4 

Batteries: Miller and Davis (NPC); 

Middlebrook and Brannen (P.I.). 


NORMAN PARK FALLS AGAIN 
UNDER P. I. ONSLAUGHT, 5-1 


COLLEGIATES HELPLESS BEFORE 
CONNER’S OFFERINGS 

Parris Island, S. C., April 22.—Nine 
seattered hits netted a single tally for 
the Norman Park nine, while the home- 
towners romped around the bases for 
five runs. Pierce led the Marines in hits, 
getting three out of four trips to the 
plate, and Wooten turned in two bingles 
and counted two scores. 


Score: 
Norman Park College ...000 100 000—1 
110 010 20x—5 


Batteries: Treadway and Drake 
(NPC); Conner and Brannen (P.I.). 


SPORT SCRIBES 
Front and Center 
Break out the news of 
PROMINENT ATHLETES 
and sports activities of 
Your Post 
The Leatherneck 
Address: Sports Editor 


NORMAN PARK TAKES SLUG- 
FEST FROM P. L, 10-7 


NINTH INNING RALLY SENDS 
MARINES TO THE CLEANERS 


Parris Island, April 23.—With the 
score 7 to 6 against them, the Norman 
Park club went into the ninth inning 
to stage a four-run comeback, defeating 
the Parris Island bunch in the third of 
their three-game series. Six errors on 
the part of the leathernecks didn’t help 
their chances a whole lot. Koehler, play- 
ing the keystone sack, registered three 
putouts and six assists without a muff. 
Adams, who relieved Barrier on the 
mound, accepted one chance without in- 
juring his fielding average. Everyone 
else who got his hands on the ball during 


Standing, left to right: Sutton, Connor, Shull, Koehler. 


Farmer Couch, Quantico, delivers 
a fast one 


the hectic engagement, chalked up an 
error. 


Score: 
Norman Park College ..001 011 304—10 
ee 000 011 230— 7 


Batteries: Tucker and Davis (NPC); 
Barrier, Adams, Cruse and Brannen 
(P.L.). 


MARINE AXE FALLS ON ROL- 
LINS COLLEGE, 19-2 


MIDDLEBROOK TOYS WITH 
VISITORS 


Parris Island, S. C., April 27.—Featur- 
ing the masterful twirling of Middle- 
brook, who held the opponents scoreless, 
while his mates banged out 17 hits and 
19 runs, P. I. whipped Rollins College 
in an effective manner. Cruse, who re- 
lieved Middlebrook on the mound, didn’t 
have much to worry about. 

Eight errors by the visitors and four 
by the Marines contributed considerably 
to the lopsided score. 16 of the total 
runs were garnered in the sixth and 
seventh innings. 


Score: 
Rollins College ........ 000 000 002— 2 
eae 300 007 90x—19 
Batteries: T. Morris, Dunlop and 


Middlebrook, 


Rogers, Fuchs (R.C.); 
Cruse and Griffin (P.I.). 
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DEVIL DOGS MUZZLED BY 
ROLLINS COLLEGE, 11-6 


MARINE TWIRLERS TOUCHED FOR 
14 HITS 


Parris Island, S. C., April 28.—Rollins 
College came back full of revenge for 
the wallop handed them by the leather- 
necks yesterday and knocked the old 
apple all over the lot. It was a pretty 
tight ball game until the seventh inning. 
The Marines collected nine hits, but 
couldn’t get them bunched into scores. 
Old Man Error was hard at work, show- 
ing up six times. Howell and Ware 
featured with the stick for the home 
gang, getting a pair each. 


Score: 
Rollins College ........ 001 103 033—11 


Batteries: Stoddard and Rogers (R.C.); 
Adams, Sutton, and Brennen, Griffin. 


MARINES DOWNED BY 
GEORGIA STATE COLLEGE, 6-3 


NINTH INNING RALLY AGAIN 
WHIPS LEATHERNECKS 


Parris Island, S. C., April 29.—Break- 
ing a three-all tie in the ninth frame 
for three counts, Georgia State took the 
leathernecks into camp in the first of a 
two-game schedule. Conner pitched a 
nice game for the homeporters, but his 
support was as wobbly as a payday 
souse. 

The Marines led by a one-run margin 
up until the seventh stanza, when the 
visitors tied things up. Neither club 
scored in the eighth, but in the fatal 
ninth the visitors pushed three counts 
across the tallypan. 


Score: 
Georgia State College ..200 000 103—6 
030 000 000—3 


Batteries: Smithwick and Donehoo 
(GSC.); Conner and Brannen (P.I.). 


GEORGIA STATE SCORES 
VICTORY OVER P. L., 8-3 


NIX HOLDS MARINES TO 6 HITS 


Parris Island, S. C., April 30.—Scoring 
only in the sixth inning, when they tal- 
lied three, the Parris Islandeers took 
another on the chin from Georgia State 
College. Only six leatherneck batters 
managed to nick the offerings of Nix, 
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PARRIS ISLAND'S WRECKING CREW 


Photo by Henry 


Seated: Barrier, Brannen, Ware, Pierce, Adams, Smith, Lt. McDowell 


(coach), Brig. Gen. Harry Lee (commanding officer), Middlebrook, Cruse, Wooton, Carden, Casey and Griffin. 


THE LEATHERNECK 
4 P| 
| 
| 
| 
* 
“> q 0 
t 
l 
— V 
t 


June, 1932 


bunching them in the sixth frame to 
push over the three runs. 

Middlebrook allowed the visitors ten 
hits, and they also scored three in the 
sixth inning. Koehler gave an exhibi- 
tion of steady playing, accepting five 
chances at second without a foozle. Our 
records are incomplete, but the last fif- 
teen games show that Koehler has ac- 
cepted seventy chances and muffed only 
four. That’s big league caliber. 

Score: 

Georgia State College ..100 003 400—8 

Batteries: Nix and Donehoo (GSC); 

Middlebrook, Howell and Griffin (P.I.). 


Miscellany Sports 
FORTY LOVE AT DIEGO 


The San Diego Marine tennis team 
has started training for the defense of 
the coveted trophy won by the Base in 
1930 and 1931. An added incentive is 
the fact that one more victory will give 
the team permanent possession of the 


cup. 

With three veterans of last year’s 
team and a_ better balanced team, 
prospects are unusually bright for the 
Devil Dog favorites. Kirkeby, district 
of San Diego singles and doubles cham- 
pion, will again be number one man and 
lead the team through another unde- 
feated season. In 1931 Kirkeby went 
through the entire season without suffer- 
ing defeat and no one has since arrived 
to threaten his supremacy. Sergeant 
Shaft, veteran of the 1930 and 1931 
teams and team captain this year, will 
once more employ his skill in the num- 
ber two position. Shaft teamed with 
Kirkeby to win the doubles champion- 
ship last year and the two are favored 
to repeat. The third veteran, Jean Neil, 
who seemingly stars at everything he 
turns his hand to, will probably play 
third singles and combine with a new- 
comer for the doubles team. 

Peterson, Roberts, and Anderson are 
fighting it out for the remaining posi- 
tions. These men give the Base a team 
that is going to come very close to 
equalling the record of the 1930 bunch 
which went through the 11th Naval Dis- 
trict tournament with the loss of but two 
sets. However stern competition is ex- 
pected this year from the Destroyer 
Base, and Naval Training Station. To- 
gether with the Naval Air Station, Naval 
Hospital, Marine Aviation, and Rockwell 
Field, the three above-mentioned teams 
complete the District league, which opens 
tournament play May 4, 1932. 


M. C. l. BOWLING LEAGUE 
By Earland J. Lakin 


The Quartermaster and Registrar 
teams were all wrapped together for 
first position when the smoke of the 
finish cleared. The Industrial and Busi- 
ness teams tied for third place. The 
leaders were so far in front of the run- 
ners-up that there was no possible chance 
of anything but third money for the last 
two named. However, one pin can do a 
lot of damage and that is what one did 
when the Business School nipped the 
Quartermaster by that margin to tie up 
the works. 

There was a roll-off and the Registrar 
took two out of three from the Quarter- 
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master to romp home by a slim margin. 
The Business School copped the first 
game of their roll-off with the Industrial 
team by one pin and then made it two 
straight to claim possession of third 
place. 

The final standings: 


High High 

Won Lost game set 

Registrar ..... 37 35 560 1593 
Quartermaster . 35 37 543 1578 
27 25 1460 
Industrial ..... 25 27 528 1470 


Ellwanger of the Q. M. finished with 
high average: 103.44 for 57 games. Mce- 
Elroy of the Registrar with 102.31 in 60 
games just topped Dupris of Q. M. who 
had 102.9 for 39 games. Ahern and 
Moeger were the best for the Business 
School with 99.24 and 94.28 respectively. 
Mankey and Coleman were high in the 
Industrial group with 99.24 and 92.40. 

Major Lee has given his whole hearted 
support to the league throughout the 
season and the spirit of friendly rivalry 
created has been of aid to the morale 
of the post. We all express our appre- 
ciation for Major Lee’s effort and inter- 
est and we are all looking forward to 
more clashes between the same teams 
on the same alleys next year. 


WASHINGTON PIN-FALLS 
By Earland J. Lakin 


ns and so the Marine Barracks 
clinched the championship of the Marine 
Corps League for the second straight 
year.” 

it’s all over now and the handsome 
cup, emblematic of bowling supremacy 
in Marine Corps circles around here need 
not be moved from the C. O.’s office. The 
Marine Barracks team faltered for a 
few games just before the finish but 
rallied and finished with a five game 
toehold. The individual honors also 
went largely to the pace setters. 

The league furnished much good na- 
tured rivalry throughout the season and 
proved an excellent diversion. We are 
all looking forward to next year’s battle. 
New talent has been added and much 
experience gained in the campaign just 
finished, so we guess the MBs won’t have 
such a runaway next year. 

Immediately after the league had dis- 
banded for the season, the Marine Corps 
Bowling Sweepstakes got under way. 
Thirty entrants toed the foul line Tues- 
day, April 26. Every entrant but one 
(McElroy) received a handicap of from 
3 to 40 pins, according to his average. 
Corporal Piercy of the Marine Barracks 
swooped into first place with a 335 set 
and 24 pin handicap. Sutphin of the 
Q. M. ran second with 341 but his handi- 
cap wasn’t enough to touch Piercy; he 
totaled 353. Ramsey of the Adjutants 
copped third position by 4 pins with a 
340 set and 12 pins gratis. 


MARE ISLAND ATHLETICS 


At the present writing things are very 
quiet along athletic lines at the Navy 
Yard, Mare Island, Calif. Upon the close 
of baseball last season, most of the stars 
were transferred to San Diego where 
the warmer climate would enable them 
to keep in trim by playing with the post 
team there. However, intra-post ath- 
letics are flourishing. Beginning with 
the week of March 14, 1932, a handball 
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BASKETBALL CHAMPIONS, 11TH 
NAVAL DISTRICT, 1931 

Standing (left to right): Paul L. Mason, Russel 
F. Kenzie, Paul B. Tilley, Charles S. Cram, Harry 
J. Schmidt, and Capt. C. MeL. Lott, Athletic 
Officer. 

Sitting: Max W. Craig, Jean H. Neil, Brig. Gen. 
John H. Russell, Comdg.; Lt. Wallace O. Thomp- 
son, John F. Harris. 


tournament was started. It is hoped to 
alternate these weekly handball tourna- 
ments with weekly tennis tournaments 
throughout the summer and thus keep 
the personnel actively engaged in 
healthy and competitive sport. Prizes 
are awarded to the winners and runners- 
up in both contests. In handball, $5.00 
in gold is the lion’s share, while a $4.00 
credit book for the Post Exchange goes 
to the second place man. Each of the 
semi-finalists is also awarded a book of 
show tickets. The winner of the doubles 
tennis matches will receive $10.00, and 
$7.00 goes to the next couple. Private 
Roy Taylor returned the winner of the 
inaugural handball week with Private 
Miller finishing second. Privates Irby 
and Young took first place in tennis, with 
Sergeant O’Neil and Corporal Brezinski 
second. 

During the last week in April or the 
first week in May an intra-Mare Island 
track and field meet under the auspices 
of the local Y.M.C.A. will be held. The 
winners of each event will be taken to 
the new Track and Field Stadium of the 
University of California to compete in 
the State Y.M.C.A. games. Gold, silver, 
and bronze medals are held in the offing 
for the winners of each event and a 
loving cup for the relay team. 


PARRIS ISLAND BOXERS WIN 
FROM QUANTICO 


Parris Island, S. C., April 15.—The 
Parris Island boxing team defeated the 
Marines of Quantico, who had flown 
down for the event. Although each team 
won two of the four scheduled events, 
Parris Island was adjudged victor by vir- 
tue of having won the light-heavyweight 
bout, the heaviest class carded. 

In the first event Naman of Quantico 
registered a technical knockout over 
Britt of P. I. The second bout also 
went to Quantico when Turner took the 
decision over Jones. 

The third event saw Colombo, P. L, 
hand the sleep punch to Strause in the 
fifth round. 

The fourth went to Petire, P. I., on a 
decision over Zehr of Quantico. 

In the preliminary Ross took the 
judges’ nod over Wood; both from the 
island. 

The final event saw Douglas Fair- 
banks of Parris Island tangle with Kid 
Webster of Savannah. The home boy 
won on a decision. 
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FOOTBALL AT SAN DIEGO 


Although the weather seems excep- 
tionally warm, Captain John Beckett, 
head coach of the San Diego football 
team, is tuning up for the regular season 
by holding spring practice every after- 
noon. No regulars or holdovers from 
last year’s great team are out, but fifty 
recruits and first year men are working 
under the guidance of Captain Beckett 
and his staff. It is hard to find any 
outstanding performers at this time, 
but six or eight men may be retained 
at this base for service with the Base 
team next fall. Followers of West Coast 
football are going to see plenty of action 
this fall according to the schedule pre 
pared by Captain Lott, the Post Athletic 
Officer. The schedule is without a doubt, 
the most strenuous ever attempted by 
any coast service team. The high spots 
include a game with the West Coast 
Army at San Francisco, which is the 
first time since the inception of the serv 
ice series that the game will be played 
in this city. Also the Olympic Club will 
be played at San Diego for the first 
time. Newcomers on the Marines’ card 
include New Mexico A & M College; 
Fresno State College, and the Stockton 
American Legion, Legion champions of 
California in 1931. 

The schedule: 

Sept. 11—Santa Barbara Athletic Club 
at San Diego. 

’ Sept. 18—West Coast Army at San 
Francisco. 

Sept. 24—Fresno State College a 
Fresno. 

Oct. 1—New Mexico A & M at San 
Diego. 

Oct. 9—Loyola University at San 
Diego. 

Oct. 16—Santa Clara University at 
San Diego. 

Oct. 23—Open date. 

Oct. 30—West Coast Navy at San 
Diego. 

Nov. 6—Olympic Club at San Diego 

Nov. 11—San Diego State College at 
San Diego. 

Nov. 20—Stockton American Legion at 
San Diego. 


SERVICE BATTLER 
Private First Class Herbert Perstein 
received his discharge on April 17, 1952. 
He also took with him the well wishes 
and gocd luck tokens of the Marine 
Corps Base, San Diego, Calif For 
Perstein is one of the foremost satellites 

of Tunney in the Marine Corps 
He enlisted in 1928 at this base and 
immediately started fighting during his 
recruit training. Herbie, as he is called, 
took to the boxing game like a duck to 
water: and it was not long afterward 
that he began professional fighting at 
the clubs in the vicinity of San Diego 
and Los Angeles. During his tour of 
duty at Diego, he fought some fourteen 
bouts with all comers and won all but 
two. Perstein has lost his fights on de- 
cisions and has the proud distinction of 
never having been dropped for the count 
In 1929 he transferred his activities to 
Shanghai where he was easily the best 
Marine middleweight. In 1929 and 1930 
he fought “Jock” Creighton, the British 
All-Navy champion for the Far East 
title, and although outpointed both times, 

gave the champ a very close call. 
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Upon his return to this country he 
found ring conditions very poor in the 
West and consequently has not appeared 
in a ring for nine months. He is in the 
pink and is going East to continue his 
fisticuff endeavors. Attempts are being 
made to arouse Philadelphia and Wash- 
ington promoters in his case. Herbie 
fights clean and hard and will draw no 
line at meeting any one. It will not 
surprise us to hear that he is making 
good within a very short while. So long, 
Perstein, best of luck! 


Herbert Perstein 


CHIPS FROM AN OLD LOG 
By “Old Leatherneck” 


Reading the article in the last issue of 
“The Leatherneck” entitled: “Hawthorne 
Blooms in the Desert” took my mind 
back about thirty years ago to the time 
that I was stationed at the Naval Maga- 
zine, St. Juliens Creek, Va. This maga- 
zine is on the Elizabeth River, several 
miles from the Norfolk Yard not far 
from the Dismal Swamp Canal. 

The first guard was established there 
during or directly after the Spanish War 
and was quartered in a frame building 
until the brick barracks near No. 1 wharf 
were built about the latter part of 1903. 
I think Sergeant Barcowitch was the 
first sergeant to have charge of the 
guard, which consisted of from twelve 
to sixteen men. He was retired in 1903 
and died soon after at his home in Ports- 
mouth, Va. 

Sergeant Charles (Dad) Ollinger was 
in charge of the guard when I served 
there in 1903. “Dad,” as he was known 
all through the service, was a veteran 
of many years service dating back to 
before the reign of Queen “Lill” in the 
Sandwich Islands, and I think he was 
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there in one of our old wooden ships 
when the revolution took place. 

He also helped to put the old flag- 
ship “New York” in commission and 
was on her when she participated in the 
opening of the Kiel Canal. He used to 
like to tell of an incident that happened 
there. It seems that the German Em- 
peror had been off to the ship the night 
before and had spent several hours in 
Captain Robley Evans’ cabin with other 
officers and a good time was had by all. 
The party broke up about midnight and 
the Kaiser left in a very happy frame 
of mind. As to “Fighting Bob” we all 
can guess that he kept his end up in 
approved naval style. 

“Dad” was on orderly watch about 
daylight the next morning when he was 
told to report to Captain Evans that 
the Emperor was approaching with his 
yacht. “Dad” woke up the captain as 
ordered and delivered the message. Old 
Bob grunted, and bellowed out: “Well, 
for God’s sake don’t stop him!” 

“Dad’s” favorite sports were fishing 
and playing policy and he used to occa- 
sionally make a hit. He and I went 
fishing one day and both of us got an 
eel on our lines at the same time. Some- 
how our lines got crossed and it was 
some mess before we got our lines 
straightened out again. 

Pete Lund, at one time on the Ma- 
rines’ Rifle team and a crack shot, was 
stationed there for a time and many a 
quail fell victim to Pete and “mine dog 
Sappho.” Pete was an instructor at 
Wakefield, Mass., target range during 
the late war, and retired six or eight 
years ago. 

Duty was very easy, a four-hour watch 
every other day, and kitchen police one 
day every two weeks. There were no 
drills or inspections, and liberty could be 
had when one was not on watch. Our 
time was spent in hunting, fishing, etc. 

One could go out on the river and get 
plenty of fish. In fact it was not un- 
usual for a couple of men to go out 
and get enough fish to feed the whole 
guard. Soft shelled crabs in season 
could be found in great quantities along 
the shore where the grass came down 
to the edge of the water. Some of the 
fellows constructed a fish-weir like those 
made by the natives of the Philippines. 

The weir was made by building a fence 
across one of the small inlets near the 
bridge across the creek, leaving an open- 
ing that could be opened or closed at 
will. At high tide the weir could be 
closed and at low tide there would be 
hundreds of fish that could be picked up. 
This was a dirty job on account of the 
mud, but we all took turns at it. In 
the seasons that the mullets were run- 
ning we used to get two or three bushels 
at a catch. 

Wild strawberries were very plentiful 
and also huckleberries, but the latter 
were picked at some disadvantage as 
chiggers made it rather unpleasant for 
a while afterwards. There was scarcely 
any season of the year but what one 
could get some kind of fruit or game for 
the table which caused us to live the 
“life of Riley.” 

Most of the men in the guard were 
veterans of China and the Philippines 
who did not have a great deal longer 
to serve on their enlistment. One Ma- 
rine (Newcombe) was on the “Iowa” and 
came around from Frisco on her via the 
Straits of Magellan. He was a good scout, 
but he had Graham McNamee backed off 
the boards when it came to telling of the 
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glories of California. He was a great 
practical joker, as I found out one time. 
I was a kind of crank on duck hunting, so 
he spent about a week making a good 
representation of a canvas back duck 
and then placed it near the shore and 
called me. Well, I sent a charge of 
duck shot at it, and thought that it was 
a strange duck when it flopped over on 
its side and back up again when I fired. 
It took me some time to live down that 
shot. However I had my laugh later 
when Newcombe pulled on a rubber boot 
and pulled it off again with a large crab 
attached to one of his toes. Poor old 
“Windy”! He later got religion, mar- 
ried a widow with six children and was 
getting along fine the last time that I 
heard from him about twenty years ago. 

If this meets the eye of any of those 
that served at the magazine in my time 
I would like them to know that I heard 
from Ed Green a few weeks ago. Re- 
member what a fine lot of curly brown 
hair he had? He writes me that he is 
entirely bald. He lives at his old home, 
Wanchese, N. C. 

As I have said, the most of us were 
short timers, and the last Fourth of 
July that we were there two of the 
guard decided that it would be the proper 
thing to have something different. Sev- 
eral days before the Fourth these two 
crazy galoots got three large cannon 
crackers, two bunches of small crackers 
and quite a quantity of slow match. 
They made experiments with the slow 
match so as to be able to know the right 
length to make it reach the fuse on the 
crackers at the same time. 

Both of them were to be on watch 
the night before the Fourth and were 
on the mid watch. After they had re- 
lieved the other sentries, our two heroes, 
with their ammunition, left their posts 
and went into the barracks through the 
kitchen. While one placed the cannon 
crackers in the shower bath room near 
the main barrack room the other placed 
the small crackers in a ten-gallon kero- 
sene can and put it under Newcombe’s 
bunk which was just inside of the door 
in the main room. At the same time 
both sets of crackers were lighted with 
punk. Then both of the men ran for 
dear life to get back on post again. They 
had just made it when things began to 
happen. Things could not have gone 
any better, for the cannon crackers all 
exploded at the same time and then the 
little fellows under Newcombe’s bunk 
began to sputter. 

Of course the moment that things be- 
gan to pop the two sentries came to the 
barracks at top speed and arrived all 
out of breath as they had already run 
the distance once before. The barracks 
were full of smoke and old “Dad” was 
fit to tie. Newcombe’s chatter about the 
Golden State was not much in evidence 
for a while after that for the fellows 
said that when the small crackers started 
to explode “Windy” made for the nearest 
exit. The guilty parties were never de- 
tected, in fact the two sentries were 
never suspected. Those were the happy 
days all right, but sometimes I wonder 
what would have happened if the matter 
had been reported. That probably was 
the first and last time that anyone ever 
set off fire crackers in a powder maga- 
zine. I have often wondered if J. 
Heidelback’s wind is any better than it 
was years ago. 

Several years later I was at St. Juliens 
and saw some of the guard out drilling. 
If I remember rightly it was John Quick 
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who was putting them over the jumps, 
and I wondered if the bunch there had 
as good a time as we used to when all 
we had to bother us was old “Dad” and 
the length between paydays. 


Letters of a Self-Made 
Marine to His Brother 


Company Dee less furst Marines 
U. S. S. Hack and Saw 
8 March, 1932, Balboa, C. Zee 


Dear Pinky: 


Last time I wrote you was from Cuba 
where Bacady rum cums from only I 
aint seen none as yet as all i saw of 
Cuba you could put in yore hat as we 
went on the range each day and then 
were herded in that number 4 boat of 
the Wi O Ming the wun that Engineer 
Chance ruint and never run rite since. 
Wel Pinky as I wus saying I never got 
to see the gals in Cuba on account of 
the Guvement wanting to get more 
Marines in the war games and on ac- 
count of hooverizing they wus short on 
flatfeet so the Admiral hollers for the 
first batleyon which is already short. 
When this word gets around Parris 
Island there will be mutch weping & 
wailing among the ladees altho I eck- 
spect that sum wont be sorry to be sepa- 
rated from their deer husbands judging 
from the characters of a few nuncums 
I no. 

Wel Pinky after paenting the Wi O 
Ming from the duble bottoms up to the 
whiffe trees we was told to pack up 
toot sweet & move over to the Hack & 
Saw. They started propergander that 
we wus going to China so as to keep 
our minds off wot they hed in the hole 
for us. 

The ace in the hole wus Panama. Wel 
anyway I hope this letter will reche you 
early enuf to prewent you from volun- 
teering to go on a heath cruise cus when 
you get aboard ship you luse your idenity 
& becum a rear rank zero. When we 
got to the Canel they put up a sine which 
sed liberty from one oklock to six p. m. 
to see the sights of Panama city. But 
they wouldnt let us oftn the ship until 
5 oklock and they alredy had a lookout 
to see if it wus safe to leave her with- 
out Marines for one hour, however 
Pinky old boy one hour wus enuf for 
some thirsty sea soldiers I no. Not 
menshening names only I met up with 
sum cumpany D & B boys in Brady’s 
and a place called Sloppy Joe’s. Well 
Pinky we all gets back to the ship as 
soon as possible for feer sumthing will 
happen to her not to say we had a date 
with an officer at six. 

A reseption comittee of one wus 
wating for the latecumers which made 
a speech saying that the deligashun wus 
to meet the kaptin the next day. 

Nekst week I am going to deskribe 
to you the buties of a helth resort named 
coconut grove on account of no coconuts 
being there but after the nuts what go 
there & the cocoe wot get busted. 

So long Pinky and dont volunteer for 
nuthing untill you heer from me for T’ll 
rite as soon as I get off restrickshun. 

I remane yor afekshunate brother, 


JOE. 
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FIRST COMMANDANT 
HONORED 


The first Commandant of the Marine 
Corps, Lieut. Col. Willard Ward Bur- 
rows, was honored in Arlington National 
Cemetery on April 20, when the Daugh- 
ters of the American Revolution un- 
veiled a marker over his grave after 
Maj. Gen. Ben H. Fuller had eulogized 
his distinguished predecessor. Six squads 
of Marines and the Marine Band par- 
ticipated in the observance. 

Lieut. Col. Commandant Burrows was 
Commandant of the Marine Corps from 
May 1, 1800, to March 6, 1804. He was 
born January 16, 1758, was educated as 
a lawyer, and served with South Caro- 
lina troops during the Revolutionary 
War. 

He was prominent in colonial business 
and social activities; at Philadelphia he 
was associated with Robert Morris, 
whose financial skill contributed greatly 
to the maintenance of the American 
forces. His commission was sponsored 
by John Adams, ancestor of the present 
Secretary of the Navy. 

Thomas Jefferson reviewed the Com- 
mandant and his Marines July 4, 1801. 
The Marine Band was formed under his 
encouragement. 

Retiring from the Marine Corps March 
6, 1804, he died one year later at the 
age of 47 years and was buried in the 
Presbyterian Cemetery, Georgetown. In 
1892 his casket was reinterred at Arling- 
ton. During the War of 1912 his son 
was killed in action while commanding 


the U. S. S. “Enterprise.” 
RESERVE NEWS 
(Continued from page 44) 
Smedley Butler, is one of the _ best 
recruiters this outfit has. Because of 
his experiences, the sergeant is often 


called on to address meetings, and never 
fails to put in a word for us. 

Recruiting at the present time is rather 
difficult, due to the fact that a good 
many men find it impossible to purchase 
shoes, ete. In addition to this, there are 
in Chicago, nearly a division of National 
Guardsmen, and a Regiment of Naval 
Reserves, all drawing drill pay, which 
makes it pretty hard for us to offer any 
inducement which, in these days might 
outweigh the pay. We have also become 
very strict in our requirements, requir- 
ing every man to be at least 68 inches 
tall, and of robust physique. We expect, 
however, to have a full 200-man battalion 
by camp time. 

Well, any of your people who have 
read this far deserves a lot of credit, 
but the Chicago Marines intend to be- 
come better known, especially during the 
2nd World’s Fair in 1933 want you to 
know of their existence. 

The situation may be reported as being 
well in hand. 


BUCKEYE STATE MARINES, 
311TH CO., TOLEDO, OHIO 


By James K. Young 


The 311th Co. turned out in dress uni- 
form to aid in the Military Funeral of 
Sergeant White who died of wounds re- 
ceived while on duty in Nicaragua on 
November 9, 1930. Sergeant Nash who 
accompanied the body was informed 
there were no Military Organizations in 
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Toledo and was very much impressed 
with the turnout. Gunnery Sergeant 
Harvey Zeh was in charge of the detail. 
Pvt. Victor E. Taylor conducted Sgt. 
Nash around the city. 

The 3llth Company has been recruit- 
ing and is now up to full quota. The 
recruits are being instructed very dili 
gently in order to attain the high stand- 
ard of efficiency that has always pre- 
vailed in this Company. 

With the new men improving at every 
drill and the old timers also, this Com- 
pany hopes to gain permanent posses- 
sion of the trophies won at camp for the 
past two years. Pfc. Wilkinson is the 
proud holder of the individual marks 
manship cup. 

The 3llth Co. has always been noted 
for its large assortment of drill forma- 
tions and has just perfected two new 
ones through the perservence of Lieu- 
tenant Walter A. Churchill. 

This Company usually gets the first 
call for Military functions or exhibitions 
in the Toledo territory because of the 
fine showings and accurate demonstra 
tions that are given. 

Pfc. Hemmig was made a corporal re 
cently; this makes the third time he has 
obtained this rank. We hope he keeps 
it. Pvt. John Stanko and Pvt. W. G. 
Colman were promoted to Pfc. Captain 
Iven C. Stickney is a candidate for the 
office of Prosecuting Attorney in Lucas 
county and is going about the run for 
office the same way his company com 
petes for honors on the drill field, with 
all the confidence in the world and proven 
ability. Captain Stickney has served 
four years as assistant prosecutor and is 
well known in law circles. The Company 
is contributing its aid to his campaign 


BROWN FIELD BROADCAST 


(Continued from page 39 


depression here among the rank and 
file. ...I1 don’t know what the “dirt” 
is about Staff Sergeant Eakes, but a fel 
low sold me, for a dollar, a little story 
that has to do with eggs, a soda fountain, 
and Eakes, but I am going to save it 
for next month unless Staff Sergeant 
Eakes would like to buy it back again 
at one dollar plus ten per cent for han 
dling charges. ... 4 And now, Mr. Editor, 
will you please make a double column 
out of this because [ promised last week 
that if the boys would write home be 
fore Mother’s Day that we would reward 
them with a double column this month. 
. I checked up and every body wrote 
home but “Dutch” Doctor Hans Hoffman 
at Port au Prince. ... Dutch didn't 
know they would take mail for his coun 
try—he thought the war was still going 


on—or that’s what he said. ... Was 
somebody down here looking for me the 
other day? ...As the old man said 


when his horses drop dead in the harness 
“Son-of-a-gun, they never done that be 
fore” ... We'll be seein’ you, folks 


BROWN FIELD BULL-E-TINS 
By A. Bozo 


The derision of depression hit the field 
on 21 April when all the Hell Divers 
were grounded for a complete inspection 
of the emphanage, after a report came 
from the West Coast that a tail had been 
dived off in maneuvers out there. So 
quiet was it hereabouts that the bell 
buoy’s somnolent soundings across the 
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river at Sandy Point, Maryland, could 
be heard in the warm hazy atmosphere 
of the spring day. Reports current in 
the newspapers were that the pay cut 
was sure to come and that Congress was 
gunning for all who draw salaries in ex- 
cess of $1,000 per annum. Other rumors 
were that flight pay would be thrown to 
the four winds. One just had that feeling 
like a pall predicting penury. There 
was very little flying other than a few 
cross countries by the F7s and wind 
milling about the field by the Auto-giro 
with Lieutenant June snapping in for 
his trip to Nicaragua with the “in-place- 
halt” aircraft. And then it rained. 

The April showers followed by the sun 
of another day brought out the capti- 
vating kaleidoscopic coloring of the hills 
on the west side of the field. The dog- 
wood blessomed forth augmented with 
Judas tree and the pretty pink of the 


arbutus. The news boy brought more 
papers telling of the rehashing of the 
omnibus bill in Congress that made it 
look like a dolly for a model airplane. 
The Heli Divers were back in commis- 
sion with V O 6-M doing bombing prac- 
tices and camera gun runs all over the 
sky. Miniature bomb explosions on the 
west side of the field were music to the 
ears. Who cared about the depression. 
Of course those hangars across the new 
diversion of the creek channel on the new 
field are a myth until two years, but 
with these vernal days we can dream 
about the brick barracks, new shops, new 
hangars and possibly new quarters to 
be located in a circle above the present 
site of the stadium. And surely they 
can't lock one up for dreaming unless 
one does it too much in one place. The 
new field with many dry spots on it is 
sure to be a reality, new buildings or 
no new buildings, until the new appropri- 
ation two years hence, and that’s some- 
thing. With a failing engine on a take- 
off to the north the new field would 
look much more inviting than the old 
morass of Chappawamsic Swamp. The 
latest report from Mr. George H. Den- 
nison, the Chief Inspector on the new 
field, is that a sample of the dirt will be 
sent to the Department of Agriculture 
in Washington where the agronomy of 
soil will be determined as to the proper 
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vegetation that the new field will be 
planted with. 


* * * 


The spot news as we go to press is 
that First Sergeant Lee T. Bowen is now 
a Sergeant Major since the third of May. 
With almost 20 years in and “15 years” 
spent in the last six months with the 
trials of the service Company here, the 
mite of a Top Kicker thought it about 
time that the other two stripes were 
coming his way. But the question now 
is just how much longer his sleeve will 
have to be made in order to accommodate 
the extra stripes. Coming out of the 
line three years ago, Bowen took ove) 
VO 6-M on the old field and later moved 
to V F 9 and then to the Service Com- 
pany. Though not so popular with some, 
it is our belief that Bowen always does 
what he thinks to be right and we be- 
lieve that he knows the regulations and 
will make a good Sergeant Major in his 
coming seven months in Aviation when 
he retires at 20 years. He is to be trans 
ferred to Nicaragua on the 28th of May 
and all wish him well at his new post 


The interim since the last contribution 
to “The Leatherneck” has seen the trans 
fer of 28 enlisted men and 12 officers, 
either “going-to” or “coming-from.” On 
the 15th of April Privates John Yasaitis 
and Louis J. Brandis were transferred to 
Nicaragua as radiomen. On 1 May 12 
men cleared for Haiti. The following 
listed with their qualifications were 
transferred: Sergeant John F. Santos, 
metalsmith; Corporals John J. Bobin and 
Gerald E. Brashier, plane mechanics; 
Private First Class Raymond L. Brown, 
mechanic; Private Clavin R. Glanzer, 
garage; Private John Hrin, mechanic; 
Private Richard J. Britten, aerologist; 
Private Gerald W. Mayhew, mechanic; 
Private Morgan E. Saucer, electrician; 
Private Lloyd C. McIntyre, garage; Pri- 
vate Joseph Witkowski, operations clerk; 
and Private Lowell Witt, mechanic. First 
Lt. Glenn M. Britt, arrived 11 April from 
Pensacola where he has been an instruc- 
tor since his return from Nicaragua. 
Lieutenant Britt was the operations of- 
ficer in Nicaragua in 1929 and a very 
popular one. He joins V F Squadron 
9-M as the engineering officer. 

Second Lieutenant James M. Daly was 
transferred to Pensacola on 11 April 
there to take up duties as a Student 
Naval Aviator and we wish him all 
“Ups” from seaplanes to blind flying. 

On 2 May First Sergeant Fred “J” 
Turpin was transferred to San Diego 
in lieu of his orders to go to Nicaragua 
on the 3rd of June. On the same date 
Sergeant Elmer Jones, Corporal George 
W. Casso and Private Harold E. Whithey 
joined from the Marine Barracks, Phila- 
delphia. May 3 Private Robert L. Gray 
was transferred to NOB Hampton Roads 
for radio school. Private Allen B. Orri 
son joined from Parris Island on the 
27th of April. Corporal Jaul J. Rupakus 
and Private John B. Fraser joined from 
Lakehurst, N. J., on the 28th of April 
where they finished the parachute school. 
Sergeant Lloyd F. Arnold and Corpora! 
Sam R. Hurlbut joined from Portsmouth 
on the 28th of April. Corporal Alfred 
L. Phillips left on the 3rd of May for 
Haiti and Gunnery Sergeant James J. 
Bradley joined from Haiti on the 28th of 
April. 

Captain Henry A. Carr cleared for 
Haiti on the 1st of May where he will 
relieve Captain Carl Merz, the latter 
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coming here as Quartermaster upon his 
relief. The dope that comes for future 
trades with the officers is that First Lt. 
Pierson E. Conrad is to attend the next 
Company Officers’ school at Quantico. 
Second Lt. T. G. Ennis will sail com- 
mercial for Haiti on the 9th of June. 
First Lt. Clayton C. Jerome will report 
to the Naval Academy on the first of 
June for instruction in aeronautical en- 
gineering. Captain Byron F. Johnson 
will report to the Army Air Corps Tac- 
tical School at Maxwell Field, Mont- 
gomery, Alabama, after a leave on the 
25th of August. Second Lieutenant 
Frank M. June is to be the Jefe of the 
Auto-gyro in Nicaragua, clearing here 
on 2 June. First Lt. Ivan W. Miller 
leaves on 2 June for Nicaragua to be 
the engineering officer there (not to 
engineer the coming elections). Major 
Ralph Mitchell starts to school at the 
Naval War College at Newport, Rhode 
Island, about July first, being relieved 
here about 25 May by Major Ross E. 
Rowell from San Diego. Second Lt. J. 
E. Webb, FMCR did not finish his year’s 
duty as a reserve but left the service 
15 May to be a secretary for his home 
state representative at Washington. He 
missed the gunnery season here, but one 
can imagine that he will get much more 
experience in Washington where they 
really shoot the —— along with all the 
mud slinging. 


While talking about the FMCR we 
want to pay a tribute to the eight of- 
ficers that are to leave us on the Ist of 
July after one year’s training here. Just 
out of college and then to Pensocola and 
thence to Brown Field, they spend a year 
with us and go out to inactive status. 
These young men did not need the Con- 
gressional sanction to make them gentle- 
men and their every endeavor on the 
field and off while here has been a most 
pleasant one during the past year. All 
of them have at all times realized that 
they are reserve officers and have made 
the most of it. All are crack pilots 
taught by the hard hand of the grind 
that has come with filling in with regu- 
lar officers in military formations and 
maneuvers. Lieutenant Frederick H. 
Smith has especially distinguished him- 
self with “The Leatherneck” with his 
many contributions. The art that Lieu- 
tenant Smith effects is comparable with 
the etchings done by Gilchrist and Booth 
and no doubt he will get somewhere with 
his pens in the future if he cares to 
follow his talent in that line. In every 
class there is always one or two reserves 
that the enlisted men would like to have 
stay in and be a “regular.” The pic- 
ture of the Reserve Class appears in this 
issue, in the Reserve Section, and the 
comments made about the officers were 
made by one of the lot. 


» 


On the 25th of April Second Lt. Harry 
E. Ruby with Gunnery Sergeant H. 
Smith as observer were hemmed in in the 
heavy rain clouds during a camera gun 
dog fight and after three hours flying 
finally found a hole about Annapolis and 
landed safely in a small field. The pilot 
= Smith to jump, but “Ole” George told 

im, 

“If you can ride her in, I am here with 
you. 

No one can narrate a story like George 
can, but if you want to know more about 
the story and the jug of Maryland 
“Moon” that was at the house near the 
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EXCELLENT FOOD 


GORDON’S CAFETERIA 
1411 G STREET N.W. 
Washington, D. C. 
OPEN DAY AND NIGHT 
LOWEST PRICES 
Owned and Operated by a Former Marine 


GOOD SERVICE 


Compliments 


Georgia Supply Company 
SAVANNAH, GA. 
Phone 7131 


JACKSONVILLE, FLA. 
Phone 5-2147 


field where the landing was made, just 
ask George sometime. 
* * * * 

A smoke screen was laid in the swamp 
on the 25th to show the Navy Medical 
Corps how the dust screen lays in mos- 
quito dusting. About 30 Naval Officers 
were down from Washington to witness 
the job done by Lieutenant Chappell, 
Commanding Officer of V O 6-M. The 
atmosphere was very heavy on the 25th 
that accentuated the screen as it hung 
over the surface of the swamp perfectly. 
One would have thought by the number 
of Navy men here that they were plan- 
ning on “stamping out” the mosquitoes 
this year by actual application of the 
famous Naval foot. 

~ * * 

On the 28th the Honorable Harry P. 
Davis, mayor of Manassas, the county 
seat of Prince William county, Virginia, 
City Manager W. M. Cocke, and C. E. 
Nash, former Postmaster of Quantico, 
were visitors to Quantico and the field. 
Their mission here was to get help from 
General Russell in the opening of the 
Manassas Airport that has just been 
completed. The airport is only a few 
minutes off the course to the President’s 
camp from Washington and is believed to 
be one of the best “B” Class landing 
fields in this part of the country. Lo- 
cated on the plateau on which the sec- 
ond battle of Manassas was fought in 
the Fall of 1861 and with the tree still 
standing where “Stonewall” Jackson 
got his name not far distant, the heritage 
of the location is rich with historic in- 


terest. There is still the remains of 
the old railroad grade that was used 
for supplies during the Civil War sham 
maneuvers in 1904. A well just off the 
runway was drilled by the army in 1904 
for water supply and the water is the 
best to be had anywhere about Manassas. 
The three officials visited Brown Field 
and were proud to learn that with the 
diversion of the Chappawamsic Creek 
that the new field will be in Prince Wil- 
liam County, the creek being the bound- 
ary line between Stafford and Prince 
William Counties. Mr. Davis is one of 
the state banking officials and always in 
his many speeches about the state re- 
members Marine Aviation at Quantico. 
The City Manager, a shrewd engineer 
has built one of the best drained fields 
in Virginia and is one hundred per cent 
an aviation enthuiast. Mr. Nash was 
the Postmaster in Quantico in the early 
1900s and Mr. Manley who first tested 
the Professor Langley flying machine off 
Chappawamsic Island, boarded at Mr. 
Nash’s home. According to Mr. Nash’s 
story the first machine to fly in the world 
was the Langley contraption that was 
catapulted off Chappawamsic Island land- 
ing on the mainland near where the 
power house now stands. So it may be 
that Quantico and not Kitty Hawk is the 
cradle of aviation. 

As this line of blarney goes to “The 
Leatherneck,” V O 6-M is taking off (six 
planes, a fighter and a transport) for 
Hampton Roads and Virginia Beach 
where the squadron, under First Lt. 
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More Shaving! 
No Razor! 


1. EXPECTATION! 
2. APPLICATION! 
the beard is off 
without 

2 and % 

using a razor 

3. REALIZATION 


Sensational Discovery 
NOW MAKES SHAVING UNNECESSARY! 


Think of it—the quickest and _slickest 
closest and smoothest “‘shave’’ you ever had 
without using a izor A face so smooth 


\ 


SP WS 


you never knew you had such soft skin 

Instead of shaving every day use this de- T , ’ , 
It “breaks’’ the whiskers off slightly below The only hair remover applied swiftly and 
the skin wt a razor cuts them off above sasily with a brush Just follow the simple 
the surface You just cannot believe it till nstructions $1.00 package lasts from one 
you try it for yourself to two months 


Silver Medal. Endorsed by authorities abroad and United States 
PERFECTLY HARMLESS 


INTERNATIONAL TRADE SERVICE, 
11 West 42nd Street, New York, N. Y., Dept. 856. 


Please send a large box of “SHAVIX" and a special fibre brush. I enclose * or will 
pay $1.20 on delivery SHAVIX"” is fully euaranteed 

Name 

Address 


SPECIAL OFFER TO AGENTS 


GREEN Ss : SERVICE AT YOUR DOOR 
DRUG STORE Why go elsewhere and pay more? 


302 Bay St. Beaufort, S. C. ANYTHING IN MILITARY AND 


EVERYTHING NEW AND CIVILIAN LINE-—-WE HAVE IT 
MODERN Satisfaction Guaranteed 
POST TAILOR SHOP AND 
HABERDASHERY 
PARRIS ISLAND - - SOUTH CAROLINA 


Service at Reasonable Prices 
Registered Pharmacist on Duty 
At All Times 


ROSENTHAL’S MARINES 


BOTH ENLISTED AND COMMISSIONED 
will always find a cordial welcome at 


HOTEL DE SOTO 


SAVANNAH, GA. 
OUTDOOR SWIMMING POOL 
Free to Guests 


DRY GOODS, CLOTHING, 
SHOES, READY-TO-WEAR 


Beaufort, S. C. 
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Clarence J. Chappell, will finish its gun- 
nery year. During the bombing and 
Camera Gunning that was done here dur- 
ing the past weeks, Lieutenants Chappell, 
Cloud, Smith, Lanman, Hopkins, and 
Master Sergeant Blackwell were the 
pilots with Master Sergeant Pat Tobin, 
and Gunnery Sergeants Jensen, Peters, 
Smith, and O’Connor doing the rear seat 
work. Despite the no end of trouble had 
with obsolete camera guns, the practices 
ran off in form with exception of the 
day after the night before when an 
armorer had been to the burleque show 
in Washington and set one of the clocks 
ahead of time by three hours. The 
record bombing was finished with a 96 
per cent average for the squadron. Lieu- 
tenant Hopkins showed the way with 
four direct hits out of four drops with 
Master Sergeant Blackwell putting three 
out of four in the target. The work at 
Hampton Roads finishing the 21st of 
May will include fixed and free camera 
gunning in individual and formation 
battle practices with all 12 pilots and 12 
enlisted observers doing their stuff for 
a possible Navy “E.” The “shooting” at 
the Naval Base will not be limited to air- 
craft work and the high lights of the 
session will be saved and cooked for the 
gentle readers in the next issue. 
* * * 

Though baseball is hindered here by 
the gunnery season two of the Brown 
Birds, Corporals “Farmer” Couch and 
Eugene Bracci have made the Post Team 
and do their stuff daily for the glory of 
Ole Quantico. When the gunnery season 
is over First Lt. Cloud, the athletic of- 
ficer, proposes to do some inner field 
play with a team from the two flights 
and the Headquarters Company pieced 
out with the luminaries from the Service 
Company. The eliminating play here at 
the field will develop a real Field team, 
Lieutenant Cloud hopes. We might men- 
tion here that Sergeant Craig, Corporals 
Rossi and Fields are lined up with 
the Quantico town team, but the play 
was rather dangerous on a recent trip 
to Indian Head where the locals won 
the game but nearly lost the rest of the 
day when a fight brewed. But the boys 
will play baseball regardless when the 
vernal days come round. 

On a recent flight to Anacostia and a 
trip to “The Leatherneck”’ office afforded 
by Gunnery Sergeant Jack Church’s car 
at the Navy port, we had a very pleasant 
visit with Lieutenant Paca, the Editor of 
“The Leatherneck” and Sergeant Rent- 
frow, his assistant. We believe that 
with the new make-up in the publication 
and the added spurt of interest afforded 
by Lieutenant Paca that the “sheet” is a 
better magazine every month. The new 
Editor is a most genial officer with his 
heart all Leatherneck and it was an in- 
spiration to meet him. 

* + 

Again we want to thank Sergeant 
Church for his “Meet-all-the-Planes” 
hospitality on visiting Anacostia. He is 
on the apron when one taxiies to the line 
for any service that may be needed. If 
it is a trip to Washington O.K. or what- 
ever it may be he has it or will get it, 
if possible. Many of the officers landing 
at Anacostia have spoken of Church’s 
whole-hearted service. He is assisted 
there by Corporal Arthur H. Lilly and 
Idwal Jones and service is also their 


middle names. 
* * * * 


We'll see you after the gunnery season. 
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Cpl. P. P. Compton who takes time out 
from his duties as Mail Orderly to be a 
capable mess sergeant has for his force 
the following men: Pfc. R. B. Peterson, 
and R. K. McCarroll, as cooks, and R. I. 
Nicholson, H E. Hansen, and L. S. Ham- 
man as messmen. Peterson who is also 
the baker, has purchased a Chevrolet 
Coupe and travels to the Metropolis of 
Hawthorne frequently. He says the 
night air does one good, but we are in- 
clined to believe that in the spring a 
young man’s fancy,—— Pfe. E. H. H. 
Martens of the fiery Harley Davidson 
and head of the post garage confides the 
following: When he left the home town, 
the friends and neighbors gave him a 
strap watch, fountain pen, and pencil 
set, and stationery galore. He believes 
that he is the only one in the Corps who 
can boast of such a home town. He hates 
to think of the welcome when he returns, 
but didn’t say why. Pfe. Archie “Ooky 
Snozzle” Trash, who has gained much 
valuable experience while here as driver 
of the fire truck, says he soon will leave. 
He plans on a discharge soon to help 
with the spraying in the vast orchards 
of his father’s near Wenatchee, Wash- 
ington. 

A short time ago there was a rumor 
afoot that the laundry, tailor and post 
exchange had formed a secret pact that 
had something to do with buttons. Cpl. 
R. C. Bayless who does a lot of explor- 
ing in the hills, immediately got out the 
old reliable Sears & Roebuck bargain 
book, and the result is a shipment of 
rubber buttons. With other men falling 
in line all post exchange activities are 
expected to show a great decline. Set. 
A. P. Rohmiller and Cpl. Coslet H. C. 
are working out daily on the tennis 
courts. Rohmiller who hails from Iowa, 
and is all man, is developing a mighty 
good game. Coslet who has more ex- 
perience is a shade the better at this 
writing. Pvt. Dante Ricci, our only 
pugilist, has been matched to fight one 
of his fellow countrymen at Yerington, 
Nevada, soon. Yerington is Ricci’s home 
town and the people there all have a 
good word for him. Pvt. V. Rosemark 
who is our projectionist, if you please, 
says the first talking picture will be seen 
and heard soon, but he was knocking on 
wood while speaking. 

With the first breath of Spring all the 
area around the barracks was planted to 
rye and alfalfa. The navy workman did 
the planting but dame rumor says the 
Marines will operate the MecCormick- 
Dearing mower and rake recently pur- 
chased. On hearing this Pfe. J. F. Yack- 
ley, master of our polo ponies and plow 
horses, began looking for a new set of 
harness, breeching preferred. His helper, 
Pvt. L. L. Klingler, was heard reciting 
“Maud Muller” in his sleep while the rest 
of the men are purchasing new straw 
hats. Looks like they’ve taken it to 
heart. With gardeners like Pfe. J. F. 
Deegan and Pvt. J. B. Hardy we are 
assured of a good crop. 

With basketball suits long laid away, 
baseball now holds the spotlight. The 
team has split with the Yerington In- 
dians, which to date are the only two 
games we have played. But the schedule 
is filling rapidly and with warm weather 
here, the rest of the season is expected 
to be a walkaway. The team is com- 
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Why Take a Chance? 
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posed of about fifteen men who plan on 
sweeping the neighboring teams before 
them. Sgt. Boyle who captains the team 
plays behind the bat. He is without 
doubt one of the best catchers ever seen 
in Nevada. We have three pitchers. 
Cpls. Carrick and Almand and Pvt. Mul- 
holland. Mulholland bears the brunt of 
the hurling but Carrick the south paw is 
always ready. Almand who also catches 
them in centerfield is waiting for warmer 
weather before limbering up the arm. 
We look for great things from him be- 
fore the summer is over. 

In the infield we have Pfc. Morgan on 
first, Cpl. Coslet at second, Cpl. Powell 
at short and Pvt. McGammon at third. 
Pvt. Mills and Cpl. Bartholomew alter- 
nate with the regular infielders and do 
themselves proud. In the outfield we 
have Pvt. Howard at left, Cpl. Almand 
at center and Tpr. Strickland at right. 
If they’re not too hampered by sage and 
sand dunes they get all the long high 
ones. 

Our top kick F. Skwiralski promises to 
call all the balls and strikes for us. He 
showed himself to be a good judge of 
tight spots in the game he called here. 
More news of the team is forthcoming 
with a lot of wins we hope. 

We see the weathervane on the stable 
points north, and clouds are coming over 


Refresh Yourself 
Drink 
COCA-COLA 
In Bottles 
Every bottle sterilized 


COCA-COLA BOTTLING CO. 
BEAUFORT, 8S. C. 


WHERE A DOLLAR 
HAS MORE CENTS 
LUTHER’S PHARMACY, Inc. 
Beaufort, S. C. 
We appreciate the business of 
the U. S. Marine Corps 


CHRISTENSEN 
COMPANY 
Hardware Sporting Goods 


Beaufort, S. C. 
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Mount Grant. It looks like snow again 
so we'll hibernate till next month at the 
same time, MB, N.A.D. Hawthorne, Ne- 
vada, sends greetings to the civilized 
world with the Best of Luck we'll say 
good bye. 


SERGEANT MAJOR JOHN D. 
McCUE RETIRES 


By J. E. Brockman 


Sergeant Major John D. McCue was, 
on April 30, 1932, retired from the 
United States Marine Corps, upon the 
completion of thirty years’ service. 

Sergeant Major McCue was born on 
September 10, 1874, at West Troy, N. Y. 
He first enlisted in the Army on Febru- 
ary 2, 1893. He was discharged on May 
2, 1896, with the rank of sergeant, only 
to reenlist on August 26 of the same 
year to serve until March 28, 1898. 
Again, on November 23, 1900, he enlisted 
in the Army and served until his dis- 
charge three years later. 

Upon being discharged from the Army 
on November 22, 1903, he was appointed 
a Civil Service Clerk in the Quarter- 
master Department at Headquarters, De- 
partment of Luzon, Estado Mayor, 
Manila, Philippine Islands. On Novem- 
ber 21, 1909, Sergeant Major McCue re- 
signed from the Civil Service, to reenter 
it again in 1910. 

On June 7, 1916, he resigned from the 
Civil Service to enlist with the Marine 
Corps. Since that date, he has had con- 
tinuous service with the Marines. He 
was promoted to the rank of Sergeant 
Major on June 13, 1918, and has held 
that rank since that date. 

Sergeant Major McCue has received 
the Mexican Service Medal, Victory 
Medal, Expeditionary Medal for service 
in Haiti 1921-23, and a Good Conduct 
Medal and two bars for his service in 
the Marine Corps. 

As an honor to one who has served his 
country and his flag so faithfully, the 
personnel of the Marine Barracks, Nor- 
folk Navy Yard, Portsmouth, Virginia, 
paraded for and were reviewed by Ser- 
geant Major McCue the day of his re- 
tirement. 

As a token of best wishes for his con- 
tinued happiness, the personnel of the 
Marine Barracks, Norfolk Navy Yard, 
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presented to Sergeant Major McCue a 
126-piece silver serving set. Colonel R. 
Y. Rhea officiated at the presentation. 

Sergeant Major McCue intends to 
make Portsmouth his future home. He 
now resides at 316 Fourth Street. It is 
not far from the Navy Yard and there- 
fore offers the Sergeant Major an op- 
portunity to visit his former associates 
and to keep in contact with Marine 
Corps activities. Regardless of being re- 
tired, he will doubtless want to know 
how his former associates are faring 
in the life he loved so well. 


“Toiling, rejoicing, sorrowing, onward 
through life he goes; 

Each morning sees some task begun, 
each evening sees its close; 

Something accomplished, something done, 
hath earned a night’s repose.” 
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discharge from him than it was to get 
an extension on your book at the Pri- 
vate’s Club in Peking when he was run- 
ning it. Sergeant “Handsome Jack” 
Donnelly is the Base postmaster; and 
Sergeants “Grubber” Glick and John 
Little are our stern city patrol and occu- 
py their time in keeping our Marines 
on the straight and narrow while ashore. 
Sergeant “Jughead” Greenawalt is the 
Post Exchange Stewart. Gold Brick! 
Corporal Robert Chamberlain Farley, 
that astute old Southern gen’man from 
deah ol’ Natchez, Missy, is the exalted 
keeper of the royal gymnasium and 
Corporal Hillary is the supreme cus- 
todian of the Athletic Locker. Can they 
take ‘em! Corporal “Whattaman” Holz- 
man is our struttin’est Drum Major, and 
is he good? Boy, he has to be! 

The greater part of the personnel is 
pretty well scattered over this Base due 
to the variety of duties and as they are 
hard to locate under normal conditions 
you may well believe that.Captain Rus- 
sell, our skipper, and the “Top” have 
a merry time keeping track of them. 

Our personnel changes almost from 
day to day so, of course, people you 
may have known in this outfit a short 
while ago are most likely gone by now; 
there are still a few old settlers left, 
though, who have avoided and dodged 
the transfer list in some strange and 
inexplicable manners. Pef. Berry is one 
of these pilgrims who came over on the 
Mayflower and he does the heavy work 
in the band quarters. Pfc. Strimon is 
another of the earlier immigrants and 
at present is keeping the backsliders in 
the Brig very, very busy. 

At this writing, the baseball team is 
occupying the spotlight here and this 
company is ably represented by our hero, 
Pfe. Galaziewski (spell it but don’t try 
to say it). (Ed. note: Alias Murphy). 
However, Pfc. “Cy” Perkins, the old 
warrior, is keeping in trim just in case 
“Ski” loses his grip on the situation. 
Pfe. “Light Horse Harry” McPheeters 
is still galloping thither and yon and 
thither again on his iron horse in the 
capacity of message center clerk and 
runner from Headquarters, right hand 
man to the General, and whattaman for 
the ladies. Now, now, Harry! Pfe. G. 
“Rugged” Oakes, late of the U. S. S. 
“Texas” (may his tribe be less) is wan- 
dering about not quite sure what it is 
all about. We didn’t know a _ person 
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could become a trifle punch drunk from 
pulling on a whale-boat crew. Our old 
friend, “Herbie” Perstein was paid off 
the other day and should be well on his 
way to Philadelphia by now. 

It is now just 9:26 a. m. some Thurs- 
day morning in some places, and it is 
time that we sign off. So if it is time 
for us to sign off, the very least we can 
do is sign off. Right-o, cheerio, and 
blimey. 


LOS ANGELES RECRUITING 
By M. C. Whiteside 

This is our first appearance in the 
pages of the “Leatherneck.” From now 
on we shall contribute an article each 
month, so that the many Marines who 
enlisted here will be able to follow our 
activities. 

Major A. B. Miller is our Command- 
ing Officer. His assistant, Ist Sergeant 
Willard M. Mills, is an old-timer who 
still believes in efficiency, his motto be- 
ing, “Be interested; service to all; and 
don’t watch the clock.” 

The recruiters have served with the 
Corps in posts scattered throughout the 
world. Their time in the service totals 
one hundred and thirty-five years, each 
man averaging twelve years and three 
months. No boots here. 

The following-named men are on duty 
at District Headquarters in Los Angeles: 
Sergeants Bryan, Lamkin, Nelson, 
Ingles, Glaser, Whiteside and Coleman. 

Sergeant Demark is at Long Beach, 
while Sergeants Neville and Thompson 
are at Fresno and San Diego, respec 
tively. 

Sergeant Bryan is the acting Sgt. 
Major of the First Battalion, 25th Re- 
serve Marines. Sergeant ingles, the 
truck driver, has the Nicaraguan Medal 
of Merit, having been wounded with 
Lieutenant Kenyon’s patrol. 

We have a larger quota each month 
than any other station. We hope to con- 
tinue to come through with flying col- 
ors. On the opening game of the Pacific 
Coast Baseball League at Wrigley Field, 
the Recruiters raised the flag as part of 
the ceremony. Ist Sergeant Mills led 
his men across the field, followed by the 
band and the athletic teams, while the 
band played a stirring march. After the 
“Star Spangled Banner” had been played, 
Mayor Porter tossed the ball, and the 
season was officially opened. 

Our Medical Officer, Commander 
Reneir J. Straeten, U. S. N., is a most 
able surgeon and a gentleman well liked 
by everyone who knows him. 

The Ist Sergeant says that every man 
here could be issued a certificate of 
efficiency. All of us are eager to obtain 
the best material for the Marine Corps. 


SECOND SIGNAL SPARKS 


On or about April 7, 1932, our little 
company came into existence with the 
arrival of thirty-five men from the East 
Coast, Quantico, to be exact. After a 
pleasant voyage up and down the Pacific 
coast by means of transports and de- 
stroyers, this nucleus for the Second Sig- 
nal Company, San Diego, Calif., returned 
to Marine Corps life by going out to the 
range the following week. 

The most successful of the company, 
or those who made expert, include Cor- 
poral B. J. Bailey, Privates Johnson, 
Gillette, and McLeod. The other results 
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are unknown at the time of writing so 
we can’t tell the rest. 

They have all returned to the base now 
in excellent condition; that is, all but 
one. Vernon was walking in the dark 
one evening and tripped over a locker 
box. That’s his story and he is stick- 
ing to it but some day the truth may 
come out. His eye has by this time 
taken on a hue that only the pen of Zane 
Grey can describe. You know what I 
mean, red, blue, etc. 

How many of you still remember the 
old tune “School Days”? That is the 
present theme song of this company. 
When we say school we mean school. 
Morning, noon, and night classes—boy, 
can we take them; believe you me. Ye 
scribe has no real dope as to the dis- 
position of the outfit when the schooling 
is completed. However we do know that 
something is going to happen in the near 
future, and Dame Rumor has it that it 
will not be so good. We just wonder and 
shudder. 

Bailey is representing the company on 
the ball team and is pitching nice ball. 
He recently set down the team from the 
U. S. S. “Saratoga” allowing only two 
hits and two runs. Partridge seems to 
have recovered from his ocean voyage 
completely and is enjoying the sun and 
what not of Southern California. He is 
still bothered with nightmares and 
dashes madly for a rail and grabs it 
tightly. Devine has taken over the duties 
of sheik and has his hands full supply- 
ing the town with dates. Better be care- 
ful, Mickey, the fleet is coming back 
soon. 

We have a personal message on hand 
here. If W3YD will endeavor to get 
in touch with W6BUG we are sure that a 
suitable radio schedule on the ham 
circuit can be arranged. What say, Ser- 
geant Wolford? Just get busy and let 
us hear from you or by golly, Old B. J. 
himself will get after you. This is in 
all sincerity, pal, so let’s have your co- 
operation. The gang sends their con- 
gratulations and 73’s, so hop to it. Thus 
endeth the first bit of static. 
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brought into harmony with his environ- 
ment, or when he does “willingly” and 
with good spirit what he is directed to 
do by those in authority. This willing- 
ness is brought about when accord 
exists between the leader or the one in 
authority and the follower or those who 
are to obey. A real leader understands 
his followers, realizes they are normal 
men requiring normal environment for 
morale and Esprit de Corps. General 
Lee, recognizing the importance of 
wholesome recreation and entertainment 
in relation to discipline, mora'e and 
Esprit de Corps, has always manifested 
great interest in the morale and athletic 
activities of the Post, keeping in close 
personal touch with all phases of these 
activities through his Morale Officer and 
his Athletic Officer. Some of the activi- 
ties of the Morale section are the Post 
Library and the Sound Motion Picture 
Show. The Athletic features of the 
Post include baseball and _ football 
schedules with the college teams of the 
Southeast, an_ intra-post basketball 
league, boxing bouts, tennis and golf. 
Funds for these activities are for the 
most part derived from the operation of 
the Post Exchange. 
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YOUR “FRAT” PIN 
FOR HER 


Set with genuine seed 
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MORRALL 
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Established 1908 
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SNO-WHITE 


A perfect preparation for renewing 
the freshness and beauty of dress 
White Belts, for Canvas Shoes, etc. 
The unique advantages of Sno-White are 
that it is easy to apply, gives im- 
mediate and perfect results, and 
when applied cannot rub off 
or soil other clothing 
Price 25 Cents 
Prepared by 
F. P. WELLER, Druggist 
Cor. 8th and I Sts. 8. E. 
Washington, D. C. 


BUSINESS OPPORTUNITY, with 
small capital, for a Retired 
Officer or Enlisted Man, to estab- 
lish close to Marine Corps Post. 
Write care of Leatherneck. 


WANTED: Retired commissioned or non 
commissioned officer. Army, Navy, Marine 
or Coast Guard Opportunity for right 
man to establish permanent business with 
attractive income Should be able to 
travel if necessary Call or write Room 
402, 110% Vermont Avenue N. W. Wash 
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THREADS OF REFUGE 

‘Continued from pase 
was certain I could muster enough to 
bring me safely beyond the gate house. 
Some way I would be able to secure 
tunic, trousers, leggins and shoes, and 
once I had these everything else would 
be unimportant. 

Of late, many small detachments had 
been detailed to perform special duties 
in and around the camp. These were 
jobs eagerly sought by most of us, for 
many were the chances that we could 
steal a loaf of bread, some canned fruit, 
delicacy to relieve the 


or some other ev 
Twenty 


deadly monotony of our diet. 
men were ordered one day to unload a 
freight train on a siding about five 
kilometers from the camp, and as we ar- 
rived I was detailed to take one-half of 
them and police up in and around two 
barracks where lived English soldiers on 
special duty. Of course I did not hesi- 
tate to take my friend along, and since 
I did not have to work myself I found 
a good opportunity to spy about. The 
Englishmen, too, were on duty, and so 
we first selected a barracks which was 
completely empty. Coffee cups, bread 
crumbs, butter and other edibles were 
still lying about the tables and I de- 
duced that the quarters had just been 
emptied, giving me plenty of time to 
operate. First, it seemed that the Tom- 
mies were all good friends for no one 
had bothered about locking his locker, 
and I began to try on uniform blouses. 
This one was wide; this too short; this 
too long and this too narrow and I 
finally found one that fitted me perfectly. 
I knew I could not afford to steal one 
with a poor fit, for that would have 
aroused suspicion, if nothing else. I 
had just placed it back into the locker 
and made a mental note of the number 
thereon, when someone stepped inside. 
In a flash I had turned to a table be- 
hind me, frantically clattering dishes 
and cups to one side while I urged the 
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men on with just a shade of excitement 
in my voice. I became quite calm and 
exchanged a few friendly words with the 
soldier, and he left soon afterward. 

We realized it would be no easy mat- 
ter to take this stuff into the camp. We 
were searched twice a day; pockets were 
turned out, coats taken off the better to 
enable them to search. Thus far, the 
non-commissioned officers had been 
spared this annoying procedure, and we 
were permitted each time to step to one 
side. At any rate, it was found neces- 
sary to take the articles of uniform 
along at one time because of the attend- 
ant danger of discovery of the missing 
pieces, and increased alertness of the 
guards. I decided to make one other 
corporal acquainted with my plan. He 
agreed at once and I still feel that I 
owe him a debt of gratitude for this. 
We both realized the grave danger we 
were in, for if the theft of the clothes 
had become known but half an hour too 
early, it would have meant hard labor 
for perhaps the entire camp. As it 
was, I found that I had forgotten one im- 
portant item: a military cap. This 
meant that I had to wait at least an- 
other day before I could start off, and 
as we approached the gate I had grave 
doubts as to the success of the escape. 
We had placed our own tunics over the 
ones we had stolen, and in addition I 
wore two pairs of trousers. Fortunately 
it had rained that morning so it was 
not unusual to see a number of men 
wearing their raincoats. 

We found the old camp sergeant at 
the gate. We had dubbed him “Old Man 
Grouch” because between him and every- 
thing German no love was lost. To my 
astonishment we were asked to wait un- 
til after the search and when he came 
to me he began with my pockets. He 
removed a few copper coins I had 
wrapped up in a handkerchief; he turned 
my pockets inside out; he even touched 
me under the arm pits, on the hips and, 
oh, everywhere. I realized that I had 
to put an end to this search, some way 
or other, and as I straightened out from 
the stooped position I had been in I 
gave vent to an annoyed remark which 
had just the desired effect. He glared 
at me and asked me in a sarcastic tone 
if I objected to his search, but I did not 
answer. His hand shot out to my tunic 
breast and held me there for some time. 
Then he gave a mighty heave and I! 
stumbled backward for a few feet, right 
into the camp. I could have shouted for 
joy, I was so elated. 

My friend and I immediately repaired 
to our barracks where we undressed and 
rolled the stolen articles into a bundle. 
Then we hid them under a pile of boards 
nearby and none too soon for when we 
came back there were an English cap- 
tain, a lieutenant and two sergeants in 
search of the missing uniforms. Of 
course they found nothing. 

The following day a member of an 
other detail stole a cap which he man- 
aged to smuggle in for me, and we were 
all set to go. We held a council of war 
and for the first time I learned that he 
was no longer enthusiastic about the 
plan. He maintained that the British 
had become entirely too nervous during 
the past few days to assure success, that 
it looked suspicious if even the corporals 
were being searched, and I made up my 
mind to go alone. In fact, as I thought 
about it I reasoned that it were better 
even so. 
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There was very little sleep I found 
that night, which was to be my last in 
captivity. What the future held, I knew 
not, and little did I care. It must be 
the morrow, that much I knew and as 
I lay there on my bunk I concentrated 
all my strength upon a single thought: 
Tomorrow I am going to put on that 
uniform, and I am going to walk past 
the sentry at the gate without so much 
as looking behind me. . . . This sen- 
tence I repeated over and over again 
and as I awoke in the morning I knew 
that I was going to succeed. In a thrice 
I had put on the English uniform, my 
prisoner’s garb over it, and I stood ready 
to face the thrill of my life. I felt a 
good deal of apprehension as I looked 
myself over; I certainly must have given 
the impression of having gained at least 
ten pounds over night. We passed 
through the gate on our way to our place 
of work. Here we were divided into 
small groups; the customary count was 
held, and at last we marched off to the 
camp where we had been before. On 
the way I handed my haversack to a 
man whom I told to return it to me after 
we had arrived there. In it I had eight 
bars of chocolate, a canteen filled with 
water, and a map showing every high- 
way and byway as far as the Franco- 
German border, including Belgium. Later 
I was to find it useless. 

After an hour’s march we halted by 
the roadside for a brief rest. The sun 
had been terribly hot all morning and 
I need not describe how I suffered in 
these two uniforms. I had a great 
shock as I glanced down at my legs 
and found that I had complacently ex- 
posed an almost brand-new pair of leg- 
gins as my trousers had slipped up my 
calves. To this day I cannot understand 
why the guard failed to say something 
about this for he had been seated a few 
feet from me and we had even con- 
versed. 

At the camp, fortunately for me, | 
was again given the detail of cleaning 
barracks. Excitedly I supervised the 
work of my men, pacing nervously back 
and forth, watching for my chance to 
discard my German uniform and emerge 
forth a corporal of His Majesty, King 
George. From the corner of my eye | 
watched the man with my haversack 
enter the latrine nearby, and as he came 
out, without it, he nodded. In fifteen min- 
utes we had finished and immediately I 
ordered my men to start cleaning up the 
company street, particularly the area 
near the latrine. They were working all 
around it now, and it was easy to slip 
inside and get ready. I found my haver- 
sack and was about to begin the un- 
dressing act when I heard a rap against 
the wall of corrugated iron. I walked 
outside quite casually and saw our guard 
approaching us, evidently on a tour of 
inspection. After a few minutes he left, 
and I watched him entering the canteen. 
It was shortly before eleven o’clock, the 
hour at which we were to return to our 
camp and it seemed reasonable to as- 
sume that the usually strict supervision 
had somewhat relaxed for it would be 
hardly possible to think that anyone 
would make an attempt at escape at this 
time. 

My men swept the streets quite 
furiously with their brooms while I stood 
inside, with my old field-gray blouse and 
trousers safely tucked away where no 
one would care to retrieve them. My 
friend entered, cigaret in hand. I needed 
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it badly. A warm handshake, a serious, 
grave Wiederseh’n, and I stood out- 
side, in the camp. 

I had suddenly become an Englishman. 
Least of all, I would say that the little 
swaggerstick did a great deal to brace 
me up. The pain I felt as I brought it 
smartly to bear against my leg brought 
a calmness over me that only those who 
have been in similar predicaments can 
properly appreciate. Since I was un- 
decided as to my immediate move, I 
walked quickly across a meadow towards 
a farm house. I felt very secure. Near 
the house I heard many English voices. 
Therefore, I promptly veered off to the 
right. From where I was I could al- 
ready see my comrades collecting near 
the other gate, and I knew that I must 
hurry. Nearer and nearer I came to the 
sentry. It seemed that he was just 
waiting for me to approach and ask 
where I was going. Nothing of the kind 
happened. Abreast of him, I said cas- 
ually, “What fo,” and walked on, 
straight ahead. 


CHAPTER IV 


TRAIGHT on I walked, without too 


much of a hurry. But my senses 
were awake to every sign of danger 
about me. Though the uniform of a cor- 
poral assured me of little more than 
ordinary privacy, I started every time I 
heard a voice near me and once when 
a dispatch rider came up from behind 
me at a furious rate of speed my heart 
nearly stood still. I would have given 
anything to be able to turn around and 
face him, and whatever it was that he 
might bring with him, but I dared not 
do so. 

At this time it was necessary to ex- 
pect that the search for an escaped pris- 
oner had begun in earnest. Also, that 
numerous patrols would be in this direc- 
tion—north—and I later learned that | 
was correct. I therefore preferred to 
walk in the direction of my former 
prison camp. They certainly would not 
look for me in that direction. Years 
later, when my friend came to visit me 
at home, he had this to say: “Every- 
body was greatly excited the day you 
left. We were all glad to know you 
had got safely away from the camp, and 
were sure you could make it. The sen- 
tries cursed, and said: ‘When we get 
him, we will shoot him,’ which, of course, 
we did not believe. Even the camp com- 
mander must have been certain of your 
eventual recapture, which was quite evi- 
dent in his orders to his guards not to 
return without you. About a week later 
he posted a notice that you had been 
arrested by a French Gendarme and 
killed in a second attempt at escape.” 

The conviction that no one would look 
for me in the direction where I was 
walking made me quite calm. I was so 
serene, in fact, that I did not even feel 
ruffed as I approached a mule-drawn 
wagon whereon sat an Englishman and 
a German prisoner whom I immediately 
recognized as one of the goofiest of the 
camp. However, I hastily pulled out my 
handkerchief, trumpeted loudly and a 
second later with grave mien returned 
the salute of my “subordinate.” 

_ In the distance I saw our corrugated- 
iron barracks, and about 400 meters from 
it I turned into a side road that followed 
a gently sloping hill and disappeared into 
the valley beyond. I was not quite certain 
of the ultimate route I was to take, but 
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I had decided I should wait until night- 
fall when I would rest and orient my- 
self. At any rate, it was my intention 
to give the village of Bourdon a wide 
berth to the northwest whence I would 
start east on my way to Germany. 

Traveling seemed wonderful to me 
then. Everywhere on the fields I saw 
people work diligently at their tasks. 
Here and there I stopped, and exchanged 
a few friendly words with the inhabit- 
ants. A friendly smile from a pretty 
young woman made me wonder if I could 
not find temporary refuge with one. Or 
I could perhaps work for a farmer for 
some time. But that seemed too dan 
gerous. 

I stopped at a farmhouse and 
quenched my thirst with a large jug of 
milk. Many questions were directed at 
me; all seemed greatly surprised to see 
Tommy Atkins in their midst, a sign 
that British soldiers had not been here 
before. 

The ! ig and almost continuous march 
had tired me greatly and the sun had 
settled behind the -hills when I walked 
across a field towards a farmhouse. The 
old man was very friendly and gave me 
to understand that, unfortunately, my 
two English friends had gone off for a 
walk with his two daughters. My what? 
Oh, yes; oh, yes, Mister er... 

I forget the two name the old man 
mentioned, and of course I nodded in 
recognition. He would not hear of my 
leaving so soon, and would I sit down 
for a bite to eat? I certainly would, 
but I do not remember the time when 
I ate a meal as sumptuous as this that 
tasted worse. In a little while six or 
seven people came in from neighboring 
farms. One wanted to know why I 
carried no arms; another, where I was 
stationed; a third, if I had found it diffi 
cult to get away from camp on permis 
sion, etc. None of the questions were 
as serious as they sounded, but to say 
that they made me uncomfortable is put- 
ting it mildly. As I took my leave, the 
old man asked me with a twinkle in his 
eyes if I didn’t think I should ¢ome 
around a little earlier the next time, and 
I agreed. Outside I suddenly found my 
self confronted with two strapping Brit- 
ishers, one of whom had amorously 
placed his arms about one of the girls. 
When they saw me they were no more 
stupefied than I was. They grinned 
sheepishly, saluted, and walked off in 
the opposite direction while I was un- 
able to conceal a smile of satisfaction. 
I gathered that they were absent with- 
out leave, like myself, while I couldn't 
help wondering what they would have 
done had they known the real facts. 

For the first time I accelerated my 
pace. If I could find some farm away 
off in the woods I knew I would be safe 
for the night. Unconsciously I selected 
a path through the wood. In case of 
danger it would be easy to take cover 
behind one of the oak trees. I lit a 
match and studied my map at leisure. 
But without any known locations in the 
vicinty, it was useless. After awhile I 
again arrived at the main road. It was 
very lonely here, and the silence was a 
wonderful tonic for my nerves. At least 
there were no people near me who would 
pester me with annoying questions. My 
thoughts again were with my family at 
home. What would they think if I failed 
to write to them for the next two or 
three months? Would they give me up 
for dead? 
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friendship. I co forth to all 
the world, bringing men peace. 
relaxation and contentment 


Under Cuba's balmy tropical 
skies I gather the wines of rich 
earth and golden sunshine. stor- 
ing in my silken leaves the 
masic flavor and fragrance 
Nature created for me alone 


Through long months I am hid- 
den while my whole nature 
meliows Men care for me ten 
derly. create for me the right 
food and drink 


Long after I have been plucked 
in Cuba's sunny fields I am 
carefully bundled and taken by 
sea Skilled eves 
judge my quality knowing 
tongues my favor 


Then I am fashioned into one 
of the world’s choicest of my 
kind My veins are cut away 
leaving only a satiny leaf, soft 
and pliable in Florida's ideal 
humid atmosphere. While trop- 
jeal sunshine streams through 
clean factories. I am skillfully 
rolled to seal within my euter 
wrapper the essence of content- 
ment which men throughout all 
the world desire 


I live but to die Dressed in 
my neat band and my shiny 
coat of Cellophane. which pre- 
serves my trepic-born flavor, I 
am neatly packed in cedar with 
my cousins. and my last jour- 
ney begins 


The knowing hands of hundreds 
of thousands of men reach for 
me. seeeking the joy and pleas- 
ure I so freely give 


Fire touches me. Fragrant and 
flavorful, | am transformed into 
cooling smoke and snowy ash. 
My mission is done. I have 
made another man happy 
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From certain landmarks, as I stepped 
out from the wood, I felt that I was 
near a little town named Cardonette. 
We had been here once before, and 
remembered the little stream with the 
peculiarly shaped bridge, the row of 
trees nearby, and the jagged crest of 
a hill in the distance. Would I find a 
chance to sleep here? My bones were 
beginning to ache and my shoes, a trifle 
too small and new, gave me considerable 
trouble. It must have been about ten 
o’clock when I suddenly stepped right 
into a wire fence. It was pitch dark 
and you could hardly see the hand in 
front of your eyes. Immediately I re- 
traced my steps and wandered about aim- 
lessly for some minutes. On a _ bench 
near the little river I encountered a 
couple in loving embrace. They were 
too stunned to question the sudden ap- 
pearance of an Englishman, and they 
answered volubly and willingly. From 
them I learned that my assumption was 
correct, and also that the next town to 
the east, in which direction one could 
see a gigantic red glow, was the city of 
Amiens. Behind me I heard an em- 
barrassed giggle as I turned towards a 
large house. There was a light in the 
kitchen. Nearby a dog gave bay, and 
a well-shouldered, bespectacled man 
stepped outside. I addressed him in 
French and I soon found that he was 
quite amiable, and willing to give all 
the information at his disposal. One 
question brought about another. 

“So you want to go to Amiens? That 
far?” 

“Well, yes; you see I lost my way. I 
had been sent here to make a list of 
available billets for troops about to be 
quartered in this town, and I am to 
report back to Amiens by tomorrow 
noon..” He became interested. “Be- 
sides,” I continued, “the old barracks 
here now are to be sold for firewood, and, 
er, well, I might keep you in mind when 
they are auctioned off... .” 

This fib certainly went home. His 
eyes lit up and after briefly taking in 
my appearance, he invited me inside. 

“IT hardly think you will be able to 
get to Amiens tonight,” he said; “there 
won't be any trains before morning any- 
way, and so you may stay here, if you 
wish,” 

I knew he was lying, but accepted his 
offer with alacrity. His friendliness and 
kindness were quite overwhelming and 
I therefore did not hesitate long to re 
fuse a sum of money he offered me as 
part payment for the wood he believed 
I was going to sell him. No need to 
place additional burdens on your con- 
science, I thought. Moreover, I wasn’t 
entirely sure whether that would not be 
a greater inducement for the authorities 
to search for me. He called his wife, 
and we walked to the kitchen. Every- 
thing was in perfect housewifely order. 
Tables and benches were scrubbed white, 
pans and other utensils shone silvery in 
the reflection of the pale light. A glori- 
ous odor of fried potatoes and pork chops 
pervaded the house, and we sat down 
for a late supper. Suddenly some one 
opened the door. It was the son of the 
family. He seemed greatly surprised 
over the presence of an Englishman, and 
brought out a bright “Good evening, sir.” 
The two old ones seemed to have awaited 
this moment where they could pitch their 
son’s collegiate English against mine, 
and their faces took on expectant ex- 
pressions as they settled back to listen 
to our palaver. 
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His father told him the reason for my 
presence there, and he turned to me with 
a knowing wink. He was polite enough 
to wait until I had finished eating, and 
then he turned to me, begging me to tel! 
him something about the war. This he 
asked me in English, and the halting 
manner in which he spoke made it eas) 
for me to suggest that, since my mother 
had been French, I could speak that lan- 
guage as fluently as my own, and so | 
began with an attack by German troops 
against a position held by the British. 
Their eyes glowed, and there was no 
mistaking the hatred they felt against 
the country whence I came. I felt it 
my duty, and moreover found it not diffi- 
cult as an “Englishman,” to bring out a 
few words in defense of the German sol- 
dier. This much I owed to the comrades 
with whom I had fought side by side, 
who were buried where I was wounded, 
and those whom I had left behind at 
Bourdon. I spoke of the French and 
English wounded, and the lack of enmity 
between friend and foe once a bullet has 
put a stop to their careers as soldiers. 
At this they grew meditative, and the 
woman with a sigh indicated that her 
son, too, intended to enlist, and fight 
against Germany. “But perhaps,” she 
continued, “it won’t be necessary after 
all, for the boche, he is very neariy at 
the end of his strength.” 

We were all quite tired and soon tne 
woman led me up a stairway to a small, 
neat room. She would be eternally 
thankful to the Monsieur soldat if in the 
morning he were once more to persuade 
her son to desist from his intention of 
going to war, she sighed. I pondered 
over her words as I lay in bed and 
waited for the sleep that would not come. 
Earlier in my youth I had always been 
interested in religious and physical ac 
tivities. I now recalled the words of my 
teacher who one day interested us in the 
Hindus who are able to produce sleep 
by autosuggestion. As 1 reclined on 
the broad bed, I spoke to myself in this 
manner: “I am no longer excited. My 
nerves and body are relaxed, and there 
is nothing in the wide world to worr) 
about. I am safe. No one knows that 
I impersonate an English soldier in uni 
form. I am going to sleep.” 

As I stood at the wash trough nea: 
the shed in the bright September morn- 
ing I felt as if there were nothing in 
the world that could possibly mar my 
chances of success. Never in my life 
had I felt better; never have I felt 
healthier before. Madame d’Amarche 
had fixed a breakfast that would have 
done justice to the angels in heaven and 
the son of the house almost resented 
my benevolent attitude as I reminded 
him once more of the folly and heartless- 
ness of leaving his home, in keeping with 
my promise to the old woman. Beautiful 
old Sol stood high when I finally took 
my leave, after a fervent promise that 
I would write from Amiens, and keep 
him in mind when the sale of the old 
barracks was to take place. Inwardly 
I apologized to my conscience. 

Just outside the village of Cardonette 
a friendly old farmer offered me a lift 
which I accepted. After half an hour's 
ride I sighted a mounted detachment. 
With a knowing wink to my benefactor, 
I slipped off the cart and disappeared in 
a wood not far off the road. 


(To be continued.) 
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RECENT RE-ENLISTMENTS 
(Continued from page 5) 


as 


LORIMER, Harold G.. at San Francisco. Calif 
t-12-32, for MB. Mare Island. Calif 

BROWN. John A. P., at MB, Quantico. Va 
1-16-32. for MB, AS, Quantico. Va 

a Charles, at MB, Quantico. Va 
for MB, Quantico, Va 


» 4-16-32, 


TEEL, ‘Clarence E., at MB. Po-tsmouth, Va.. 4-15- 
‘2. for MB, Portsmouth. Va 
LASKY. Charles J.. at New York. N. Y., 4-14-3", 
for West Coast via New York. N 
at New York, N. Y., 4-13-32. 


POWELL, Earl M., 
for West Coast via New York. N. Y. 

TU CKER, Patrick F.. at Chicago. Ill.. 4-13-32, 
for MB, Quantico, Va 

GORDON, John P., at Savannah, Ga., 
for West Coast via eo Roads, Va 

FERGUSON. Roland W., at Vallejo, Calif.. 
3°. for MB, Mare Island, Calif 

HUNT, Thomas DeWitt. at Vallejo, Calif.. 4-98-32. 
for MB, Mare Island, Calif 

MALCOLM, Howard, at Vallejo. Calif., 
for MB, Mare Island, Calif. 

PEAK. Myron A., at San Diego. Calif., 
for MCB, San Diego, Calif 

SEIFERT. Frank, at San Diego, Calif.. 4-9-32 
for MCB, San Diego, Calif 

TILLMAN, Nolan. at San Diego. 
for MCB, San Diego. Calif. 

OESTERLE, John F.. at MB, Parris Island. 4-11- 

for MB. Parris Island, S. 


4-14-38", 


4-11- 


4-0-52. 


4-9-3", 


Calif.. 4-9-3, 


McCORD Alfred B.. at San Diego. Calif., 4-5-32. 
for MCB, San Diego, Calif 
BOOR, Guy R., at MB, Keyport. Wash., 4-7-7. 


for MB. Keyport, Wash. 

STANKUS, Paul J., at Washington. D. C.. 
for MB, Quantico, Va. 

BROWN. Clarence E., at MB, Washington, D. C.. 
4-13-32, for MB, Washington, D. C 

VAUGHN, William D., at New Orleans. La., 4-11- 
32. for MB, New Orleans, La. 

GANNON, Thomas M., at MB. New London. Conn., 
#-10-32, for MB, New London. Conn. 

PELTIER. Norman A., at MB. Quantico. Va.. 
#-11-32, for MB, Quantico. Va. 

RENAUD, Walter G.. at MB. Portsmouth. N. H.. 

4-9-32, for MB, Portsmouth, N. H. 

TTE, Maurice O., at San Diego 

for MCB, San Diego. Calif. 

HAMILTON, Byron at Vallejo, Calif... 4-4-3%, 
for Guam via Mare Island, Calif. 


4-13-32, 


Calif.. 


KARPINSKI, Frank. at San Diego. Calif., 4-5-3%. 
for MCB. San Diego, Calif 
SMITH, Robert N., at San Diego, Calif., 4-4-3". 


for MCB, San Diego, Calif 

BOYLES. Harry B.. at MB. Portsmouth. N. H.. 
4-8-32, for MB. Portsmouth. N. H 

NIEMCZAL, Victor F. V., at MB, Philadelphia. 


Pa., 4-9-3532, for MB, Hampton Roads. Va 
GRATO. Anthony J., at Philadelphia. Pa., 4-8-32., 
for MB, Quantico, Va 
HILL, William A., at New Oreans. La., 4-6-32, 


for MB, New Orleans, La. 

ABRAHAMS, Ensie G., at Nicaragua, 
Nicaragua. 

HARGRAVE., Harry D., at MB, Parris Island, 4-7- 
32. for MB. Parris Island. Calif. 

STEIMER, William A., at Nicaragua, 
for Nicaragua. 

THOMSON, Kenneth L., at MB, Portsmouth, Va.. 
#-8-32, for MB, Portsmouth, Va. 

HAVER. Sheridan F., at Philadelphia, Pa., 4-7-3%. 
for Depot of Supplies. Philadelphia, Pa. 

BOREK. Abert S.. at San Diego. Calif., 3-31-32. 
for MCB, San Diego, Calif. 

PITZEL. Daniel J.. at San Diego, Calif., 3-27-32. 
for MCB, San Diego, Calif 

ALTERSON, Morris A., at MB. Parris Island, S 
C.. 4--32, for MB, Parris Island, S. C. 

STONER. Reuben S., at MB. Parris Island, S. C.. 
4-§-32. for China via Hampton Roads, Va. 

COAN, John A., at Boston, Mass., 4-5-32, for 
West Coast via Hampton Roads, Va 

PORTER. William E., at Savannah, Ga., 
for MB. Pensacola. Fla 

BASIL. Frank L.. at MB, NYd, Washington, D. C.. 


3-18-32. for 


3-17-32. 


for MB. NYd, Washington, D. 
KIBLER. Lewis W., at MB, Indian Head, Md.. 
+-4-32. for MB, Lakehurst, N. J. 


SASS, Earl L., at MB, Parris S. C., 4-4-32, 
for MB. Parris Islnad. S 
ZL IBINAS. Simonas, at MB, Va., 4-5- 
‘2. for MB, Quantico. Va 
ROPERTI, Frank R., at Boston. Mass., 
for West Coast via Hampton Roads, Va 
A E. Lawrence S, at MB. So. Charleston. 
+-4-32, for MB, So. Charleston, W. Va 
=NT. Dale, at MB, NYd, Washington. D. C.. 
for MB. NYd. Washington, D. C. 
MULLEN. Michael J., at Baltimore, Md., 4-2-3. 
fos Nicaracua via Hampton Roads, Va. 
PITZGERAL D, John P., at USS “Arkansas,” 3-29- 
for MB. Quantico, Va. 
FLOYD Dennie, at MB, Newport, R. I., 4-2-32. 
for MB, Newport, R. I. 
JOHNSON, John H., at MB, Pensacola, Fla., 3-:1- 
32. for MB, Parris Island, S. C. 
MANNING, William P., at USS “Arkansas.” 3-29- 


4-4-3832, 


3°. for MB, Quantico. Va 
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PARISH, Paul I., at MB, Quantico, Va., 4-2-2. 
for MB, AS. Quantico, Va. 

SCHMIDT, Anthony J., at New York, N. Y., 4-1- 
32, for MB, Quantico, Va. 

BRASWELL. Cecil G., at Savannah, Ga., 3-30-53" 
for MB, Charleston, S. C. 

GOODALL, Jack W., at Vallejo. Calif.. 3-28-33" 
for NPD. Mare Island, Calif 

COOKSEY, Andrew J.. at Atlanta, Ga., 3-29-:". 
for MB, Pensacola. Fla 

HARRISON. Virgil R.. at San Diego. Calif., 3-25- 
32. for MCB, San Diego, Calif 


PELL, Louis, at Vallejo. Calif.. 3-25-32. for MB. 


Mare Island, Calif 
COUNCIL. Gus A.. at MB. New York, 
3-31-32. for MB, New York. N 
DAVIS, Terrell L., at MB. Hampton Roads, Vu 
3-31-32, for China via Hampton Roads. Va 
McELFRESH. Norman. at MB. Indian Head 
Md., 3-31-32, for China via Hampton Roads. 


Va. 

MABE, Charles G.. at MB, Portsmouth. Va.. 
3-31-32. for MB, Portsmouth, Va 

SCHMIDT. Erwin K., at MB. Quantico, Va 
3-30-32, for MB, Quantico, Va 

SPENCE, George E.. at MB, NAS, Seattle. Wash 
3-26-32, for MB. NAS. Seattle. Wash 

WILKEN, William M.. at MB. Quantico. Va 
3-30-32. for MB. Quantico. Va 


General Information 


TRANSFER TO THE FLEET MARINE 
RESERVE 

The following-named men. pursuant to their 
voluntary applications. were transferred to the 
Fleet Marine Corps Reserve on the dates set 
opposite their names: 

Sergeant Major Joseph J. Leonard, USMC, Muy 
10, 1932. Puture address: #10 Brancifort« 
Street, Vallejo, Calif. 

Sergeant Major Clarence Simmons. USMC. April 
S, 1932. Puture address: Route No. |. Unionville 


CORPS 


First Sergeant Matthew Kaeshamer, USMC 
April 19, 1932 Puture address: 399 Tilinois 
San Diego, Calif 

First Sergeant Ray Mitchell Baker, USMC 
April 29, 1932. Future address: #30) Bank Street 
Cincinnati. Ohio. 

Gunnery Sergeant Henry Morf. USMC. May It} 
1932. Future address: Army and Navy Y.M.C.A 
San Diego, Calif. 

Staff Sergeant Jean L. Coter. USMC, April 19. 
1932. Puture address: General Delivery, Quan- 
tico, Va. 

Sergeant Henry B. Anthony, USMC, April 15 
1932. Future address: General Delivery, Fred- 
ericksburg. Va. 

Sergeant William H. Crater. 
1932. 

Sergeant Charles A. Hawks, 
1932 Future address: General 
Habra, Calif. 

Corporal James W. Hall, USMC, April 20, 193° 
Future address: General Delivery. Holden. Miss 


USMC. April 


USMC, April 15 
Delivery. La 


RETIREMENTS 


The following-named men were placed on the 
retired list of enlisted men of the U. S. Marine 
Corps on the dates set opposite their names 

Sergeant Major John D. McCue. USMC, May 1. 
1932. 

Sergeant Major Frank Walcutt, 
1932. 


USMC. May 1. 


RECENT GRADUATES MARINE CORPS 
INSTITUTE 
Captain Fox. Donald R.—Spanish. 
Captain McGan. James H.—Post Exchange 
Bookkeeping. 


Captain Pendleton. Robert S.—Bookkeepinge and 
Accounting. 


Ist Lieut. Brink. Francis H.-Post Exchanee 
Bookkeeping 

2nd Lieut. Bryson. William F.--Post Exchane¢ 
Bookkeeping. 

2nd Lieut. Curry. Manley L.—Post Exchanes 
Bookkeeping. 


2nd Lieut. Greene. Wallace M.—Spanish 
2nd Lieut. Griebel. John—Diesel Engines 
2nd Lieut. McKean. William B.—Spanish. 


2nd Lieut. Plain. Louis C.—Post Exchange 
Bookkeeping. 

2nd Lieut. Rosewaine, John V.—Post Exchange 
Bookkeeping. 

Set.-Major Alexander. Leland H.--Post Exchanee 
Bookkeeping. 

Qm. Set Flynn, Harold L.—Market Gavdenine 


and Truck Farming 
PhM. Icl. Ivory. Andrew R.—Pharmacy. 


Sergeant Page. Norwood S.—Commercial Sub 
jects. 

Sergeant Smith. Edward T..-Readine Architects 
Blueprints. 

Sergeant Wilkens. Robert A—C. S. Railway 


Postal Clerk 
PhM. 2cl. Nader. Lee—Pharmacy 
Corporal Bailey, Herman L.—Selected Units. 
Corporal Connors. David R.—Marine Int. Comb 
Engines. 
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ry 


date for a fortune” 
savings account here? 


F St. at 9th 


NOMINATE YOURSELF 
CANDIDATE 


With Republicans and Democrats 
squabbling over their candidates, 
why not nominate yourself “candi- 
by opening a 


Write for our booklet 
containing the ballot. 
THE WASHINGTON LOAN 
AND TRUST COMPANY 
17th St. at G 


WASHINGTON, D. C. 


Resources Over $20,000,000.00 


L. A. HALL’S 
GIFT SHOP 
Jeweler and Optician 


“Gifts that Last” 
BEAUFORT, S. C. 


Watch your 
Let us know your 


Phone 132-B 


Coal — ICE — Wood 
thermometer 
requirements 
ENTERPRISE ICE CO. 
Beaufort, S. C. 


Corporal Gagnon, 
mobile. 

Corporal Gagnon. 
Comb. Engines. 


William 


William H.—Complete Auto- 


H.—-Marine Int 


Corporal Maner, Floyd C.--Bookkeeping and Ac 


counting. 
Corporal Merman. 
Corporal Wasick, John 
agement. 
Pvt. Icl. Bozeman, Lewis J. 


Charles—-Short Chemistry. 
Farm 


Business Man- 


Poultry Farming 


Pvt. Icl. Bromley, Glen A.—C. S. Railway Pos- 


tal Clerk. 
Pvt. Icl. Davis, Ernest L 
Pvt. icl. Greene. Preston M 
tarial. 


Farm Crops. 
Executive Secre- 


Pvt. Icl. La Plante. Ervin E.—Aviation Engines. 
Pvt. Icl. Lowery. James E.—C. S. Railway Pos- 


tal Clerk. 


Private Allen, Roy C.—-Good English 
Private Benedick, Ray A.—C. S. Railway Postal 


Clerk. 
Private Bessey, 


David J.—Aviation Engines. 


Private Finn, Hubert K.—C. S. Railway Postal 


Clerk. 
Private Follett. 
Accounting 


Private Genoble. Grady B.—Jr. 


ment. 


Charles L.—-Bookkeeping and 


Traffic Manage- 


] 
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_ 
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ANNOUNCEMENT 
The greatest achievement in 
Motor Car History 


THE NEW FORD V-8 
DELIVERED COMPLETE 
PARRIS ISLAND 
As Low as $570.00 
Convenient Payment Plans 
also available 
Visit our showrooms or telephone 
for demonstration 
HORNE MOTOR COMPANY 
Authorized Ford Dealers 
Beaufort, S. C. 


IT IS OUR PLEASURE TO 
SERVE OUR PATRONS 
AT PARRIS ISLAND 


We will deliver everything 
through the 
Post Exchange Cafeteria 


Just see Sgt. “Frenchie” and 
get prompt service 


BEAUFORT 
HOME BAKERY 


PRINCE STREET PHONE 100 


Wallace & Danner 


DRY GOODS, SHOES 


CLOTHING 
READY-TO-WEAR 


Phone 173 BEAUFORT, 8S. C. 


McDANIELS 5 & 10¢ STORE 


Beaufort, S. C. 
Up to Up to 
$1.00 $1.00 


Be sure to visit Beaufort’s Oldest 
DIME STORE 


See Beaufort’s First 5 and 10 
Cent Grocery Store 
5 and 107 GROCETERIA 
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Private Gilmore, Frank S.—-Selected Units 

Private Gilmore, Frank S.—Selected Units 

Private Gilmore, Frank S.—C. S. Clerk Car-ier 

Private Hepler. James F.-—Jr. Traffic Manage- 
ment 

Private Hudson William M High School 
Mathematics 

Private Jensen, Richard T.—-Complete Radio 

Private Jerabek, Charles T —Foundry Wo-k Div 
of Shop Practice 

Private Jones. Robert C.—C. S. Railway Postal 
C'erk 

Private Koval, Bennie—Aviation Engines 

Private Mankey Edward—Motor Bus Trans 
portation 

Private Middleton. Roy L.—Salesmanship 

Private Neuhaus. Karl H.—Spanish 

Private Palin, William T.—Aviation Engines 

Private Smith. Golie H.—-Complete Radio 

Private Strong. William J.—C. S. Railway Postal 
Clerk 

Private Thomas. James D.—Good English 

Private Tupper, Harold M.—Se‘ected Units 

Private Turnage. William G.—Salesmanship 

Private Wambaugch. Paul L.—-C. S. Railway Pos- 
tal Clerk 

Private Wilson. Clarence A.—C. S. Clerk Carrie: 

Private Youne. Hustus E.—C. S. Clerk Carrier 


PROMOTIONS 


FIRST SERGEANT James Darmond-—-to Sergeant 
Major 


STAFF SERGEANTS Bernice S. Calvert to Pay- 
master Sergeant 
Lawrence R. Darner—to Gunnery Sergeant 


SERGEANTS Frederick Belton. to Gunnery Ser 
geant 
Lucian J. Bowman-—to Staff Sergeant 
Charles G. Brown—to Staff Serceant 
Reuben C. Collins-—-to Supply Sergeant 
Walter Glasgow—to First Serceant 


CORPORALS Mike Debiski—to Staff Sergeant 
William H. Hendrick-—to Sergeant 
Lucien N. Hudson-—to Sergeant 
Charles F. Janacek—to Sergeant 
Allen O'Connor—to Sergeant 
Edward F. Rowe—to Sergeant 
Hilmer N. Torner--to Sergeant 


PRIVATES FIRST CLASS Pierre A. Archambault 
to Corporal 

John Barton-—to Corporal 
John E. Bugary—to Corporal 
Earnest O. Cook—to Corporal 
Walter J. Deifel—to Sergeant 
Clarence M. Dorsey—to Corporal 
James Driggeers—to Corporal 
William E. Garner—to Corporal! 
Harry Gleim—to Corporal 
John P. Grando—to Corporal 
Burley D. Griffin—to Corporal 
Waldo Harris—to Corporal 
James P. Harrison—to Corporal 
James H. Hennessey—-to Corporal 
Albert W. Hilchey—to Corporal 
Louis M. Holley—to Corporal 
Paul D. Horn—to Corporal 
Gunner E. Johnson—to Corporal 
Henry C. Kine. Jr to Corporal 
Charles G. Lacey—to Corporal 
Edward J. McMahon—to Corporal 
Charles A. MacCrone—to Corporal 
Hoke S. May to Corporal 
John J. Rawley—to Corporal 
Mark H. Roberts—to Corporal 
Walter Sandusky—-to Staff Sereeant 
Moss E. Seale—-to Corpora! 
Harry G. Selbere—to Corpora! 
Richard J. Small—-to Corporal 
Howard R. Stanley—to Corporal! 
Russell M. Turner—to Corpora! 
Robert Upton—-to Corporal 
Norbert J. Von Dembowski—to Corporal 
A-thur M. Winterstein—to Corpora! 


PRIVATES Paul Glover—-to Sereeant 
Ole G. Swenson-—to Corporal 


NAVAL TRANSPORT SAILINGS 


CHAUMONT.-At San Francisco Will leay 
Francisco *% May. arrived San Pedro 4 May 
eave 5 May. arrive San Diego ti May. |! ; 
May for the Orient on the following itinerary 
Arrive Honolulu 14 May. leave It) May. arrive 
Guam May. leave May irvive Manila 
June. leave 6 June. arrive Shanghai 10) June 
leave 11 June. arrive Tsingtao 1 June. leave 1: 
June. arrive Chefoo 14 June. leave 15 June, ar- 
rive Chinwanetao 15 June. leave It} June, arrive 
Shanehai 18 June. leave 25 June. arrive Manila 
ve 2 July. arrive Guam 7 July. leave 
e Honolulu 17 July. leave 18 July 
Francisco 25 July Will then return 
to the Navy Yard New York for annual overhaul 

HENDERSON At Philadelphia. Will leave Phila- 
delphia 5 May for the West Coast and return 
on the following itinerary: Leave Hampton Roads 
7 May, arrive Canal Zone 14 May, leave 1} May 
arrive Corinto 18 May, leave 18 May, arrive San 
Diego 24) May. leave 2 June. arrive Corinto 1 
June, leave 10 June. arrive Canal Zone 1° June 
leave 14 June, arrive Hampton Roads ‘1 June 


June, 1932 


KITTERY—Will leave Hampton Roads { May 
for the West Indies on the following itinerary 
Arrive Guantanamo 14 May. leave 14 May. ar- 
rive Port au Prince 15 May. leave 16 May, ar- 
rive Cape Haitien 17 May, leave 18 May, arrive 
Hampton Roads 3} May 

NITRO—-Sailed Mare Island April for Puget 
Sound Due Puget Sound * May Will leave 
Puget Sound # May for the East Coast of the 
United States on the following itinerary Ar 
rive Mare Island 12 May, leave 14 May. arrive 
San Pedro 15 May. leave 17 May. arrive San 
Diego 17 May. leave 18 May, arrive Corinto ‘+ 
May. leave 2} May. arrive Canal Zone 28 May 
leave 31 May. arrive Guantanamo 3 June. leave 
3 June, arrive Hampton Roads 7 June, leave 14 
June, arrive Philadelphia 15 June, leave 14} June 
arrive Iona Island 17 June, leave 18 June. arrive 
Newport 19 June. leave 21 June. arrive Boston ** 
June 

PATOKA~—-Arrived San Pedro ‘1 February. Wil! 
operate with the Pleet until about 1 June then 
return to the East Coast 

RAMAPO—Arrived Midway Island ? April and 
will leave about 2 May for San Pedro on the 
following schedule Arrive Guam 14 May, leave 
14 May, arrive Cavite-Manila 21 May, leave 4 
June, arrive San Pedro 3 July 


DEATHS 


MORSE, Edmond Harris. Major. died April 1% 
1932, of disease, at San Pedro. California Next 
of kin: Mrs. Ethel H. Morse. wife. 54% Shepherd 
Street. San Pedro, California 

BRUNTON. Lawrence Collins. Second Lieu 
tenant, was killed in action April 21. 193°, near 
Apali, Nicaragua Next of kin: Mrs. Alice M 
Brunton, wife, 3951'% Third Avenue. San Diego 
California 

COVINGTON. Laurin Thomas. Corporal. was 
killed in action on April “1. 193%, near Apali 
Nicaragua Next of kin Mrs. Clare Covington 
mother, Spartanbure. S. C 

HAHN, Lowell Leonard. Private. died April 1}. 
1932, of disease, at Shanghai. China. Next of 
kin Mrs. Evelyn Coulter. sister. Bowie, Texas 

LEVONSKI, Charles John. Sergeant. was killed 
by Guardia mutineers April 4. 193". at Kisalaya 
Nicaragua Next of kin: Alexander Levonski 
father. Dolgeville, N. Y¥ 

SMITH. Cariton William. Private. died April 5 
1932, at Puget Sound. Washineton Next of kin 
a H. Smith, father. R.F.D. No. 4, Trentor 


WALLACE, Clayton LaVere. Private. died Apri 
23, 1932, of pneumonia. at Portsmouth. Va. Next 
of kin: Mrs. Inez Wallace. mother. Box No. %”. 
Newaygo, Michigan 

WILFONG, Fred Marshell. Corporal. died April! 
30, 1932. in an automobile accident at Branch- 
ville, S. C Next of kin John C. Byrd. grand- 
father, Route No. 1. Augusta. Georgia 

BLAKE, William, Sergeant Major. retired. died 
March 15, 193%, of disease. at Soldiers’ Home. 
California Next of kin: Mrs. Mary Blake. wife 
15°26 McDonald Street. Wilmington. California 

SNYDER, Charles, Sergeant. retired. died Ap ‘i! 
3, 1932, of disease, at Philadelphia, Penna Next 
of kin Mrs. Elizabeth Snyder; wife. 493% San 
som Street. Philadelphia, Penna 

TESCH, Hermann Robert. Quartermaster Ser- 
geant, retired. died March 20, 195%. of disease 
at Hanover, Mass Next of kin Mrs. Emma I 
Tesch, wife, Box No. 47. North Hanover. Mass 


Contents Noted 


SOME GUNS DEWEY HAD AT 
MANILA! 


The editorial appearing in the May issue of 
‘The Leatherneck™ entitled “Dewey's Great Vic- 
tory,”’ says. in part The United States fleet 
lay at Hong Kong on the Chinese Coast With 
the passing of war measures. Dewey sailed with 
a squadron of cruisers and gunboats to the 
Caribbean Sighting the Spanish fleet off Cavite 
he pursued them. hurling a destructive and ac- 
curate fire at the enemy vessels In flawless 
battle formation Dewey's ships annihilated the 
entire Spanish fleet. etc.” 

Now you birds that were in the World War 
talk about the German gun which fired a shot 
over seventy-five miles. and of your own puny 
artillery, when we had guns in our day that 
could. according to ‘‘The Leatherneck.”’ annihilate 
a hostile fleet many thousand miles away Is it 
any wonder that the Americans suffered so little 
loss as Dewey in the old Olympia steamed back 
and forth just missing grounding on Cuba. for 
there never was a Spanish gun made that could 
reach our fleet at that distance 

And believe it or not. we had gunners that 
could shoot in those days, too. However all the 
men that I have known that took part in that 
long distance scrap are all a little hesitant to say 
that they did such fearful execution at such lone 
range In fact they seem to think that the 
battle was fought at about two or three thousand 
yards or less 

Upon second thought possibly the writer of th 
editorial was a little off on his geography. or 
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else was as poor a judge of distance as the guy 
that said over a year ago: “Prosperity is just 
around the corner.” 

“Old Leatherneck.” 


We apologize for the ambiguous statement of 
our editorial writer The sentence should have 
been worded: “Dewey sailed for the Caribbean.” 

(Editor) 


Headquarters Bulletin 


from Headquarters 
193° 


The following are extracts 
Bulletin No. 79%. dated April 15. 


SONS OF THE REVOLUTION CUP 
The cup presented by the Sons of the Revolu- 


tion for competition among Marine Detachments 
of the Pleet has been awarded to the U. § 


‘Texas’ for the year 1930-31 
The Marine Guard of the “Texas” is con- 
gratulated upon the mark of efficiency that is 
recognized by the award of the trophy 
QUESTIONS AND ANSWERS 
Captain. Shanghai. China Navy Department 
General Order Number ‘05. April 2S. 1930. 


“The period for which ‘the Yangtze 
will be issued is from Septem- 


states that 
Campaign Medal) 


ber 3, 1926, to October 21. 1927." 

Is that to be construed as an indication that 
General Order No. 205. is beine modified, and 
are officers and men who have been on duty 
in Shanghai, China. since October 1, i177. or 


during any portion of the time since that date 
entitled to the Yangtze Service Medal? If so. 
during what period? 

Answer: There is no insigna authorized for 
service in Shanghai after October 1, 1927, how- 
ever, the terminating date of the Yangtze Service 
Medal is to be extended but to date it is not 
known just what period will be included 


First Sergeant, USS (a) Navy Regulations 
read, “The Commanding Officer of the ship shall 
make the appointment to continue in force until 
the termination of the cruise.’ Does that mean 
these promotions (ship's warrants) have no legal 
status on any other ship or any other station” 

Answer: Ship's warrants and appointments 
continue in force until the termination of the 
cruise unless sooner vacated by order of the ap- 
pointing authority. Upon the permanent trans- 
fer ashore of the holder of a ship's warrant or 
appointment, the revocation of such warrant or 
appointment will be made The same procedure 
applies upon transfer to another vessel 

(b) If a man holds ship's warrant or appoint- 


ment on board ship must he be reduced to his 
permanent rank upon his transfer from that 
ship? 

Answer: Yes See MGC circular letter No 
103, dated 2 September. 1:52 

(c) In case he is not reduced how does it 
affect his right to pay. after transfer? 

Answer Pay of non-commissioned rank or 
appointment as private first class continues in 
force until revoked, however, pay is subject to 


checkage after man is transferred from duty on 
board the vessel on which his warrant is issued. 
(d) Im the event a letter of reduction is not 
signed by the Commanding Officer what is the 
procedure for the custodian of the service record 
book, if the man’s transfer is being effected? 
Answer The signature of the Commanding 
Officer or his representative should be on all 
changes of status effected under his authority 


Questions and Answers 


Q.—My service in the Marine Corps is as fol- 


lows: 
Enl. 7 Nov. 1918, Dis. 20 May. 1919 
Enl. 14 Dec. 1921, Dis. 13 Dec., 1925 
Enl. 30 June, 1925, Dis. 29 June, 1930 


Enl. 30 June, 1930, current enlistment 
Am I eligible for transfer to the Marine Corps 
Reserve, Class II, upon completion of sixteen 
years service?—-FIRST SERGEANT, PITTSBURGH. 


Answer Yes, you are eligible for transfer to 
the Marine Corps Reserve Any man actually 
serving in the service on July 1. 19°25, is eligible 
for transfer to the Marine Corps Reserve upon 


completion of sixteen years service 
Q.—Do I rate a Campaign Medal for service in 
Nicaragua from June 26. 19°28. to May 15, 1930? 


-WILLIAM B. SMITH. 


Answer: A Second Nicaraguan Campaign Medal 
has been warded you for your service and has 
been forwarded to your present address. 


a —Where can I purchase a copy of the Marine 
Corps Manual? 
FORRESTER. 


What is the cost?--THOMAS F. 


THE IEATHERNECK 


A copy of the Marine Corps Manual 
may be obtained from the Superintendent of 
Documents, Government Printing Office. Wash- 
ington, D. C. The price is $2.00 each; this price 
does not include the cost of the binder. The 
binder may be purchased from the Remingeton- 
Rand Business. Inc., 1106 “G" Street. N 3 
Washington. D. C., for $2.0" each. 


Answer: 


Q.—Are there any Marines stationed in Europe. 
South America or Samoa?—W. P. C. 


Stationed at 
in Eu- 


Answer A First Sergeant is 
Samoa. There are no Marines stationed 
rope o> South America 


Q.—Can you tell me the present address of 
William E. Pine?—HOMER W. FLETCHER. 


The last address on record of Mr 
Lone Jack, Mo. 


Answer: 
William E. Pine is Route No. 1, 


Q.—Is there any medal awarded for service 
in the Dominican Republic from August 20, 12". 
to June 25. 19°4?—CHARLES E. LEACH. 


Answer Yes An Expeditionary Medal has 
been awarded you for service in Dominican Re- 
public. This medal was forwarded to your Com- 
manding Officer for delivery to you 


Q.—The following information is desired 

(a) What rates of enlisted men in the Marine 
Corps are classed as Staff Non-commissioned of- 
ficers? 

(b) What is the equipment for Staff Non- 
commissioned officers in light marchine order? 

(c) What is the equipment of Staff Non-com- 
missioned officers for heavy marchine order? 

(d) Is the Leather slide and safe a part of 
the fair leather and dress belts for liberty? 
SERGFANT. MARE ISLAND. CALIF. 


(a) The First Pay grade is considered 
for purpose 


Answer 
as Staff Non-commissioned officers 
of uniform. 

(b) Sword. 

‘c) Pistol and haversack. 

(d) No, though it is impossible to remove them 
without taking the belt apart. and they are 
usually left on 


rate the Yanetze Service Medal for 
MORTON E. LANE. 


Q.—Do I 
services in China 


Answer You rate the Yanetze Service Medal 
and your name has been placed on the list to 
receive it as soon as the medals are ready for 
issuance. 


Q.—Am I entitled to tax exemption on a small 
house? I served in the Marine Corps during 
1920-22.—F. B. 


Answer: This question should be taken up with 
your local Tax Officials or State Officials. Some 
states exempt ex-service men from taxation and 
if you communicate with your local Tax Officials. 
they will give you the information desired. 


Q.—When will the Marine Corps start recruit- 
ing? Will the present temporary warrants made 
on ships be changed to permanent warrants as 
soon as recruiting begins? If not. at what time 
will they be changed to permanent?—-R. E. Mc- 
BRIDE. 


The Marine Corps is doing some en- 
information at present as to 
reopened in full swing It is 
state when the issuance of 
will be superseded by the is- 

warrants. At present the 
to Reeular War- 


Answer: 
listing now. No 
when it will be 
impracticable to 
‘Ships Warrants” 
suance of regular 
changing of “Ships Warrants” 
rants is not contemplated 


Q.—Your iist of Quartermaster Sergeants ar- 
ranged according to seniority. on page 63 of 
your April issue. shows my name as number 67, 
and the date of 4 September, 1920: is it correct? 
—CHARLES W. BYERS. 


Answer On Octover “6, 1931, the Major 
General Commandant placed a new policy in force 
which involves seniority of non-commissioned of- 
ficers of the ranks in the first three pay grades. 

The Major General Commandant ruled that a 
man ranks from the date of his last apvointment 
or reapvointment. Heretofore, if a man was re- 
duced in rank and then again promoted, his 
rank dated from date of original apvointment. 
However, this policy has been discontinued and 
the one quoted above is now in force. More 
complete and detailed information can be found 
in Headquarters Bulletin number 74, dated 
November 15. 1932. 

The list published in the April issue of “The 
Leatherneck” is correct. 


ALL QUESTIONS SUBMITTED TO “THE 
LEATHERNECK” OFFICE AND PUBLISHED IN 
THIS COLUMN ARE REFERRED TO HEAD- 


QUARTERS MARINE CORPS. ALL ANSWERS 
ARE AUTHENTIC AND ARE NOT IN ANY IN- 
STANCE “GUESS-WORK” ON THE PART OF 


“THE LEATHERNECK" STAFF.—EDITOR. 
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TOMORROW 


If you put off making an allot- 
ment until tomorrow you will find 
yourself at the end of your cruise 
looking 
face. 
little away each month to prepare 
yourself for a “no jawbone” world.. 
TODAY is the YES-terday of to- 
morrow—tomorrow 
Give TODAY a BREAK and SEE 
your TOP about having an allot- 
ment made 


with a 
staring 


A SAVINGS ACCOUNT GROWS 
FAST AND WE PAY 


4% on Savings 


A Monthly 
Deposit of 


$5.00 for 
10.00 for 
15.00 for 
20.00 for 
25.00 for 
30.00 for 
40.00 for 
50.00 for 


Deposits may be made by mail or by allot- 
We welcome the accounts of the 
of the United States Marine 


YOUR BANK 
The Departmental Bank 


Under U. S. Government Supervision 


1726 Pennsylvania Avenue, N. W. 
Washington, D. C. 


ment. 
personnel 
Corps. 


cloudy 
you 


12 
12 Months. = 


in the 


out to 


never 


“your 


Gives yuu at the 
end of 12 Months 


12 months__._ 


12 Months____ 
12 Months__ 


12 Months 


12 Months 


12 Months 


305.50 


tomorrow 
Salt a 


comes. 


bank.” 


——- $61.10 
122.20 
— 183.30 
244.40 


366.60 
488.80 
611.00 


ELECTRICAL - RADIO 
AUTOMOBILE ano MACHINERY 


National Electrical 
Supply Company 
1326-1330 NEW YORK AVE. 
WASHINGTON, D. C. 


SUPPLIES 


Ideal for Furniture, House- 
hold and Industrial Usee 


MONOGRAM 


MOTOR LUBRICANTS 


Telephone 304 


SUNSHINE LAUNDRY 
“Launderers and Dry Cleaners” 
Fredericksburg, Virginia 
BRANCH OFFICE 
339 Potomac Ave., Quantico, Fa. 
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om 1S oF THOSE EVENTS WERE 
DURING THE WEEK OF NOV. 15-2) 193) WITH OUTSIDE TEAMS,—— 4 
207 FOURTH REGIMENT MEN DiviDED INTO GETWEEN COMPANY TEAMS. 
23 TEAMS AVERAGING 9 MEN-To a TEAM, THE AVERAGE 1S 2% GAM 


NINETEEN 


PER DAY. HOW2ZAT FOR 
A RECORD? 


+ ON 
THAT Boo 
HEY UP/ ~ MY 


CHALK ONE NO- 13 TO WAS ONLY 
UP FOR THE / a Deuce 
FOURTH REGT. 


A FORMER MEMBER OF THE 
MARINE BAND, WILLIAM WITHERS, 
WAS STABBED BY JOHN WILKES 


BOOTH IMMEDIATELY FOLLOWING A \/-AND A HORSE BLANKET / 
THE ASSASSINATION OF LINCOLN. 
WITHERS WAS AN MARINES WERE PAID IN ENGLISH 
LEADER AT FORD'S THEATER , WASHINGTON wan 


PAYROLL OF DEC.1776 SHOWS PAY- 
MENT IN POUNDS, SHILLINGS AND PENCE 


PAY 


EXACTLY as is— 
ont 
"Wo 


UNUSUAL ASSIGNMENT 


\ 
CorPoRAL JOHN McKENZIE YOUNG Ny 
WAS ON DETACHED OUTY WITH THE 
NY. MUSEUM OF NATURAL HISTORY 
EXPEDITION CUNDER DR. ROY CHAPMAN 
ANDREWS) \NTO THE GOB! DESERT 
OF NORTH CHINA IN 1923 WHEN THE 
FAMOUS “TEN MILLION YEAR OLD EGGS” 
WERE FOUND. YOUNG WAS ALSO A 
FORMER MEMBER OF THE CANADIAN 
EXPEDITIONARY FORCE AND THE f 
ROYAL CANADIAN MOUNTED Puce f= 


THE BATTLE OF BUNKER HILL 
WERE REFOUGCHT TODAY, ROYAL 
MARINES AND SOLDIERS WOULD BE 
LANDING ON NUMGER ONE POST AT 
THE CHARLESTOWN NAVY YARD 


il 
| | 
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Military Servi 
in the World 


ARE YOU PREPARED FOR DISCHARGE? 
If not, you should get busy at once! 


CIVIL SERVICE offers you many opportunities—regular 
work, generous salaries, liberal vacations, sick leave, pensions, 
short hours, splendid working conditions, congenial surround- 
ings, advancement on merit. AND the Marine Corps Institute 
offers you courses which will prepare you for these desirable 


positions: 


CIVIL SERVICE GENERAL CLERICAL 
RAILWAY POSTAL CLERK 

CIVIL SERVICE CLERK-CARRIER 
CIVIL SERVICE STENOGRAPHER 
CIVIL SERVICE COMBINATION 

CIVIL SERVICE BOOKKEEPER 

CIVIL SERVICE POST OFFICE 


However, the Institute can only offer you these means of securing permanent and suitable 
employment after your discharge from the service. It’s up to you to take advantage of them. 
Select from the above-named courses the one you prefer, 
fill out the enrollment card below, and mail it today! 

UNITED STATES MARINE CORPS INSTITUTE 
Marine Barracks, Washington, D. C. 
Please send me INFORMATION regarding the course before which I have marked an X: 


Please enroll me in the course before which I have marked an X: 


Technical and Industrial Courses 


Academic and Business Training Courses 

OBusiness Management OSecond Lieut. Prep ONaval Academy Prep OCivil Engineer OConcrete Builder 
OIndustrial Management OFrench OHigh School Subjects OSurveying & Mapping OStructural Engineer 
OPe-sonnel Organization ISalesmanship O Electrical Engineering OPlumbine & Heating OChemistry 
OTraffic Management OBusiness Correspondence O Electric Lighting O Radio OPharmacy 
O Accountancy OGood English O Mechanical Engineer OSteam Engineering O Automobile Work 

(including C.P.A.) OStenography & Typing O Mechanical Draftsman OArchitect OAviation Engines 
OCost Accounting OCivil Service O Machine Shop Practice OArchitect’s B‘ue Prints O Navigation 
O Bookkeeping ORailway Mail Clerk OStandard High School OContractor & Builder O Agriculture 
O Private Secretary QCommon School Subjects OGas Engine Operating OArchitectural Draftsman O Mathematics 
OSpanish OMotorbus Transportation OAviation Mechanics OAirplane Maintenance O Poultry 
Name Rank 
Organization 
Station 
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“I Know Service Men 
A FRESH CIGARETTE” 


All branches of the service prefer Camels, the ciga- 


rettes that are never parched, never toasted, that are 
made fresh, then kept fresh in the Camel Humidor 
Pack. If you haven’t smoked a fresh cigarette lately, 


switch to Camels, then leave them — if you can. 
R. J. REYNOLDS TOBACCO COMPANY, Winston-Salem, N. C. 


D. n't remove the motsture-proof 
urapping from your Package Of Camels 
after jou open ul The Camel Humidor 
Pack i protection against sweat, dust 
snd germs, Wherever reveille blown 
the Camel Humidor Pack can be depended 


ubon to deliver fresh Camels every time 


CAMELS 


Made FRESH— Kept FRESH 


© 1932, RK. J. Reynolds Tobacco Company 
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